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\ ' - ^ . TO 

WILLIAM WILBERFORCE, Esq, 
LE 

EAR Sir, 

IF I knew any Person whom I 
more respected^ to him I would have in- 
scribed this, little Volume. I was much 
struck by its original merits and have 
spared no pains to render it acceptable 
to the English Reader. Of that merits 
it may have lost a considerable portion 
in my hands; and I confess it is not ' 
without some latent hopes of supplying 
my own deficiencies^ that I have ven- 
tured ta affix a name to my Book^ which 
ds^ I think^ never coupled but with what 

tf^s good and virtuous. 

5 

"^ Tour faithful Friend and Servant^ 
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LEONARD AND GERTRUDE. 



CHAP. L 



A Man whose natural dispmition is g&^^ but ^wha 
nevertheless invohes his Wife and Children in 
distress* 



A HERE lived in the village of Finefliadej 
an bofieft mafon, by name Leoiiard, his wife's 
name Gertrude. TJbey had five childreoi whom he 
could very well have fupported by his labour ; but, 
unfortunately, he allowed himfelf to be decoyed to 
the alehoufe, and when once there, he behaved like 
a madman. In every village there are a fet of cun- 
iimg. rafcals, who have wit enough to take advan- 
tage of the good-humoured and unwary, and to drink 
at their expence : Leonard was a man of this cha- 
raSer ; and when once they had inveigled him to 
drink, they eafily cheated him of his wages at play^ 
The poor fellow was miferable the next day when 
he re£e6):ed that he had fquandered in gambling the 
money which Ihould have provided bread for his 
wife soul family ; he trembled at the idea, and unable 
to fupport their prefence, he would wander from 
his houfe to hide his tears. 
B 



Gertrude was one of the honefteft and moft in- 
duftrious Women in the parilh, and yet (he, and her 
fine rofy children, ran the rifque of being ftarved ; 
Leonard might be arrefted for debt, they might be 
deprived of their cottage, feparated from one ano- 
ther, driven from place to place, and lofe the very 
meansof fubfiftence and every comfort; for no other 
reafon butbecaufe the father got drunk. The tender 
mother and wife was grieved to the heart, at a mis- 
fortune which appeared to her fo near and fo inevi- 
table. If Ihe went to cut grafs for their cow, to 
fetch hay, or to fcour her dairy which was always 
as clean as hands could make it; every obje6l brought ^ 
to her remembrance the cruel refleftion, that Garth, 
cottage, dairy, every thing upon which they depend- 
ed for fupport, might be foon loft ; and when her 
little ones flocked round her, it redoubled her afflio 
tion, and ftie could not refrain from tears. She had 
hitherto ftied them in fecret, determined to hid^ 
them from her little ones : but the laft Wednefday 
before £ after, her huft)and having ftayed out later 
at night than ufual, flie could no longer reftrain her. 
felf, and they faw the tears running down her cheeks 
Ah ! mother ! they exclaimed all together, you are 
crying, and at the fame moment they all clung round 
her. Diftrefs and anguifli were painted in every 
face. The fighs, the lamentations, and the floods 
of tears that bathed the faces of the children, as they 
cfowded round their mother, conveyed even into 
the mind of the infant at the breaft, the firft fenti- 
ment of grief it had ever experienced. So lively an 
expreffion of fear and affliftion which it had never 
before witnefled, caufed it to fix its litde eyes im- 
moveably upon its mother for the firft time without 
fmiling, and that quite overpowered her. She fob- 
bed aloud, her. children, even the babe ftie held at 
hcrbresiR^ \rere drowned in tears; it was one general 
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burft of h.,«entation, when Leonard half opened the 

Geitrude had hid her farp ,» fV>^ 
f>ed, which prevented -he™^ '^ covering of the 
the door. Thp rh^l r ^^f "^^^^^^g the opening of 

with kiffes?anotL ^^^othering her hand 

a third %ChS^^^^^^ clafped^ound her, 

ation Leo'narftlt?^^^^^^^^^ "\'/^^^^ ^^^^- 

^ held the afBiaion oK wr^^^^^ be- 

^ their diftrpf« . ^^iSi^^^'^^^^^^^L.and put an enrl tn . 
^^ Gertrude-i-^*'''^^'*"^^ ^ compaffion hghted upon 
> led ti^^p'i^^^^^^^'^^^'* tears, and He himfelf wil- 
l [jjg jJRLeonard fhould witnefs a fcene which rent 
Pa^eart, and made him tremble from head t© foot. 
pRle as death, he could fcarce articulate- — Heaven 
,nd Earth! what is the matter? This exclamation 
rought the mother and children to their recollec- 
tion ; they perceived their father {landing before 
them, and immediately dried their tears. They 
exclaimed, Here's father I and even the infant ac- 
knowledged his return. Thus when a boundlefs 
torrent, or a devouring flame ceafes its ravages, 
cbnilernation and difmay give place to calm andlbber 
diilrefs. 

Gertrude tenderly loved her hulband, and his pre- 
fence was at any time fufficient tofoften her moft 
violent forrows. On the other hand Leonard began 
to recover from his firft furprife. Tell me, my Ger- 
trude, what occafione^ the fhocking fscne I have 
juft witneffed.- — Oh! my friend, faid (he, dark care 
has taken pofleffion of my heart, and when you are 
away it has double hold on me. — I know too well 
anfweredhe, the true caufe of your tears! unhappy 
wretch that I am. Gertrude hadfent away the chil- 
dren, and then Leotiard hid his face iu her bofow.^ 
and was unable to utter a word, ?>Ve n*^^ 'i&\>&^SK. 



;.bk to fpeak, but reclmed upon h<^%\^^^^^^^ 
wept and fobbed, xvith every ^^^^, f '^^^^^^^ 
lent agitation. Atlail, exenmg all her co^^^^^^^ 

began to conjure him not to ^^P^f^^^^'^^I^'^!^, a 
an? n^ore to fo terrible a deftiny . Gertrude was^ 
religious woman, and ibe placed her truft m O^^^ 
Before fhe began to fpeak,ihe hadfikntlyo^^^^^^ 

more than on^rayer, for her hufband and^^^^^ 
dren. She found her heart fenfibty ^elitved, ai^ 
faid, Leonard, put your truft in ^f^^fj^^J^^ 
der mercies, and determine to condua Y^^J^J^^^ 
Ah I Gertr Jde, Gertrude, interJ^iptfi^i^^^^^^ 
who could only figh and ^eep.— YesT^S^^^^j^^^ 
eontinued fhe, take courage, truft in the kina>^^ ^^^^ 
of all mercies, and all will end well yet. It mV^ r • 
my heart bleed to give you uneafmefs, and I wcW^v,^ 
willingly have kept you ignorant of my forrowV^ 
You know I could live with you upon bread ano^ 
water, and often have I laboured till midnight,* 
while the reft of the world flept, to earn bread for 
you and our children. But, O my Leonard, if I 
could even have fmothered my grief, till our affairs 
had become defperate ; till we ihould have been torn 
from one another, and have been obliged to aban- 
don our children, ftvould I have a6led like a goo4 
wife and an aiFe6lionate mother? Till now, thefe 
dear innocents are full of gratitude and love towards 
us ; but, when we behave to them no longer like fa- 
ther- and mother, alas I their affedlion, that honeft 
goodnefs of heart uponwhith I found all my hopes, 
will be irrecoverably loft. And, only think, my dear 
hufband, think one moment how wretched it would 
make you, to fee your poor Nicholas without any 
place to Ihelter himfelf in, obliged to have recourfe 
to fervice ; — ^that poor boy who already talks with 
fuch ardour of libert) , and is fo proud of thofe ewes 
^^ caJJs his own. What ! if that dear cYvWOl^ ^tk^ o>4 



^ 



k 



0Cfaer darlings ihould be reduced through our 

£tult to want the neceffaries of life, and forgetting 

what we have already done for them, Ihould only 

retain a painful recolkftion of their parents ; could 

you fupport it? Tell me, could you bear to fee youi: 

Nicholas, your James, your Louifa, your Jenny de- 

folate ? Juft Heaven ! driven from their native home, 

and obliged to feek their bread amongft ftrangers I 

I For my part I could not furvive it* 

^ An oppreffion at her heart prevented her from 

s feying morie, flie could only fhed tears. Leonard 

\ was not lefs afflifted. What fhall I d6, wretch that 

i I am ! how (hall I extricate myfelf ? myfituation is 

even more deplorable than you fufpe^. Gertrude ! 

my dear Gertrude ! He could utter no more, 

but wrung his hands, and fobbed, and groaned with 

I defpair. - ^ 

k Beware,*faid Gertrude, how you doubt^the pro* 
vidence of the Almighty. Whatever you have upon 
your mind, let me know it, conceal nothing, and 
perhaps our joint efforts may ^nd fome te^nedy for 
our misfortunes. 



CHAP. II. 



An example of ^ Woman with courage enough to exe-* 
cute a good resolution-^ and in so doings jinds htr 
Lcmdlord a benefactor and real father* 

It grieves me to the heart, my dear Gertrude, 
to reveal the full extent of my WTe\cV«.4i\fc^'«k^^^tft^^ 

trior it. I Am ewe to CoWim ^hj^ «t«^«^ «i. a:^^ 
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and he is more a brute than a man towards his cre- 
ditors. What a wretch I am that I ever became en- 
tangled with him ! if I ftay away from his alehoufe, 
he threatens to arreft me ; and when I am there, he 
never leaves me a farthing in my pocket. You muft 
attribute our misfortune folely to his voracity. 

But, my friend, faid Gertrude, why don^t you go 
direflly to our landlord ? You know he has always 
fhcwn himfelf a father to his tenants, and that the 
widow, the orphan, and the oppreffed, are fur« of 
finding in him a prote6lor. Depend upon it, you 
will obtain from him the advice and afliflance you 
want. 1 neither can nor dare go, anfwei-ed he. 
What could I do againft the fteward ? he has affu- 
rance enough to invent and maintain the mod auda- 
cious falfities, and is fo very plaufible, and' fo very 
cunning, when he wants to vilify his enemy that I 
Ihould not even be heard. For my part, faid Ger- 
trude, I never was before ajuftice, but I think if nc- 
ceffity and misfortune obliged me, I Ihould not be 
at all afraid to fpeak the truth, be it to whom it 
would ; my dear Leonard, don't be afraid, think of 
your wife and childrei^, and go, — ^I tell you again I 
f:annot, I dare not ; moreover I am not quite blame- 
lefs. Collins will very deliberately call the neigh- 
bours to witnefs that 1 am but a raffling fellow. I 
am too confcious of it myfelf, Gertrude, and how 
dare I all edge any thing againft him ? Not a man in 
the parifli would dare to fay what he really thinks for 
fear of him, although they know he has artfully 
drawn me into the extravagances I have committed. 
It is true, were he in my power, and I thought 1 
could {iicceed> I would complain with all my heart; 
but, confider a inoment, fuppofe 1 ftiould mifcarry 
as it is tooprobable, what would be the confequence? 
ff'/jathave we not to expeft from a-man of Vv\^ malU 
(-'Jous temper} — J3ut, my good friend, xe^Vveii 0^t«. 



trude, what will be the canfequence if you are qui- 
et ? we rauft be inevitably ruined 1 Leonard, think of 
yout^ family, make hafle to put an end to a ftate orf 
torment which we can no longer endure. Go, I tell 
you^ or i oiuft be obliged to go myfelf.— No, Ger- 
trude, I abfolutely cannot find courage, if you 
think youcan^ in the name of God lofe not a mo- 
ment; go to Sir James, and tell him every thing. 
Yes, anfwered ihe, I am determined to go. But her 
anxiety kept her waking all night; Ihe paffed it in 
tears, and fupplications to Heaven which helped to 
confirm her refolution to have recourfe to her land- 
lord.' 

The fun was hardly rifen when fhe began her 
journey, carrying with her the infant Ihe nurfed ; 
and having walked fix long miles fhe arrived at the 
Hall. Sir James was already rifen, and feated un- 
der a fhady lime which grew near the houfe, from 
whence he difcovered Gertrude and her child, and 
could trace in the countenance of the former the 
impi^effion of her grief and her tears.— Whatis your 
pleafure, good wpnian ? who are you I faid he, in a 
voice fo gentle and fo encouraging, that it gave her 
confidence — My name is Gertrude, pleafe your 
honour ; pleafe you, Sir, Leonard the mafon's wife 
of Finelhade.-— I know you to be a good induftr i- 
ous woman, and I have remarked your children 
amongft all the others in the village ; they appear 
eiviler, and better taught than the reft ; they feem to 
be better taken care of, and yet they tell me you are 
very poor. But what fervice can I render you, my 
^ood woman? — -My gracious mafter, replied 'fhe, 
my hufband has long owed near four pounds to Mr. 
Collins, and he is a man without mercy. He, it is, 
who f educes ray hufband to play,^TvdV«jA.%\vv«v*^:^- 
to every ruinous excefs; beiide^^ \>fc \vaSk \\vkv ^^ 
much in awe, that he is afraid to U«^^ tiftfc ^€o»n3^«^ 






although he fquander^ away ahnoft all his wages 
every day, and leaves his children to ftarve ; Ave 
children who fometimes want a morfel of bread. 
Unlefs your honour will condefcend to advife us, 
and to take us under your protedtion, we muft be 
ruined, we fhall be inevitably reduced to begg^ary. 
I know the extent of your, goodnefs to the widow- 
ed and the fatherlefs, and that has given me the 
boldnefs to appear before you, and to lay open the 
mifery of our fituation. I have brought with me the 
fmall fum I have been able to fave for my little ones, 
which^ I freely offer you; if your honour will but 
Ihelter my hulband from the refentment of the 
fteward, till fuch time as he has paid him evei^ 
thing. 

Sir James had for fome time fufpe£ted Collins, 
which made him more readily believe the complaint 
well founded, and the requeft reafbnable. A cup of 
tea happened to be poured out before him: he told 
her to help herfelf. You have been failing long, faid 
he ; take this, and give fome of the milk to that fine 
child. — She was all confufiqn, but made an effort 
to obey : his affalnlity and kindnefs brought tears 
into her eyes. 

After a fhort filence. Sir James defired to be in- 
formed of all the particulars of his ileward's con* 
du^i and of her wretchednefs for fome years in coni> 
fequence of it. He liftened with the greateft atten- 
tion, and at laft interrupted her hy faying how much 
he was aftcmiihed at her being able to fave the little 
pittance which belonged to her children* Sir, faid 
Ihe, it was often very difficult ; but i thought it my 
duty to coniider the money not my own, but as a 
depoiit left by a dying man for the fuppcwrt of my fa- 
m'lly in emergencies. I always thought it fo, and if 
^fp-as fometimes obliged to enctoac\\ ut^ot\ tVsai i\»^ 
^ ieep my family from *arf mg, \ Bevct coxi^d^ >B«i 



eafy till by labouring later at night, I had cahi- 
f d ftifiici^nt to replace it. — ^^But did you find that fo 
eafy, Gertrude? Oh I your honour, when the mind is 
firmly fixed upon an obje^, it is capable of greater 
effofts than were at fii-ft fuppofed. And belides, I 
fancy God Almighty affifts tMe honeft endeavours 
of the poor. A rich gentleman, like you, enjoying 
every thing in abundance can hardly believe how far 
with God's aid we can make a virtue of neceffity. 

Sir James was more and more pleafed with her 
iimplicity and honefty, and having a&ed her many 
other queftions, concluded by defirin^ to fee the 
children's favings. Shedirefllytookoutofherpoek- 
et five little packets neady folded in paper, and laid 
them on the table. The name of the owner was 
written on each, with a memorandum of what had 
been at any time borrowed, and the manner 
and time of the repayment. Sir James read over the 
fugprfcriptions with great attention.lBertrude blush- 
ed and exGufed herfelf faying, they were there 
by mifiake: but he fitiiled, and continued reading, 
while the poor woman ftood before him fo confufed^ 
that her heart vifibly palpitated. She was really mo- 
deft and humble, and was diflreffed at any thing that 
might be fuppofed to look like vanity. Sir James 
remarking her confufion upon the difcoVery of the 
memorandums which ihe had forgotten t6 feparate, 
was ftruck with the dignity of a pure mind, which 
fhrinks from pbfervation, and is afhamed when its 
virtues meet the glare of day. He immediately de- 
termined to exceed, the requell, and go beyond the 
expe6lations of a woman, upon whofe merit he 
could fet a juft value, and who appeared to him not 
to have her equal amongft a thoufand. 

In folding up each of the little parcels, he added 
fomething to it of his own. My ^od x^cwsssssv^SL-^v^ 
be, carry to your children t\\e\T\\^^Xt^'aS^ax^^^^^*^ 
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take care to fet apart 31. 15s. to fatisfy the fteward 
demands. Return to Firiefhade ; I have fomej bu 
nefs there to-morrow, and upon my arrival, I will 
order matters as to put it out of Collinses power 
give you further uneafinefs. t 

Gertrude was fo overjoyed it took from her tl 
power of utterance: ftie could fcarce fay, fobbing ai 
Hammering, God Almighty blefs your honour : ai 
dropping a low courtefy, fet oiF upon her retu 
home, her child in her arms, impatient to throwhe 
felf into thofe of her huiband, and to make him 
partner in her happinefs. She hurried as faft as fl 
ceuld, and till fhe reached the cottage never ceaf( 
returning thanks to God, mingled with tears 
gratitude and hope. Leonard faw her coming, ai 
could read in her eyes, the contentment of h 
heart. You are foon back, faid h€ immediately; y< 
have been well received at the Hall. — ^Who cou 
have told you fo already, my love?-^I fee it in yoi 
eyes, my good friend; you cannot counterfeit. N 
I cannot; nor would I, if I could; conceal from y< 
one moment the good news I bring. And fhe b 
gan to relate to him, word for word, the father 
kindnefs of Sir James, with what confidence he hj 
believed every thing ihe had faid, and the kii 
terms in wliichhe had promifcd them his prote 
tioo. She then diftributed amongft her children S 
James's prefcnt to each, and clafping them 
her arms by turns, with more heartfelt joy than fl 
had done for weeks before, commanded thetn to i 
elude their honoured patron, whenever they offers 
up their prayers for their father 'and mother. Tl 
noble gentleman interefts himfelf in the well-beii 
of all the neighbourhood; he interefts himf< 
for you; and if you are honeft and induftrious, y< 
jnaj' be as iure he will love you, as you are now fu 
rour father and 1 love you. 
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Since that time Leonard's children have never 
failed, morning and evening, in praying for their 
parents, to include Sir James Grant, the Father of 
the countr)^ 

This was a day of fincere rejoicing and thankfgiv- 
ing to the,mafon and his wife, wherein they made 
new determinations, and took frefli meafures to ef- 
tablilh order in their houfehold, to watch with 
greater anxiety the education of their children, and 
to guide them by their example, in the paths of 
virtue^and religion. Leonard felt his courage 
revive, and towards evening Gertrude prepared 
for him his favourite fupper 2 they fat doym cheer- 
fully together, impatient for the morrow which 
was' to make them rejoice in the fubftantial effe6ls 
of Sir James Grant's fatherly proteftipn. On the 
other hand the Baronet was not lefs inipatient 
to lignalize the day by an aft ofcbenevolence; op- 
portunities for which he was forever feeking, as 
the means of affording himfelf the moft fubftantial 
pleafure and happinefs. 



CHAP. III. 

A Monster in the human shape. 



X Hp fame evening Collins the fteward hap- 
peningto go to the Hallfororders,Sir James told him 
he ftiould go to Eineftiade the next day,apd give 
final orders for the rebuilding of the church. Your 
Honour then, has no more work for your own ma- 
fon.— I am not thinking of him, replied Sir JaT!ae%\ 
but you have Leonard in t\ie viWat^y^ ^^^r^^^- 
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man, and I fliall be yeiy glad to g^ve him this job: 
why have you never recommended him? — ^I never 
dared, anfwered the fteward, making a low bow, re- 
commend fo very poor a man to be employed 
in your faonour^s buildings.'^— Is he an honeft man? 
tell me, may I truft him? — Ohl yes, your honour 
you may; he is only too honeft. — They tell me his 
wife is an induftrious woman; but is (he not a litdc 
talkative, hey ?-*-Indeed, Sir, I know no harm of hcrj 
Ibe is a very hard-working woman, and no gof- 
fip that I ever heard. Very well; remember to be in 
the church^yard to-m0rrow ab<mt nine o'clock, and 
we will fetde this matter. 

The fteward took his leave and went away, re- 
joiced at "vhat he had juft heard. He began alrea- 
dy to think how he could facft pluck the poor mafon, 
and calculated aforehand the Autre he jfhould have 
in the gains from-^be new emfdo3rment. He flrutted 
along, and the moment he arrived at the mafon's 
door he knocked. It was juft dark: Leonard and 
Gertrude were at table, talking over the remains of 
their fupper. 

Upon hearing the fteward's voice, Leonard im- 
mediately concluded he was come with fome evil 
intention: he was afraid he would remark their 
fupper which he puihed away, and trembling open- 
ed the door, w^ile Gertrude encouraged him, and 
bid him recoUedl that Sir James had pronufed to 
ftand his friend. Collins entered, and had his 
noftrils immediately fahited by the favoury^fmell of 
the dilhes they had hid: no hound cpuld Qiew a 
finer n<tfe* However he afiuBi^d a good humoured 
look, an^ fsud, though a little fneeringly, Oh, ho ! 
my friends, you have been feafting charmingly I At 
this rate it is no wonder if you forget the alehoufe, 
hey, Leonard?-— He, poor fellow, quite pale, and 
^is eyes caft dovm^ knew not whait 1q -fay* Gertrude 



13^ 

ixt w^ AiT>r*e inndcettt, smd hald on that icc<mtit 
ire courage, took up thie coiiverfatiott and faW^ 
hatr.are your cOmmandis^ Mr. Steward ? it is vevf 
dbitt^thatyoucondefcetid to come nearer our pobr 
etage thsm Ae' outfide df the window. — Collins 
ilidfcarce contalnhimfelf; but putting on a forceicf 
ife, he faid^ I never eXpedled to have found fuch 
od cheer, otherwife I Ihould hsiVe coihe often to 
te my fhare;— Gertioide piqued replied^ you envy' 
r flipper. Gbllins, andypu enVy uS: are you not 
lamed to mingle with hitternefs the repaft' of a 
or man, who fcarcfc has it in his power tb regale* 
ttfeif three times a year!- — ^What I havfc fairf, 
died the ftieWard", (ftmfneering) was not* intend- 
to make^ou uneafy. And then atfuittingva tti6r'6 
■ious air; you are very fancy, Mrs. GeitrudeV 
dch I think does not quite become poor peopW 
e you: it wdiild become you to recolle6t that' 
am rather intetefted in what goes on in yoUi" 
ufe ; but at prefettt let that reft, and content yoltf- 
f with kndwing that I am inclined tdferve ydUr 
(band, that I have it in my power, and that I caA 
re you a proof this moment — Yes, you give us 
arming proofs ; you decoy my hufband every dky 
your houfe to drink and gamble, and leave me 
d my children' to Want and mifery : fuch is your 
vice.— i-You wrong me, Gertrude: ; it is true your 
od mran is but a filly fellow j I have told- him as 
ich: but aftcJr all, I am obliged, God willing, to 
ovide' meat and drink for whoever alks it in my 
blic-houfe. Does not every landlord as much? . 
lie : but'it is not every body who threatens an un- 
ppy poor man with a prifon, if he docs not run 
^re and more in debt every year.— Upon this, 
2r ft'eWard could contain himfelf no longer \ H\yt 
dreBng Leonard in a fury, tiid^ l^Xx^^^N^.-k^i^^i^ 
C 
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rafcal, who dare talk in* this mantiier to me? i 
muft I to my face be uifulted by a race of beggs 
and have my reputation brought in queftion at 
age i Have we not had a fair ftatement of < 
accounts ? By good luck I have ftill in my poffefl 
all your acknowledgments, and you will fcarCe d 
to difpute what you owe me, Leonard.-^We w 
not talking about that : Gertrude is only anxious 
prevent my increafingthe fcore.— -Collins recolL 
ed himfelf, and foftening his voice fard, That is 
much amifs, but are you a man, and do you all 
yourfelf to be led by the nofe by your wife ? D< 
concern yourfelf about him, anfwered Gertrude 
only want him not to be led by the nofe by you, ; 
to get him clear of your books,— Why does he 
pay me then? and he will be no longer impo 
upon. — That is not fo difficult if he will only t 
care not to get entangled again,— You are very p 
Gertrude ; but let us fee the event* However 1 1 
that rather than let your hufband come openly i 
drink a mug of ale at my houfe, you like to c 
him at home, with fuch delicacies as you can ] 
cure.....Steward, faidflie, your fentiments are^ 
mean, and too full of refentment for me to 
offended at them. 

Collins could contain himfelf no longer ; 
judging from Gertrude's determined mannei 
fpeaking, that fomething uncommon had happei 
he dared not (hew his fpite, but was going av 
when (he afked him if he had no commands. N< 
fince you feem inclined to take them in this n 
ner. — In what manner (liould we take them, 
(lie fmiling, and looking (ledfaftly at him. 

He was more and more difconcerted ; he fa 
knew which way to look. At laft he went away, 
Jce/?t muttering till he got out of the door, tha 
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wiflied he might be damned, if he knew what pof- 
feffed thefe people. Leonard was not a little agi- 
tated by this fcene, but the fteward was ready to 
choke. 



CHAP. IV. 



" Birds €f a foatherjAock together.^'* Tou may know 
a man by the company he keeps. 



IT was near midnight; but no fooner had 
Collins reached home, than late as it was, he fent 
for two of Leonard's neighbours, defiring them to 
come to him immediately. They got up, dreffcd 
themfelves, and hurried through a very dark night 
to the fteward 's h<jufe. After all the quefiions he 
couH think of, relating to what had paft within the 
few laft days at Leonard's, he did not get the inform- 
ation he wilhed. This put him out of all pa- 
tience, and miftaking the obje£l of his fury, dif- 
charged it upon them. 

Ah! fcoundrels! faid he, if one cxpe6ls to find 
one's end in employing fuch rafcallions, it is certain 
difappointittent : but I warrant I'll be a match for 
you. Is it for this that I have connived at your 
thefts q^nd depredations ? When I have feen you 
come home loaded with wood ftolen from Sir 
James's hedges, and have feen your cows fcores of 
times in his honour's meadow without faying a 
word ; is this the return you make me ? As to you, 
Penrofe, you know I was privy to your perjury, and 
kept your fecret ; and did you think I Ihould be fa- 
tisfied with a couple of loads oiV^^AV-acjl V\n»m"^ 
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«oi foijgQtjLtti it. Axiif ^ £or ypu, CvUot, f o\i hH 
iif^^, y^QM who £);^t;siu:d yo^r b£atber's 4:hUcIriexi off 
tfce ^^xh yiOU WW poflfefe ,• it is Xo aaudi purppfe I 
faveid you from the gallows, if this is the return ym 
make. 

This addrefs ild.g^ied ithe tiWtO fellows Why ? 

Mr. Collins, what would you have us do ? There 
is no fuch thing as conteotii^you, though we flave 
night and day — Oh ! poor innocent rafcsds, you can 
do nothing, you know nothing to be fure. I can- 
©pjt ft),eak ipr V€3f;ation ; but coft me what it will, I 
am dfetermijxed to find out wlut has b^ej^ going on 
tiiis laft week at that beggarly mafon's : there is 
fome deep fecret I am fure. And fo fayipg he 
ftamped abovut likp a madaiau. 

. PenrojTe began pow to r<ecolle61; himjfcjf ; Hari^ye, 
CoUm, Wfcy^ ; I verily think I can quiet you, it 
is ipjft cpuoe into yi^y head- Ye*, Gertwde was out 
ajf day on Thurfday, and towards might, their little 
JLouila shattering by the well^ was full of Sir Ja^ifis 
Grant, and hpw good ? gentleirfan he w,a9 ; «ny life 
for it, Gertrucjf has be.^n at the Caftle. The even- 
3i)g before we he^rd njotbing but fobs .and roj^ring 
i6 the hpufc, ftnd now they feeni quite happy and 
cheerful. 

The fteward inamedi^ately adopted this ideaj but 
ij ixmde him ftorm more than ever. He utterie4 
the moft horrible imprecations; he jj^vifcd bis Ho- 
novur for liftening to uie tale of every }dl^ vagabond, 
and vowed vengeance againft lUeoj^rd and Ger- 
trude. 

But, harkye, comrades, faid be, to his two rogues^ 
jnum's the word j I muft imije upon thefe wretches, 
till I fee th^ time to bite. Watch carefully, and 
fcring jwe word of every thing that paffes s^ their 
l>oufe, ^nd depend upon it I'll make you amends ; 
you know I ajn never \jngratefwl. Then taking 
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"Penrofe a little on one fide; be faid, have you any 
guefs who ftole thofe flower-pots that were miffing 
toother day ? You were feen going towards the 
next town with almoft an afs's burthen on your back : 
what had you got ? 

Wha? 1. I_Ihad, I ! 

No matter, no matter, faid Collins; only ferve' 
me truly, and it (hall be the better for you. 
. It was almoft morning when our two neighbours 
went home. Collins threw himfelf upon his bed, 
and tumbled about refl:lefs for an hour: he rumi- 
nated proje6ls of revenge ; fometimes he dozed, 
and in the agitations of his mind, he grated his 
teeth, beat the devil's tattoo, and the moment the 
day dawned he flarted up. 

After mature confideration, Collins refolved to 
call again upon Leonard, and to fubmit to the irk- 
fome neceffity of telling him, that he had recom- 
mended him to Sir James to rebuild the church. 
He accordingly went in fearch of him, putting the 
bell face upon the matter he was able. 

Leonard and Gertrude had pafled this night 
more comfortably than many of the preceding ones ; 
their firft, care was to implore the benediftion of 
Heaven upon the day that promifed the prote6lion 
of their good landlord. This aft of devotion ferved 
to cj^lm their minds, and fpread an air of ferenity 
and content oyer their countenances, when theftew- 
ard airived. Their fatisfaflion was too vifiblp 
for his peace : he was flung to the quick; and the 
wicked wretch felt his choler boil within him. He 
contrived however to fmother it ; with an appear- 
ance of kindnefs he bid them, Goocjpdi^:,^ and ad- 
dreffing himfelf to Leonard, he faid,' We looked a 
little fhy at each other yefterday, but I bope that is 
at an end. I have fome good news for youc I had 
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been ^t the C^ftUi v^hefe i^mong^ othe)" things the 
rebuilding of the chui^ch was tatk^4 Qf. Sir Jamet 
epquire4 a good deal about you ; and I did not fail 
to tell hijn that I thought you equal to the job : and 
I don't doubt but you will have the preference. So 
you fee, we can aflift each other ; and it may be as 
well in futurpi not to give fuch eafy way to paffion. 
—But Sir Jam^s has already agreed with his own 
naafpn ; you fajd fo at the veftry meeting long ago. 
I thought fp then, but I W93 miftaken ; he only gave 
the plan, suid I have no dovibt he made that a good 
job. If they (hould give you the fame latitude, 
you may mal^e money by handfuJs, Now, friend 
Leonard, you can no longer doubt of my good, 
will. 

The poor fellow* delighted with fo good a pro- 
fpedl, thanked the fteward with all bis heart, But 
Gertrude, whofe fufpiipipn wa« roufed, was left re- 
joiced: Ihe thought ihe difcovered in Collins's ili-^ 
difguifed rancour, ai¥l under hi^ affe^^d fmiles, 
nothing but ilUwilJ. 

As he went away« he told them, Sir James 
Grant would he in the village in about an hour--^ 
We hav^ knoMfn that ever fince yefterday, faid the 
Uttle Louisa, who flood by her father-^This little 
circumftance vested the ftewa;rd ; but he pretended 
to take no notice: while Gertrude, who imagined 
lie was already c?4culati«f upon the plunder of hi^v. 
hufti«*d, felt unc afy. * ";yp 



19 

CHAP. V. 

The Steward Jinds a Talking^mate* 

ItiXACTLY at nine o*clock, Sir Janics arri- 
ved . He was foon furrounded by a crowd, anxious 
to fee their good landlord, and they followed him 
to the church-yard. 

Have you nothing to do, you fellows, or is it 
holiday to-day, that you fwarm in this manner? 
faid-the ileward, in a rough voice to thofe who had 
got the ncareft. He w;as ifi hopes of difperiing 
them, as he was always jealous Icaft they fhould 
overhear the orders he received* 

Sir James, aware of what he aimed at, faid aloud; 
No, no, let iheja alone : I like to fee thefe good 
folks about me : and befides, I have a mind that 
they fhould know what are my intentions refpefling 
the church : why do you drive them away? 

Upon this Collins bowed to the ground, and haft* 
ened to call them back-^Here, neighbours, return ; 
his honour will fuffer you to approach him....Have 
you fee^ the eftimate. for the building? faid Sir 
James, Yes, your honour, faid the fteward-*«Do > 
you think Leonard is equal to the execution of it, 
at that price?"-^ertaiDly, your honour — Then low- 
ering his voice, he faid ; confidering he lives upon 
the fpot, be might afford to do it fomething cheap- 
er—But Sir James took no notice of it. I muft 
h^ve given this price to my own mafon; and if 
there is any thing to be gained by the job, I IhaH 
lie very glsid t]iat Leonard ftio\9\&Y»^^^^V£M!^ 
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of it Let him be called; and pray remember, that 
whatever affiftance the other would have derived 
from my wodds or magazines, is intended to be 
allowed to him. 

When they went in fearch of the mafon, he was 
juft gone to the other end of the village : fo Ger- 
trude rcfolved to go herfelf to Sir James, and tell 
him at once her uneafy fufpicions. Upon fight of 
the wife inftead of the hulband, returning with the 
meffenger, Collins turned as pale as death — What's 
the matter? faid his matter: arVt you well?..., 
O, nothing, your honour, nothing at all ; only I got 
no fleep la(l night — I (hould have thought as much 
from your looks : and fo faying, he fixed his eyes 
upon him fo ftedfaftly that the confcious fleward 
turned as red as fire— Then turning to Gertrude, 
and bidding her good day, in a gentle voice. Sir 
James afked what was become of her hufband ? but 
no matter, tell him to come to me at the Caftle ; I 
fhall let him the rebuilding of the church. 

Gertrude was for a moment filent ; almoft ailiam- 
cd to fpeak before fo many people — You fay no- 
thing, Gertrude : I mean to let him the work, at 
the feme price my own mafon would have taken it; 
and you make no anfwer : I thought it would have 
given you pleafure, my good woman. 

O yes, your honour, to be fvu-e it would ; only the 
church is fo very near the public-houfe. 
r At thefe words the whole affembly fell a laugh- 
ing; but wilhing to conceal it from the fteward 
they turned away fiom him, and diredlly towards 
Sir James, Collins, perceiving that this did not 
efcape his matter, turned fiercely to Gertrude, and 
afked her what (he had to fayagaintt his houfe ? — 
How does it concern you, Collins ? faid Sir James ; 
her difcourfe was not addreffed to you. Explain 
j'vurfelf, my good Gertrude ; wh^xt'a yoxxt objts6\ioii 
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the cbulpcii beii^g So .near the alehoufc ? — D^ar ! ^ 
ur honour, becaufe my htiilaaud is^too eafily |)ea^'- 
idejd to .take a cup, and I am afraid when be 
mes to work every day fo aaear tesnptation., O 
ar joae ! he never will be aUe to i«£A««<-Jhit why 
a't he keq) out c^ the houfe, if he as fo leafily 
upted !-^Ahj Sir^ hard w^rk is dry work} mi 
^n he wiU be coiiftantly within heai^ii^ of tbt 
rXuafion} <or the mockings of tinders, (oxxxfi ^sSSer^ 
^ hivtx Jiquor^ a^d others chaUep^mj; bun t0 
wk;lvm afraid xmy poor h^^ift^taid wiU be drafwn 
: and then if he .{hpuld pontra^ sew ^defets, irt 
auld be utterly tundoae* if y ojur ^bstaour dibd but 
owhowapoor mafimayinvdve himfelfinafiii^ 
p jQight^ in fuch plaoee ae th^e, fo as p^rtiaps 
ver to be his ^own j»an again* 
J know it but too wj&ll, anfw-ered Sir James ; and 
an> fo aflfefted by what ypa itoid wie yefterday, 
at I am d<Jternained in itbe prefieece <k aU Acfc 
kod people, to put a Hop this very tdsqr to tbefe 
ajjaefui inapofttions^.— -Then tumiag faiddcnly 
the ftewar^d, he faid (lernHy, and with a look that 
^oft went through hiaa; How ijowftee it, Coltins, 
s^t poor Hie© are firft inveigled into ypur houfe, 
id then impofcd upon, aad pillaiged? 
Pale, and coAfouadexl, tbk fiewaiY} asiiw^ered, 
ever, your hoaxwr, nev-er in my life dud 1 hear 
e like, ax)4 ev^r finoe I became ilem^rd^-^Here 
; was obliged to wipe hv« forehead, which raa 
>wn in ftreanus : he coughed, he wa^ alnu^Cl choak- 
l. Then continued. It is very aftuniihing-^***- 
You feem iadly con&fed by a very fimple quef* 
>n, faid Sir James ; but teU me, is it true that you 
iort mone/frona thefe poor people, and that wfaien 
M:e they get within your clutches, they never can 
;tricate diemfelves, ftiort of ruin to themfelves 
i^£i4i^il}e$f 
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No, certainly, your honour; but this is what one 
always gets by fhewing kindncfs to fuch beggarly 
varlets. I might have forefeen it : this is always 
the return they make, this is their payment. 

Never mind talking of payment now, Collins ; all 
I want to know is, whether what this woman has 
lold me, is true or falfe — ^Nothing can be more 
falfe, your honour; I can bring a thoufand wit- 
nefSes One will be enough; but confider a mo- 
ment, Collins I you remember you told me yefter* 
day, that this Gertrude was a good honeft woman, 
induftrious^ and nothing of a goffip. 

I don*t know 1 1 ^I recolle6l.— You 

a&ed me— i— I did I did, think her fo, 

He could hardly breathe. — You are too much 
agitated, to give me the information I want: I muft 
apply to thefe two honed men before me ; and fo 
faying, he called to two elderly countrymen^ dif- 
tinguifhed by their honeft and attentive countenan- 
ces, and faid. Pray tell me, my good friends, is it 
true that unfair means are taken in the alehoufe, to 
decoy men firft, and theii to cheat them? 

At this queftion the two men looked at each 
other, without making any anfwer. But Sir James 
encouraged them, faying, Don't be afraid, fpeak 
the honeft truth bpenly.— It is certainly too true, 
Sir, faid the eldeft of the men, but (continuing in a 
low voice only heard by Sir James; what end can. 
it anfwer to poor men like uis to complain of the 
fteward ?— That's enough, my good old man, faid 
•Sir James, and turning to Collins be faid, It was »6 
part of niy ititeirttion to inquire into this matter to- 
day; but I am determined to refcue my poor 
tenants from every fpecies of oppireffion, and I have 
long thought it improper that the public-houfe 
fhould be kept by my fteward. I'll fettle this mat* 
<er on monday. As for you, Gertrude, you may 
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tell your huiband to come to me at the Caftle ; and 
yoamay make yourfelf eafy, ITl Hand between him 
and all danger from the alehoufe. 

Sir James then fettled fome other Ijufinefs, and 
.returned home by way of the neighbouring foreft. 
His fteward accompanied him, and as it was late 
when they fet forward, the night was far advanced 
when he got back to the village. As he approach- 
ed his. own houfe, and faw no lights burning, his 
heart mifgave him, more efpeciaSy as all was qui- 
et. , In faft, his alehoufe was feldom free from to- 
pers in an evening, and every window was ufed to 
fliinc from the numerous candles upon every 
tabic, and the riot wa^ heard from one end of the 
ftreiet to the other^ He was alarmed at fo unufual 
a filence, and throwing open the door in a rage, he 
bawled out, What's sdl this about? what has hap- 
pened that nobody is here ? — His wife was fobbing 
in a comer. What you're come at laft ? faid ftie. 
You little know what has hap^ned ! All your ene- 
mies in the village are upon their high horfes, and 
there is not a foul has dared to come and drink a 
pint of beer. Every one is convinced you were 
feized in the fdreft, smd have beerf carried prifoner 
to Caflle Grant. 

Like a mad bull fecured Bf^ cords, whofe eyes 
flafti fire, and who exhaufts himfelf in vain efforts 
to regain his liberty : fo Collins, almoft mad with 
rage, fiamped and flared about, vowing vengeance 
againil his mafler, and abufmg all the nobility and - 
gentry in a body. 

So thcuj faid he, as foon as his fury would allow 
him, fo we are all to be cheated of our rights : he 
will only grant a licence according to his own non- 
feniical whims, and he will put down my poor 
houfe, which time out of mind has been alt'ajc\\R.^\.^ 
the flewardlhip. There was a t\m^ NiVvfi?CL\TviL^^ 



24 

the roaft in the vilkge ; but now this monkey of a 
kndlard chufes to poke hi* nofc every where, and- 
gives, himfelf the airs of a parifl\ fehoolnaaftef 
amongft hw fchoflars. By this means every rafcal- 
lion thinks himfelfat liberty tbinfuk a man in of- 
fice; becaufe Sir J^mes Grant, forfooth thinks 
proper to liften to every idte complkint. We dft- 
cersflofe all our authority, and'muftfit mum chance, 
like the raeaneft vaffal ampngfl them, whilie he 
altJers^ old-eft ablilhed laws, according to his fancy, 
and redlices us to mere cyphers. 

Thus did' this wretch run on in inve6lives agaittft 
the good and wife Sir James Grant, confthiing^,all 
his aft ions into faults, and meditating fchemts of 
vengeance, till, quite vteory and worn out, he fell 
aDeep; 



CHAP. V. 



Genuine Village Tittle-tattle. 

♦ 

V./OLLINS v^ ftirring with the lark, and in 
order tt> appear unconcerned at what had pafled 
the. preceding evening, he placed himfelf at the 
windbwi andbegan to whittle and fmg. 

His neighbour Williams called to him acrcrfs the 
ftreet; What are your cuftdmets come fo early, 
that you feem fo gay ? fmiling inwardly as he alked 
thequeftion. 

All in good time, friend Williams, faid the 
fteward; and continued to fmg: 

So I tipped him the grog, artd he fwigg'd it, 
Which fet the old coger agojg. 
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And he fwiggM, and Dtck fwiggM^ and flen 

fwigg'd, and we all fwigg'd, 
And fwore diere was nothing like grog. 

Then taking a match to light his pipe ; — ^Won't 
you come in, and take a mug this morning? 

Williams. It's too early; befides I'll wait till 
you have more company. 

Collins. You're always cracking your jokes; 
but believe me the fun of yefterda]^ won't be fo 
much amifs. Let a bird fly ever fo high, it muft 
come down at laft. 

Williams. All that may very well be ; my bird 
has been a long time upon wing : but perhaps out 
birds are not of the fame feathen WUl you be of 
the party, fteward? they are calling me to breakfaft. 
So faying, Williams (hut his window. 

This rogue is rather crufty, muttered Collins ; 
and (hook his head with vexation, tUI^ his very hair 
was ruffled, and his cheeks trembled* I ftiall have 
the devil to do, to wipe away this infernal adven- 
ture of yefterday : but, courage, let us fee ^hat a 
mug of ale will do. For new work, new meafiiies. 
To-day's faturday, and woolly knaves get Ihom to- 
day ; m away to the barber's, and fee what a p^t of 
beer will do amongft them. They'll take my wor^ 
ten times, for once they believe the parfon. 

Encouraged by this reafoning, he bid his wife fill 
his pouch with tobacco— not fuch as I ufe, but 
fome mundungaS) good enough for fuch rif-raff. 
And harkye, when the barber's boy comes forfome 
beer, fend fome of that heady ftuif, with half a glafs 
of brandy in every pint. He went out, but recol- 
leAing himfelf, he came back ; d'ye hear, wife ! 
there may be fome knaves in our company ; I may 
as well be upon my guard : when 1 fend for fome old 
amber^ fend me a mug of water, colo\«^^^\^^* 
D 
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quorice, or rather, bring it yourfeif. — So fayihg, 
away he went. 

He had not reached the barber^s, when he met 
Nichols and Raikes, chatting undei^ the elm before 
the fchool-houfe. — ^Where's Mr. Steward going in 
his faturdayjirkin? faid Nichols, 

Steward. I am going to get ftiaved. 

Nichols* Indeed ! what on a faturday morning? 

Steward. It's true, that does not often happen. 

Nichols. No, and for the moft part, your time 
for Ihaving, is during morning fervice on a funday. 

Steward. Once or twice, perhaps. 

Nichols. Once or twice ? You're talking of the 
two lafl fundays, furely ? For fince our minifter had 
your dog turned otit of church, you have never ap- 
peared there. 

Stexvard. Are you mad, Nichols, with your 
nonfenfe ? We muft all live, eat our daily bread, and 
forgive our enemies. It is very long fince I thought 
no more about that filly bufinefs of my dog. 

Nichols. I fliould be forry to tnift you, were X. 
the parfon. 

• Steward. I tell yoii again, you are mad, Nichols. 
Why wouldn't you truft me pray? JBut come let us 
to the barber's ; perhaps there will be fome beer go- 
ing on, oi'fome other fuii. 

Nichols. Trueiy, he would be in a pretty fCrape 
with you, if he allowed beer to be drunk at his 
houfe I 

Steward. I am not fo very interefted a man 
as you take me for; and befides, you know they're 
going to take away my licence I But, my cocky, 
i(Ve're not come to that yet ; and he who ventures to 
interfere with my rights may chance to bring 
an old houfe about his ears. 

Nichols. Very likely : but I think matters have 
not gone quite fo fmooth with you fmce the young 
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Squire profeffed a new creed from hi|i grandfather. 

Steward* ' 'Tis trii^, he has hot q.uite fo eafy 
a fwallow as the old man. . 

Nichols. I could almoft think th^y were of i^uite 
a different faith. 

Steward. Aye marry, the old man was a better 
chriitian than this. . 

Nichols. No doubt his firft article of faith was^ 
"I believe in thee my ftewdrd I" 

Steward. Very well ; and the feccnd ? 

Nichols. I can hardly tell you off hand ; but 
fometbingin this way : ^* 1 believe every thing thou 
tellefl me, Collins : and not a word from any body 
elie.'^ ^ : 

Steward, ' You ought to be our curate, Nichols ; 
for you not only explain the belief, but you 
can make a new one for us. 

Nichols. No not I; they would m\)t let me: 
or if they would, I (hould make it fo very plain, 
children might underftandit, and then there would 
be no need of a parfon. 

Steward. We had better remain as we are, 
Nichols : the old belief is good enough; in trying 
to mend, we often fpoil. 

Nichols. A good maxim enough, but not always 
true ; and I think there will be an exception in our 
young Squire, if we may form any judgment from 
the way he has begun with you. 

Steward. You had better draw your concluiions 
from others, or mind yoiu* own bufiiiefs. For my 
part, I care litde about tliis new fprig of a Squire ; 
fomebody will be uppermoft. 

Nichols. Right, right. But ftill it was a black 
day for you, when the old gentleman was put under 
ground laft fummer. 

Steward. I have had my harveft, Ni chols \ thai**" 
enough forme. Let others tak^ \!Ev^vcX\)Xtw% 
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Nichob. Tru€ enough, vou have profited wom- 
derfuUy* But if matters Ihould go a littk crofs ; 
the attorney, the bailiff, and the vicar, were all 
ybvur debtoi^s you know. 

Steward. Mtxt fcandal; there was not a word 
oftruthinit 

Nichols. Ayty fo you pretend at prefent ; and ftiU 
you fued out a writ againft two of them, be- 
caufe they would not pay you. 

Steward, fiow came you to know that, you 
rafcal? • 

' Nickok. Oh ! I know more than that j I know 
your tricks in |^oughwater's afiair, when you lay 
hid amongft the draw upon your belly, under his 
window till two o'clock in the morning; that 
you might over-hear all that pafled between him and 
his lawyer. You know I was the watch that night^ 
and you let me drink at free coft for a week, 
to make me hold my tongue. , 

Steward. Thou art a rogue for faying fo ; it's all 
a lie, and I'll make thee prove thy words. 

Nichols. Oh, as to proof, that matters little now ; 
but yoii know well enough I fpeak truth.' 

Steward. Aye, aye, you do well to flubber over 
the bufinefs ; you can bring no proof. 

Nichols. Why the devil himfelf muft have fuggeft- 
ed the thought of hiding yourfelf amonglt the 
ftraw ; and then when you had got at all they had to 
fay, it was an eafy matter with the attorney's aidj 
to alter your depofition. 

Steward. Why you talk like a madman. 

Nichols. Like a n\adman? If when it came to 
be tried, the attorney had not hew modelled your 
depofition, Roughwater would have had his clofe 
ftiU; and neither Doughty, nor Jcrom would have 
been forfwom. 
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Steward. Youunderftandjuft asmuchofjuftice, 
as our fchoolmafler does of Hebrew. 

Nichols. Why if this matter were Hebrew, you 
could explain it to me. Have you not more than 
twenty times joked about " your very humble 
fervant" the attorney ? 

Steward. Very well ; but for all that, he never 
did what you pretend : though I agree, he was as 
cunning as the devil himfelf. God be with him ; 
come Michaelmas, it will be jufl ten years fince he 
went to heaven. 

Nichols. To the devil, you mean* 

Steivard, For (hame, for fliame; you fiiould 
never fpeak ill of the dead, 

Nichols. That's true enough ; or elfe I would juft 
mention that pretty writing he drew up, to cheat 
Thomas's children. 

Steward. You feem fo know:ing he muft have 
made a confeffion to you on his death-bed* 

Nichok* Whether he drd or not, you fee I know 
a thing or two. 

Steward. Well, well, I gained the caufe ; if you 
could know that I had loft i%y I ihpuld have had 
fome reafon to be forry. 

Nichols. No, I know ypu gained it ; and I know 
by what means too. 

Steward. Perhaps ypu do,, perhaps you don't. 

Nichols. Heaven protefk us poor feljows from - 
attorneys' pens ; that's all. , > . 

Stexvard. You're right i.>P^i^ fliould only be -» 
in the hands of honed mens, :who have made their 
fortunes : that would be much better. But as there 
are many other abufes which want a remedy, friend 
Nichols, we muft e'en content ourfelyes as we are. 

Nichols. Mr. Steward* that puts me in mind^ of a 
fable, I once heard a pedlar tell. TVvt xsxKCk ^'kxra 
from Comwail, and there we\(^ 2Jt>ON^X:H««*^ ^^n^^ 
D2 
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» 

at dinner : when he faid fome hermit had conipofe4 
a book of fables, where the whole world was defcrib* 
ed; and that he knew them by heart from the 
beginning to the end. We begged he would relate 
one ; and he told us this, that your obfervation 
makes me remember. 

" A Ewe was complaining one day how hard it 
" was thatthe wolf, the dog, and the butcher, fhould 
** be fuch inveterate enemies of all her race. A 
*' Fox, who was prowling about the Iheepfold, 
" overhearing her, faid : We fhould be perfeAly 
**^ fatisfied with the admirable order fo perceptible 
^' in every thing here below ; if things were other- 
** wife, all would go from bad to worfe. — 1 can 
" eafily believe that, faid the Ewe, fo long as the 
*f fold is well guarded J but if once you could get 
" your nofe into it, that maxim would no longer 
" have any truth for me." 

" Nobody dare pretend to fay that there fhould 
" be no wolv.es, nor foxes, nor other voracious 
•' animals: but flill nobody will difputc that it 
** is a great happinefs for poor fheep, that there a»e 
" ftrong folds, into which they cannot penetrate, 
" and moreover vigilant fhepherds, and hardy 
** dogs to proteft them.''—'* May a merciful God 
•* proteftjnj' cottage,'' added the Pedlar; "itisfur- 
/* rounded by too many of thefe voracious animals, 

♦* and we have but few fhepherds. Eternal Fa- 

*' ther ! Thou knowefl the caufe of this ; it becomes 
" ustobef^i^nti'* 

** Yes;" faid his companions, ^ fpeech was not 
** given us to complain :'' and they added this pray- 
" cr ; JBlefTed Jefus I Son of God ? help us now, and 
'^ /br^vermore^ Amen." 
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A few i«fie£liona at the end of this preachment^ 
not being fo exactly according to the fteward's tafle; 
he pretended that the barber's fhop would be more 
comfortable, as it was rather cold : and as he could 
not perfuade our villagers to accompany him, he 
took a hafty leave, faying, Bye, bye, neighbours. 

Nichols and Raikes continued to chat on. The 
latter faid to the other, You have given him fait to 
his meat. 

Nichols. I wiih it had been peppered too, and 
had burnt his throiat. 

Rarkes. You dared not have faid as much a 
week ago. 

Nichols. Not would he have anfwered fo mild* 
fy a week ago. 

Raikes. That?s true too : he is become as tame 
as my cur dog was, the firft time he was muzzled. 

Nichols. When the meafure's full, it will run 
over ; and what kas always been truth, will dill be 
truth^ in fpite of the fteward and his two acres of 
good land. 

Raikes. But if they would make thee fteward, 
with half an acre j what thihk'ft thou ? 

Nichols. Oat, you dolt, 

Raikes. But now you, who think youirfelf fo 
wife ; what wx)uld you do ? I'll bet you a pint you'd 
clofe at die firft offer; you'd get your cloak on 
quickly, and your fervant, Mr. Steward. 

Nichols. Think you fo? 

Raikes. Aye, mfirry d6 I. 

Nichols. Come v^e are lofing our time : farewell, ; 
Raikes. f ..^ 

Raikes. Good-bye, Nichols. 
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CHAP. VII. 

The Steward shews a Trick of his Trade. 



U, 
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-' PON entering the barber's fliop, the ftew- . 
ard, contrary to his ufual cuftom, faluted the bar- ^ 
her, his wife, and all the cuftomen ; even before 
he had taken his feat, or cleared Ks throat with 
two or three hems. In general heufed to flounce 
down into a chair, and after a few cdughs, he would 
condefcend to fay, " Good-day." 

The company returned his compliments rather 
fneeringly, and replaced their hala much fooner 
than common. A thriving trade, mafter barber, 
faid Collins, to break the ice ; I vfonder how one 

' pair of hands can get through fo niuth bufmefs.— 
The barber, the moft filent of hir trade, was not 
over ready to make any anfwer ; but as the lie ward 
had never failed for many fundaj^s paft, to come 
during fervice to be Ihaved ; and had cracked his 
jokes upon him in a moft unmeipiful manner ; he 
thought this a good opportunity t) retaliate a little, 
and laid, Mr. Steward, you Ihouidnot wonder that 
Df ith two hands and much labciir^ one has fnialt 
profits ; but the wonder is, thai with two hands 
that do nothing one Ihould get rich. — ^You are right, 
barber; try the experiment : this is all you have to 
do — ^Place your hands one upon^he other, in a cer- 
tain pofition ; and obferve certaii rules, and money 
will come tumbling down the chimney in a heap. — 
No, faid the barber, taking frelhcourage ; the way 

JSj to put on a fte ward's cloak, aiyd Tt-g^^ttVvfcfefew 
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Is: "I fay, it is fo; — I take my oath it is fo;^ 
iien, holding up three fingers, and pronouncing 
racadabra," the money bags are filled direflly, 
pon this Collins burft out into a violent fury, 
g the barber with many imprecations, that he 
& mafter conjurer, and that fello\^s of his trade 
always fome dealings with thq devil. — ^The 
fliaver was fain to draw in his horns, he re- 
*d of the attack he had made upon the furious 
ird, and went on lathering one of his cuftpmi^ 
—The fteward rofe, as the other funk : This 
leman^ faid he, gives himfelf finf airs: he will 
e condefcend to give one an anfwer. Bchpid 
legant jacket, made after die lail fafhion ; large 
les in his Ihoes, and his funday ftiirt with rut 

it. His hands are as delicate as a lord's, 
a fmcart leg like a dancing-mafter. 

Iiefe were old jokes, and produced no effe6l 
; the company, who loved and refpefted the 
5r. There was only Pudfey,^ who was a^fittle 
ed by the idea of the danc^ng-mafter's leg, be- 
t he had lately feen hjm, and thought there 
a refe'mblaiice. But unluckily he was at that 
lent under the barber's hands, and his fudden 

1 coll him a deep cut in his upper lip. The 
3any Oiook their heads with difpleafure, and 
Pallet, taking his pipe out of his mouth, faid, 
n't you let the barber alone, Mr. Steward ?" 
bis exertion of courage infpired the reft, and 
5 was a general murmer of, "Poor Pudfey! 
; a gafh he bias got! If this work is to go on, 
lem be fhaved who will." 

%t fteward faid he was very forry for what had 
ehed, and would make amends. ** Boy, go to 
loufe, and fetch three gallons of the beft ale : 
11 heal all fores, I warrant.'^ Ax.\?cv^\c^fc\sw'esw- 
?/a/e, aif was quiet in an Vxift-^xiX. \ ^xA^^^-^^y^^ 
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amongft them could hardly think Collins was in f |j 
earheft. 

Buckthome, who fat quietly in the corner, ex- 
plained the riddle, by faying that ak was fallen in 
price, fmce the meeting of the day before in the 
church-yard. — The fteward pretended not to hear 
this ; but difplayed his tobftcco-pouch upon the ta- 
ble. The firft whoafked him for a pipe, was Grigg 
the fidler : and then the others followed one by one, 
till the fliop reeked like a dunghill. The cunning 
Seward had filled his pipe with choice tobacco from 
ills private pouch, and paced penfively up and down 
the room. He was uneafy to obferve the difcon- 
tented air of the barber, and hi^ cuftomers in adif* 
pofftion fo ill fuited to his intended projefts. 

This is a cold climate, faid he to himfelf ; if t 
tannot warm it I fhall be difgraced. This thought 
made him go in fearch of the maid, and he gave 
her two-pence to put fome more wood on the fire j 
fo that in a few minutes the fhop was like an oven. 



» 



CHAP. viir. 

Once begun is half atcbieved. 



J\T this moment the muzzy ale arrived. 
Hbllo! Mr. Barber, let's have fome glaffes. The 
order was obeyed in an inftant. Glaffes were 
brought, and the whole company crowding round 
the jugs, were helped by the fteward. 

Good-humour was foon reftored, and even' old 
"■ Hallet's four phiz was cleared up. Pudfey's cut 
lip waa forgotten — ^why could not tVvt foo\ ^\\. ft\ll? 
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Their tongues foon became oiled^ and as it always' 
happens in a jolly fet, 

They fquabble and difpute^ 

They drink and roar aloud, 
^11 talkers, none are mute, 

None hear, in all the crowd. 

They only agreed in their commendations of the 
Reward, and in abufing the poor mafon Leonard. 
At one table Tie was a rogue ; at another a thief. 
Some remarked, that from the habit of getting 
drunk every day, he fuddenly aflFeCled the faint. 
One faid it was pkin enough to fee why the pretty 
Gertrude, and not her huiband, went to the Caftle. 
Another had feen him with a woeful lo^ face, 
dreading the fteward's refentment. 

This difcouife was| to Collins what mud is to 
a mangy fow. But ftiU he was very circumfpefl and 
wary. 

Neighbour, faid he to one of the church wardens 
as he filled his glafs, you were ambngft thofe who 
overhauled my accounts ; did not the mafon there 
owe me3l. 14f8? Well, it is above fix months fmce, 
and he haa never paid me. one farthing: I have 
never faid a word to him ,about it, and perhaps 
I fhall never get a' (hilling. 

Not one (hilling, depend upon it, was the imiver- 
fsd cry, as they drank oflF their glalTes. 

Collins, quietly taking out his pocket-book, pro- 
duced Leonard's note. "You fee, gentleinenj^I 
fpeak truth.'* They all very ^i^ looked at the 
note as if they could have read it, and then with 
cOie voice roared out, " That fcoundrel mafon I" 

Juft then Grigg the (idler, who had hither- 
to been filent, too much occupied by his ale to ^'^^^s ^ 
wiped his mouth upon his'fleeve, ^ot ^o.'^ \iS&w>KN^ 



' 36 

glafs in hi s hand, raifed it above his head and roared 
out, ** Long life to Matter Steward, and confufioli 
tfO his enemies.'' Then tofled off his glafs, got 
it filled again, drank it, and fung: 

A rafcal fo loofe 

Who hip neighbour wou'd noofc, 

Tho* a coach he may keep 

Merits nought but a whip. 

Whip him, neighbour, whip him weH, 
Whip him till the truth he telL 

That rogue ne'er will mend, 
Who tells tales of his friend ; 
Tho' he gain e'er fo faft 
He'll be hang'd up at laft. 
Whip him, &o» 

Hu2za! the Steward for ever* Down with the 
Mafoni 



CHAP. IX. 

Parish Business. 



JLESS noife, Matter Grigg, lefs noife ; fai^ 
Collins: that will do no^good. I fliould be very 
forry to do Leonard eny injury ; I forgive him witfi 
all my heart ; he has been driven by want to do what 
he has done ; but I am forry we have no prote6Uoii 
for our rights. 

At the& words all the me^ricked up their ears, 
'^and were iilent. Some of them flioved their glafles 
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9n one fidt, and were all attention to the danger 
that threatened their rights. 

I am finking fail into years, faid the ftew« * 
ard, and my lofs can't be great, for I have no fami* 
ly: but for you, my good neighbours who have 
lads growing up $ you ihouldfor their fakes, attend 
to your priv ile ge s. 

O dear, aye, our privileges and our common 
rights, cried all the topers : you are fteward, let the 
people fay what they will, and you ought to prevent 
encroachments.— Certainly, neighbours, the pariifa 
has a right to a public-houfe ; it is a privilege of the 
greateft importance, and we muft not fubmit to 
have it put down. 

Here he rather overfliot his mark ; for fome of 
the»men whifpered, that he had never troubled 
himfelf about the rights of the parilh till they affeft- 
ed him ; and now he wanted to draw them in 
to figtehis battles. 

Mou of them however raged, and fwore they 
would immediately call a pariQi meeting. The riot 
increafed ; fo that a few of the moft reafonable 
amongft the company agreed to keep quiet tiQ 
their courage was out. 

The fteward kept quite fober; he drank nothing 
but the liquorice water that his wife had brought 
him; being determined to take advantage of the » 
fermentation he had endeavoured to excite. You 
all know, faid he, what battles old CoUifon ufed to 
have with the wicked great grandfather of our pre- 
fcnt Squire. I have heard my grandfather repeat a 
favourite faying of his, over and over again. " When , 
landlords pay their court to the riff-raff of the parilh, 
God help the parifli rights \ their only objedl is to 
divide and conquer, and to make themfelves abfo- 
lute mafters of every thing." — N^v^^o\xt'Sv^ \s& 
wants to m-ing all our nof es . T Vv^ &.^\Nr^^^ ^ \\s|p^\ 
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iie wants lO|iittSEzte w v3L Yesi my frite^ftds, wbM 
your paiifh officers have no longer any authority, 
yovL are juft like an army with its retreat cuto£ 
Our laindiord is as canning as the devil: you would 
not think fo to look at hhn ; but lor all that, he^ not 
Ike man to ftir a ftep without fonie advantage. If 
you knew him only half as well as I do, I need fay 
no more : but a word to the wife, you have feen 
enough to prevent your trufting him too far. 

Bitterbeer^ who was in the ftewapd's fecret, aad 
who had received his cue, now opened. Do yoa 
think then, Mafter Collins, we don't fee what die 
Squire's driving at ? he wants fo fell ale himfelf. 

What you've found it out, have you?— Aye, m 
fare as God's alive ; but he's miftadten. Our chil- 
dren fhall have a Ucenced public-houfe as we havt 
had. 

Why, faid Biuerbeer, if it c^Moes to this p^ 
he'll be felling ale at five ihillings the pot ; and thea 
"OUT children will blame us. 

Nay, now you go ri^er too far, Bitt«i*eer, faM 
the fteward; how can he raife it to fiv« {hillings? 

Why not f faid the other ; 4he blaokfmtth and #)e 
Wright have raifed their prices enou^ to^ght^ 
one ; and coals are ten times dearer than &ey were 
fifty years ago. What can you fay to that I When 
once there is a monopoly, there is no faying where 
things, will ftop ; and if the Squire gets to iellbg 
ale, we ihall fee, what we (hall fee. It's already 
<iear enough, confidering how bad it is. 

You're not fo far wrong, faid Collins ; we are 
opprefTed to death, and that makes every thin^ 
dear. 

But we will bear it no longer, roared they a&: 
and now began a fcene of riot andconfufion, whick 
it is impoffible to defcribe. 
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CHAP. X. 



The Barber^s dog' ^pring^ the Steward^s mine* 

Our friends were by this time pretty well 
elevated, and Grigg the fidler more than all the 
reft. He was feated next the fteward ; butfad* 
ienly ftarting up, he infifted upou getting out ; and 
while they made room for him, he gave a reel, feU 
acrofe tl^^e table, and overturned Collin's mug, wKb 
Twept away the liquor with his hand, as faft as he 
could, left they fiiould difeover his trick* 

The dog of the houfe (no doubt very diirfty) be* 
gsLn to lap the water that was fpilt on the floor; 
which foon took the attention of one of the 
by-ftanders, who had witneffed the wade of what 
iie thought moft excellent liquor, witfi extreme 
concernv Quite aftoniihed, he called out, a miradel 
a miracle ! and afted the fteward whether it was 
common f&r dog$ to drink ale t^ 

What's fo uncommon in that ? you blockhead^ 
faid Collins; and made him a fign to hold his 
tongue, at the fame time gently kicking him under 
the table. With the other foot, he darted a violent 
ftroke at the dog, which however took no o^r no* 
ticC'than growling a little, and lapped on. 

The fteward was quite confounded ; for by this 
time all the company were leering and looking at 
thf dog. At (aft the barber's wife, who was pick*. 
ing up the fragments of th^itcher, fmelt at them, 
and being convinced it had contained nothing but 
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water, called out, " Upon my word this is a very 
dirty trick." * 

By degrees the xnufmer became general; and oH 
every fide was repeated, " There is fome hidden 
mifchief under this :" and the barber faid aloud, 
" Steward, your fine ale was nothing but Mrater." 

Can it be ? cried the company : what rogue's trick 
are you meditating now, Collins, that you have 
drank nothing but water ? 

The fieward, all in confiifion, faid, he had not 
been very well of late, and was obliged to nurfe 
himfelf. — This excufe didnot ferve, however; the 
murmur grew louder, and they all exclaimed, 
There was fome dog's trick at the bottom of it* 

Some amongft them nqw found out, that the ak 
had muzzied them more than fo fmall a quantity 
Ihould have done» Two of the moft refpe^labk 
amongft them, got up, and paying the barber bis 
due, faid, God keep you, neighbours ; and went 
out. 

What, are you off iniuch a hurry, gentlemen, 
faid the ftcward ; ate thofe your manners ? — We've 
fomething elfe to'do — And away they went. 

The barber, who followed them totne door, faid, 
he wiihed the fteward had taken his leave inftead of 
them ; he has fome deep defign, as well with his ale, 
as his water.— -So we think, or we ihould not have 
been in fuch a hurry to go.<— I cannot endure, bid 
the barber, this boozing in my houfe. — rWhy doyou 
allow of it then? If I were you, faid one of the el- 
ders, I would turn them all out at once. — So I 
would, replied he, if I dared !— If you dared ! what, 
I warrant you, things are not as they have been ; 
and it is hard if you may'nt be matter in your own 
houfe. — Well, faid the barber, I'll follow your ad- 
vire: Farewell, neighbours. 
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What whim have thofe wife acres got in their 
heads now! fatd CoUins. — Whim ! replied the bar* 
ber ; why they are no better pleafed with this^ riot 
than I am ; and I wilh thefe drunken bouts were aA* 
«dany where but in my houfe, — Weli done, Maf- 
ter Barber I what youVe upon your high horfe ?— 
Perhaps I may, Mr. Steward ; but I like peace and 
quietnefis. 

As this difpute was likely to difturb our topers ; 
<Hie faid, come we will make lefs noife : and ano- 
riier, we'll behave ourfelves; trifles (houldnotbe 
thought much of by old friends. Let's have ano- 
ther tankard, Collins, roared out Grigg.— With all 
say heart, neighbours j[ and I have a room at my 
houfe at your fervice, witliout troubling Matter 
Barber.-**A good riddance, faidthe barber. 

But all this time, what becomes of our parifh 
jrights? faid the elder Bitterbeer, who was a little 
rocky .-*-Let every honeft man follow me, faid the 
fteward, in a haughty tone ; and then in alow voice 
— -** The devil take them all.**' He left the room, 
clapping the door s^r him with fuch violence; that 
the houfe (hook again. 

. What a rude fellow t faid the barber, — ^Rud« 
enough, echoed the countrymen.— There is fome 
-mifchief under all this, faid young Wrangham ; I'll 
go non€ to the fteward's— r«Nor I, faid Hoftins. — 
Nor I, faith, faid Fox; I have not fo foon forgot 
what paiFed yefterday morning : I was dofe by Sir 
James and him, and 1 faw then by hislooka, he was 
meditating mifchief. 

One now looked at another, as undetermined 
what to do ; but moft of them refolved to ftay away^, 
There was only Bitterbeer, "Grigg the fidler, and 
t9VD others of the fame fort, who &t off with the 
mugs in theh" hand$ to the tdehoufe. 

During diis tinae, CoUins bad placed him£Qlf a^ 
E % 
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a window that looked down the ftreet towards the 
barber's ; and as nobody appeared for fome time,- 
he fell foul of himfelf.— 1 am a pretty Bitch! a 
mere dunderpolli Twelve o'clock has juil ilruck, 
and I am no forwarder than I was. My beer's 
gone ; I'm their dupe ; and they are laughing at me 
for a fool. I have been chattering with them like a 
baby; and have been hail fellow well met with them 
all. It might have gone, down, if I had .really cared 
about them or the parifh : or if I had contrived to 
make them believe fo. If 1 had kept my fiddles 
well in tune, I could have made them dance ac- 
cording to my own fancy : but in the old Squire's 
time, I had no dccalion to keep upon terms with 
them, and cared no more about them than about the 
afhes in my pipe. Ever fince I was fteward, I- 
have led them all by the nofe; and I had no better 
fport than to dupe and domineer over them as 
I liked : I hope I (hall again. But I have taken the 
wrong road ; a man in my place, ought not to put 
himfelf upon a level with thefe fellows ; confulting 
one, and faluting another, juft as if we were upon 
the fame footing* Too much familiarity breeds 
contenapt. No^ no, I muft keep my diftance: 
truil only fuch as I can depend upon, and confider 
all the reft as inferior animals. A fhepherd never 
takes counfel of his flock ; and yet I have been fool 
enough to do fo. 

As he concluded his reafoning, the toners arri- 
ved with the mugs. — What only you four f faid the 
fteward ; won't thofe other fcoundrels come ? — 
Not a foul of them, faid Bitterbeer. — ^Why, our bu- 
fmefs is not fo very trifling, faid Collins.— 'Far 
from it, faid Grigg.^— I fliould like to know what 
they are talking about juft now faid ^ fteward ; 
Grigg, go back and fetch the other mugs.*-^They 
are all here^ faid'he«<«^No matter^ youiool : go and 
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rummage every where : and when, with all your 
feeking, you have found nothing; get yourfelf 
Ihavcd. But don't let a fyllable efcape you. If 
you bring nie back any news worth hearing,' I pro-. 
mife to drink with you till to-morrow morning. — 
And you, Wilcock, go and find Leonard's head 
man; that Jofeph: tell him (but mind nobody fees 
you) to come to me when he leaves work at noon» 

Very well, mafter ; but a good draught of beer 
now, would not be amifs before I fet out ; it would 
make me run like a lamp-lighter, and I Ihould be 
back in the twinkling of an eye. 

The fteward ordered each of 'em a pint; and 
while the wife drew fome ale for the other two, he 
retired into the nQ:Xt room* 



CHAP. XI. 



Well concerted Roguery. 

O AD, and forrowful^ the fteward was confider- 
ing of fome plan to concert with Jofeph when he 
came. " The fellow's a rogue 1 am fure, and as 
cunning as the Devil. Many a pot of beer has he 
fcored up to his mafter, that he never earned. I 
had better be open with him. He'll perhaps fuf- 
peift me elfe. There's twelve o'clock ! I will offer 
him as far as thirty ihillings, and if I can gain him, 
the church will be down again in lefs than a month. 
What are thirty (hillings ! It's no fuch mighty 
matter." 

Juft then he faw Wilcock returning, and a little 
behind him Jofeph; for they had agreed not to 
come in together for fear of fufpicion* 
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¥ou*re wekoane, Jofeph, (sad the fteward, as he 
opened the door ; does your mailer knbw you are 
here ?-^-Mafter's gjone to the Caftle, and was not to 
be back till noon ; if I am at work again by one, be 
will know, nothing of the matter.— -That's well, Jo- 
ieph. I want to (peak a word to you; come ioto 
this back parlour, we fhall be quieter there. 

This faid, the fteward led the way; and hav» 
ing locked and bolted the door, he bid him fit down 
to table, where upon a clean cloth there was fet 
nice falt^fifli and potatoes, fome mutton chops, ale, 
and bread and cheefe. 

You may chance to lofe yoiu" dinner, fo fee if you 
can make (hift to dine upon what I have.-^Aye, 
marry can I^and he fell to.— Now, mailer Steward, 
let me know what I can do to ferve you.— All kk 
good time : take a draught of ale* Here's to you, 
Jofeph : come fup it up. Will you tafte this fate^ 
liih ? it (hould be good. Come, man, make^no ce-» 
remony, I doubt whether you get any fuch with 
your matter.^— -That's true enough; but times will 
'mend : his Honour has given him a good job. 

Surely you are not fuch an afs as to ^ink fo I 
If you confider a momem it cannot be. He is not 
workman enough for the job: he never was em^ 
ployed in any large building, and his whole de- 
pendence is on you, Jofeph.— I can't fay nay to that; 
there may be fomething in it.— I aiTure you, I have 
always thought fo ; and that's why I fent for you* 
You can do me a great fervice. 

You need only &y the word, Maftet Steward : 
faiCfe's to you.-^Mueh good may it do you, my 
good lad : Jielp yourfelf to tasne of thefe chops* 
I ihould like to fee the foundation of the church 
laid of ftoaes out of the white quarry* 

jfoMpt^ Odds niggs, mafter ! not for the worldv 
I i^e you know nqthing of onv hufiniB&» Tkat 
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iteme will never do; it's little better than chalk. 

Steward, Why, nian, the ftone's none fo bad 5 I 
have feen it ufed an hundred times. It's a good 
ftone, Jofeph ; and I ihooM be glad to fee the 
quarry opened again* ^ 

Joseph. No, no,mafter; it will never do. 

Steward. But if you could make it ferve, it ihould 
be the beft day's work you have had of one while. 

Joseph. The waUs would not ftand fix years. 

Steward. What nonfenfe you talk I have done, 
have done. r 

Joseph* ' I'll be fworn it's very true^ for all that. 
There are two quickfprings elofe to^theifpot, £fe«l 
feveral cowhbufesconftan^y oozing out ; the chalk 
would perish dire€Uy. • 

. Steward. And what then ? Does H concern yOu* 
much whether the church ilands fix years, or fix 
bundred? Perhaps you think the Squire can't af- 
ford to build It up again? Only do you as I tell 
you, and you (hall have as much ale as you can 
fwigg. ' ^ 

Joseph. That'a all very well; but fiippcrfe the 
Squiie (hould find' out, that the ftone's good for 
nought. 

Steward. How ihould he know any thing about 
the matter ? But that's not what I am talking about. 

Joseph. He's more knowing than folks think : 
but ftiU you ihould mideriland him better than 
I do. 

- Steward. Aye, fure ! and I tell you, he knows 
no more about it than my old ihoe. 

Joseph. I begin to think fo too. The ftone has 
SI good outfide, and does very well for many things. 

Steward. Tip us 5 our hand. Get your mailer 
to build of that ftone, and x^ou ihall have fifteen 
(hillings worth of ale. 

Joseph. That founds well I I mfti Wva.^ \V% 
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Steward* The devil take me if I jeft : if you am 
bring it about^ I'll pay you in hard money upon tfac 
nail. 

Jo9epK Done, then, mafter ; there's my hand^ 
it fiiall be done as you fay^ and a fig for the Squire. 

Steward. One word more, Jofeph : I have by 
me a fine compofition, to make mortar bind as hard 
as iron. I have never tried it ; and I would rather 
make the firft eflay any where but in a building of 
my own, becaufe thefe mountebank fellows that fell 
iuch drugs, are often rogues. 

y9seph. Well, give it to me ; I can pafs a litde 
of it into fome coin of a cottage. 

Steward. A coin indeed! no, that will be so 
trial : I muft have it ufed in fome great building!* 
Could'nt you mix it up with die lime for the church, 
Jofeph? 

Joatpfu What? does it require a deal of tint 

Steward. About two pounds to a ton, I fimcy. 

Joseph. Is that all? that's a trifle. 

Steward. You'll oblige me dien? 

Joseph. I will, mafter. -^ 

Steward. And youll keep the fecret if it fiiottU 
fail? 

Joseph. It will not fail, I watrant ; but you may 
be fure I-ihs}l fay nought about it. 

Steward. You may come to me thcuj whefiever 
you want any of the ftufF; and you may be aliirayd 
fure of a good mug of ale, over and thovt our bsir- 
gain. 

Joseph. 1*11 not fail, mafter; but it has ftruck 
one, J ihall be late. 

So, toffing off his mug, he faid, ^< Thank ye, ma& 

ter'; your fervant." — rYou are heartily welcome^- 

my honeft lad, replied the fteward ; and remember 

^teen ibiUmgs.^^Yosx need not dovibt m*^ tMiften 
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So faying, Jofephfethis chair in its place, took a 
pardng fwigg, and r^^ating. You need not doubt 
me, went away.^*— Since you muft go, faid the ft-ew^ 
ard, good-bye to ye, Jofeph: remember the bsr* 

As Jofeph returned to his work, he faid to him- 
f elf : ^ This is a firange fcheme of the fteward'^s^ with 
liis ftone, and his lime mixture 1 One feldom tries 
experiments uponfuch high buildings a^teeples: 
but I ihall get my beer; and 111 take eye to get it 
beforehand too ; and then I ihall know what I am 
about.'* 

On the other hsmd the Steward faid: ^^Come, 
this goes as well as can be ; I have faved ftftxtn 
ifaSUngs out of diirty,beGauH(e he did not know how 
to make a bai«gaia. I feel quite happy that things 
are likely to do fo well* We ihould never defpair* 
How I long to fee the wall above ground ! Patience \ 
Oh ! >oh I my good Leonard i your wife m a moft 
notable bodyl but I ihall have you on the^hip 
fliordy," 



CHAP. XIL 



The joys of a well^regulattd Famihf. 

LjEONARD who had been very early at 
the Caftle, was already returned home. His wife 
had been buftling about, to get the faturday's work 
done, before he got back: file had combed her 
xluldren, mended their clothes, and put every thing 
in order; and without interrupting tl^Vc Q^^t\s^- 
fmcfs, {he bad tojgfat them two 'Ofc^ N«tfe.^ cA ^ 
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pfdm. You will fing it, faid*(he,jto your father, as 
loon as he comes in. And the good children were 
delighted to learn, becaufe they thought it wodd 
{>leafehim. ' 

As they went about their work, they learnt it 
without much trouble, a(s their mother fung it, and 
had foon got it perfect. • 

When Leonard appeared, his wife received him 
with the'^eateft tendernefs, and then they all be- 
gan to fing^this pfalm. 

O bleffed God,ftill while I live, 

With all my voke I'll praife thy name : 
And every day new vcrles give, 

To celebrate thy glorious fame. 
No joy fo great, my heart can know ; 

Perhaps e'ep Thou my fong wilt hear ; 
Far hence, regret, and care, and woe ; • 

My truft's in God, I've nought to fcap. 

Penetrated with delight, pure and tranquil, a 
tear dropped from Leonard's eyes, when he heard 
the united voices of his wife and children. 

God Almighty blefs you, my children, my dear 
cliildren, and you alfo, my treafure, faid the honeft 
man with much emotion. — O my love, faid Ger- 
trude, t6 love peace,.to do gpod, and be content 
with a little, is paradife upon earth. — If fuch hap- 
pinefsris flill in (lore forme, that tranquillity of 
heart, which I think I begin to enjoy, I owe it all 
to you, my dear Gertrude, I will be grateful to you 
till the laft moment of my exiftence ; and even wlieii 
we are dead and gone, thefe children will remem- 
ber you with thankfulnefs. Ah! my dear little 
ones, obey yoiur mother in every thing, if you wifli 
to be good and happy. — O Leonard, how you de- 
Ijght mel replied GertrEde.— Andvrelllmay,my 
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love, Xaid lie ; our landlord has been fo good to me I 
—I thank God for it, my good hufband* — Certain- 
ly, there is not fuch another man in the world, wife ; 
and I was a fad baby when I was afraid of going to 
him. — Yes, my dear Leonard, experience makes us 
wife : but tell me, I pray you, every thing, juft as 
it happened. 

So faying, ihe took her knitting, and fat down 
by him. 



CHAP. XIIL 



A proof of Leonardos fove/or his Wife. 

Leonard. Y OU fit down with your work as re- 
gularly, as youMo on a funday when you take your 
bible : I fuppofe you think I have a great deal to 
tell you ? . 

Gertrude. Yes, I muft have the whole ftory. 

Leonard. Juft as if I could recoHeft every cir- 
cumflance. By the bye, Gertrude, it's fatiurday, 
and you have not much time. 

Gertrude. Only look abovrt'you. 

She fmiled; and he faid. What! have you alrea- 
dy finifhed your faturday's work ? -^Father, faid 
Louifa, {he has been hurrying herfelf to get all done ; 
and I and Jenny have helped lien Is not every 
thing as it fliould be ? 

Leonard. Nothing can be better. 

Gertrude. Come then, begin your ftory. 

Leonard. Sir James went fo far as to aik me, 
what was my father's! name? vf\v«Lt"!j«xV^'^'t.N^^ 

F 
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Isyje i lived in ? and even the number of my hoife. 

Gertrude. Oh ! that's not the way to tell your 
ftpry : I am fure he did not begin fo. 

Leonard. Why not, my deareft ? 

Gertrude. Firft, you made him a low bow; aiid 
he bid you^ Good-day. Tell me exadllv how he 
did? 

Leonard, You're a little witch ; but for all that 
you're right : I began at the wrong end. 

Gertrude* You fee now, my little hufband. 

Leonard. Well then ; the moment he faw me, 
he aiked me if I had got the better of m^ fears ? 
I made him my beft bow and faid, I hope your ho- 
nour will forgive me. He fmiled, and ordered mc 
^ a mug of ale. 

Gertrude. Aye, now, this is a beginning fome- 
thing like. And 1 warrant you toffed off your ale 
in a minutp. 

" Leonard. O no! wife, I was as coy as a bride, 
and would not touch it. But he was not fo fatis- 
fied. — '' I know you have no objeftionto a draught 
of ale ; fo help yourfelf." — ^Yes, your honour, faid 
I ; and I drank a little to his heaJth. And all the 
time he looked fo hard at me, that I thought I 
ihould have dropped the mug. 

Gertrude. O what a thing confcience is ! it was 
at your finger's ends, my friend : but you took cou- 
rage at laft. 

Leonard. Yes, and pretty foon; he was fo cour- 
teous. Said he, a hard-working man may bp al- 
lowed to like a draught of ale ; and I fee no harm 
in it : but the misfortune is, when, without mode^ 
ration, he goes to the excefs of drinking away his 
underftanding; and not only forgets his wife and 
family ; but has no thought of what is to become 
of bimfelf in his old age. Such conduCl is a rejil 
misfortune^ Leonard.-— You rcvay 'w^VL \i\vv\k this 
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was a thimder-ftroke upon me, wife. But I kept 
my head up pretty well, and told him; that by a fuc- 
ceflSon of unlucky circumftances, I had been by de- 
grees involved in that misfoirtune fo far, as not to 
know how to extricate myfelf ; and God was my 
witnefs, I had never during all die time, taken one 
drop^ of liquor that had done me good. 

Gertrude* How could you find courage to be fo 
bold? ' • 

Leonard. His honour was fo very gracious. 

Gertrude, What faid he after ? 
\ Leonard. He faid, it was the greateft misfortune 
tlxat could happen to a poor man, that when once 
he began to go wrong, he was fure to fall into the 
company of bad fellows, whom he ftiould avoid as 
he would'the plague. 1 could not help fighing as 
he faid, this; and I think he remarked it, for he 
faid, in a tone of voice full of pity ; If one. t ^ aid 
but perfuade fuch unhappy men, before they learn 
it to their coft, that it is a great point gained, a fort 
of good fortune even if they ihould drink niore than 
tjiQy ought 'y if they can avoid the coippany of thefe^ 
blood-fuckers. After a little paufe, he faid, It 
makes xpy heart bleed when I thipk how many poor 
wretches are wafted by mifery and want, merely 
becaufe they have not refolution, or underftanding 
enough to make theit* fituation known to thofe wh6 
would be able, and willing to afTift them. You, 
yourfelf would have been anfwerable to God, for 
allo\v ing yourfelf to be entangled by the fteward, 
and for having expofed your wife and children to 
hunger and beggary, for want of coming to alk my 
advice. Think of the fituation you and your family 
would have been in, if your wife had not had mora 
fenfe and refolution than you. 

Gertrude. And he faid all this before he afl^ed 
where yoix liy^d, and the number oi \aJMc\va\&a^» 
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Leonard. Are you deaf, you monkey ? 

Gertrude. So you had a mind to keep this part 
a fecret ? 

Leonard. I fancy I ihould have done better to 
keep it a fecret ftill ; you'll be fo vain of having 
had more courage than me. 

Gertrude. Think you fo, my good man? So t 
(hall fo long as you are happier for it: but go on 
with your ftory. 

Leonard. He then catechized me about building 
the church. It was very happy for me, that I had 
not forgot what I had learnt wnen I was young: I 
was obliged to calculate the number of yards, to an 
inch ; how many tons of lime, and how many carts 
of Aone and fand» 

Gertrude. And you was not out in a cypher? 

J^onard. No dove, as luck would have it. 

Gertrude. God be praifed. 

Leonard. Amen> with all my heart. 

Gertrude^ Then every thing is fettled ? 

Leonard. Juft a& it (hould be. Guefs what he 
gave me in advance : (he ihook the money in his 
pocket) Oh I dame, it is a long time fmce I could 
cheer you with this fweet found. ^She fighed.) 
Don't figh now, my Gertrude ; we'll live fparingly^ 
and fave fome money: and I. hope we fliall never 
want any more, as we have done. 

Gertrude. I hope Gad in his mercy will help us. 

Leonard. Yes, and many more bcfides us : only 
think, Gertrude, Sir James has fixed upon ten of 
our pooreft cottagers with families, to help as la- 
bourers, at twenty-pence a day. I wiQi you had 
feen how carefully he made his choiice ! 

Gertrude. Oh! tell me every thing, my dear 
mnn. 

jLeonard. 1 muft recolle6l a bit. 
Ofr^ruc/e. Aye, do try to reco\W&, 
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f^Qjiard* Well thep, he firft got a lift of f very 
poor man in the parifh who had children, how many, 
2^nd their ages; then, what were their naeans of fub- 
dfteixce,^ arid their refources. Then he fele6led fuch 
a$ wanted work the irioft, and who had the greateft 
number of children ; and he faid to n» two or three 
times, if you know any honcft man like youxfelf, 
who is in difficulties, point him out to me. I di- 
re^lly mehtioned Roughwater of the hill i and now 
he will be fure of bread for a year at leaft. 

Ge^rtrude, You did well not to think of your po- 
tatoes. 

Leonardo Poor fellow 1 I could not bear him ill- 
will. You know, vciy dear Gertrude, how very 
wretched he is: it's only two days fince I furprifed 
ypi^ng Roughwater at our potatoe heap. again; but 
I took no notice: it really pitied me to fee him. 
He was the very piiSiure of mifery and famine; 
l»rhile — -hleffed be God for it, we have fo far never 
wanted a beUy-full. 

Gertrude. Thou art a good foul for thinking fo; 
but theft never profpers ; when once a man begins 
to fteal, he is never good for any thing afterwards. 

Leonard. I believe that : but when one is gnaw- 
ed by hunger, and one fees meat before one ; when 
one thinks that there will be more wafted than one 
jis difpofed to take ; and that it is a food of which 
even the fllgs get abundance ; you muft own it re- 
quires ian uncqmmon degree of honefty, not to help 
onefclf. 

Qer trade. That is all very true : but a poor man 
ftiould ufe every effort to avoid theft, or he will be 
inevitably miferable. 

Leonard. My dear life! let us put ourfelves in 
his place : and then think who could e;xpeft us to 
refift. 

F 2 
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Gertrude. God could ! He teaches the poor man 
his duty, and gives him ftrength enough to fulfil it: 
it is by the trials of want, and the fuiferings of his 
wretched fituation, that he prepares him for the great 
vidlory over himfelf. The rich have other trials. 
Believe me, Leonard, God grants his aid to the 
poor man in fecret, and gives him ftrength to fup- 
port all his fufferings, beyond what he thinks, till 
he makes the experiment. And if he does conquer 
and his confcience remain clear, he experiences an 
undefcribable joy, which thofe who have had no 
trials can never know. 

Leonard. I am not fo blind, my dear woman, 
but that I have feen the confidence you have placed 
in God, and your refignation to him even in our 
greateft want. But there are few who fupport their 
^ trials like you ; and, I fear, there are a great many 
who, preffed as I have been by want and misfortune, 
have, like me, loft all courage. And that makes 
me think that the preffure of hunger is difficult to 
refift. I wifti work was more plentiful, and then 
poor men would not have fuch temptations to eo 
wrong, 

^ Gertrude. O my dear huft)and I you are mifta- 
ken. There is always work enough to be had. 
But there are other things neceiBTary to make men 
happy ; and as well with the rich as the poor, all 
content depends upon the mind. Adverfity is the 
fchool where content is to be learnt. Few men, 
who have never known misfortune, are good men: 
the heart muft be foftened by fufferings, to make it 
conftant, firm, patient, and wife : and experience 
teaches us, that calamities are almoft neceffary, for 
how few men are there, who are capable of fupport- 
ing uninterrupted good fortune! if the mina is in- 
fluenced by tumultuous paffions, it little fignifies 
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what are our circumftances, or whether we have 
work or not. There's rich old Wrangham, who has 
every thing he need wilh for, is never out of the 
p\:d)lic houfe: but for all that, he is not a bit hap-* 
pier than the poor Neatherd, who Scarce knows 
what the comfort of a mug of ale is, 

Leonard fighed, and after a moment's filence, 
Gertrude faid ; have you been to fee whether the 
men are at their work ? I muft tell you, that Jofeph 
was feen again to-day, fneaking into the ale-houfe. 

Leonard. I'hat vexes me : no doubt the fteward 
had fent for him. And his behaviour was very 
odd ; for juft before I came in, I went to fee how 
the men were going on, and he was that moment 
come from Collins's. What he faid furprifed me ; 
and J[ think, could not be his own invention* 

Gertrude. What faid he ? 

Leonard. Why he would have it, that the chalk- 
ftone was the fitted for building the church : and 
when I told him that the large cobbles, of which 
there are plenty, were much better, he faid I knew 
nothing about the matter, and fhould never be any 
thing but a dunce : that a wall built of white ftone, 
would be much handfomer. At firft I fuppofed he 
faid what he really thought ; but upon refieftion, it 
feemed rather odd, that without any preface, he 
fhould begin talking about tKe ftone : and if it is true, 
that he has juft been with the fteward, there is cer- 
tainly a fnake under the grafs. The white ftone is 
foft and perifliable, and is good for nothing for our 
work. If this ftiould be a fnare now, that CoUins 
has fet for me ! 

Gertrude. At all events, Jofeph is a man not to 
be trufted : fo be upon your guard. 

Leonard. Oh I never fear I befides Sir James has 
particularly ordered me not to ufe white ftone. 

Gertrude. And why? 
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Leonardo He fiiid, that as there w<ere qui4" 
fpring$ and cowhoufes conftantly lipping iiret, very 
near the foundation j there would be great danger 
of the foft (lone perijihing and giving way. 

Gertrude. Indeed ! 

Leonard. Nothing more fure : and I renaeniber 
once working at a building a good way from hence, 
where fuch ftone was employed : and we were obli- 
ged to renew the foundation, a1nK>ft immediately. 

Gertrude. I wonder how he caine to k&ow any, 
thing about it. , 

Leonard. I was furprifed myfelf ; but he knows 
all about it. He aiked me where the bed fand was 
to be had : and I mentioned the fand-bed, at the 
bottom of the hill near the mill. But he faid, it 
was a long way to lead, and sdl up hill ; we muft 
fpare both our men and our horfes, as much as we 
can. Is there no other fand ? — I told him there 
was a very fine bed of fand a little above the church : 
but as the ground was private property, we fhould 
have to pay for the hole we made, as well as for the 
road to fetch it by. — -Never mind, he faid; that 
will be hetttr than leading it fo far. — But I muft 
tell you another thing : while we were talking about 
the fand, a fcrvant came and faid, one of the neig^» 
bouring gentlemen was come to wait upon him : fo 
I thought it right to fay, I would not detain him 
any longer, but would call again another day.-^No, 
my gooa friend, faid he, fmiling; I like to put an 
end to an affair, and it is only when J am quite at 
kidkre»that I pay attention to thefe vifits. You 
reckoned without your huft, when you thought yqu 
would efcape : that \^ rather too much in the old 
flyle of diforder, which I hope is now at an end j 
when you 'were ready to quit your work, and the 
moil dBEential jUufinefe on ievery fooFs .erralid. 
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Wife, I was quite dumb founded, and fcratched 
my head like a fool* I had better have bitten a 
piece of my tongue off, than hare talked of calling 
another day. 

Gertrude • You deferred a litde rebuke. 

As flie faid thefe words, they heard fomebody 
calling before the door, hallo, hallo \ Is nobody at 
hoixke? ^ ~ 



CHAP. XIV. 

An interested Visit. 



Leonard opened the door. Dame Cackle- 
thorp, a notorious goflip, the churchwarden^s fon's 
wife; and daughter to the fteward's deceafed bro- 
ther, courtefied to them both as Ihe entered, and 
faid in a low voice, I fuppofe you'll hardly conde- 
fcend to do a little job for a neighbour now \ 

Why not, neighbour ? is there any thing atprefent 
I can do for you ? 

No, nothing; Pd only a mind to know, in cafe 
of accident. 

You are very provident, dame Cacklethorp ; is 
there any fuch great fear that I (hould deny you ? 

I don't know ; times change, and fo do tempers. 

That may be ; but you can never want a hand, 
that can fet an oven. 

Gertrude, who liftened, without faying a word ; 
fet about cutting fome llices of rye bread for 
the porridge. 
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That is but coarfe br«ad, faid Cacklethorp.; but 
it will foon mend its colour, now that your good 
man is l>ecome Mr, MafoB of the Caftle. : 

How you talk, neighbour I I (hall be very well 
contented if I fbould never have any worl'c. 

White bread is better though, laid the g'>fSp, aiid 
you can never wane tt. You'll be a fine Lady foiac 
day, and your hu(ban4 Mr. Steward ; and peihjg^s 
we poor folks fhallfare the worfe for that. 

Leonard. , What's the meaning of thefe fneert? 
I hate people to talk by balvee; truth and plain 
dealing for my money. 

Cacklethorp. Well then, I'U fpeak out, if you like 
it better. My hulband is the churchwarden's fon, 
and I fancy ever fince there was a church at 
alL there is no inftance of thofe immediate^ 
belonging to it, being left out of employ, when 
there was any thing to do about it. 

Leonard What more?' 

Cacklethorp* What i»ore ? Why.the ft^ward bas 
got a lift of twelve of the moft beggarly fcUows la 
tlie village to be employed as Isd^ourers, aod 
amongft them there is not one, that properly 
belongs to the church. 

Leonard. But, neighbour, what is that to me? 
Did I make the lift ? 

Cacklethorp., You might not write '^ perhaps; 
but you advifed it, I fancy. 

Leonard. That's a good jok^ I I ihould Kke 
to fee myfelfadvifing Sir James. 

Cacklethorp. Come, come, we know very well 
you have been often fneaking to the Caftle lately j 
you were there no longer ago than this xtry mora- 
ing. If only you had reprefented things as 
they ufed to be, we ihould have had no chai)ige. 

Leonard. You've got upon a wrong fcent, Mrs. 
Cacklcthorpi I affute you: out Uwdlord is not 
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a man to go on in the old beaten track, when 
he thinks a new road will do better. 

Cacklethorp. So it feems. 

Leonard. And moreover he wifhed to give 
employment to thofe who ftood moll in need of it. 

Cacklethorp That is to fay, he has a mind 
to make friends amongft beggars and rafcallions. 
• Leonard. Every poor man is not a rogue, Mrs, 
Cackle: you ought to be alhamed of yourfeif. 
Nobody knows what inay be his own lot, as long as 
he lives. 

Cacklethorp. I know that ; and that's what vexes 
toe : one does not like to be negledled. 

Leonard. That's another affair; but recolleft 
that you have a nice bit of land ; that you are 
boarded at your father's table ; that your hufband 
earits more than any other man in the parifh ; and 
that you never need be uneafy ^bout your daily 
bread. 

Cacklethorp. Very pretty talking ; but it makes 
one'$ heart ache, to know one's right, and fee 
a dog come and run away with it. 

Leonard., For fhame, Cackle: to talk of dogs, 
when you mean hofieft folks. Take care ; you may 
chance to find one that can bite a little. But sifter 
all, if you think you are put upon; you walk 
well, and you can talk well ; why don't you go, and 
make your complaint, where you can have redrefs? 

Cacklethorp^ I thank you kindly for your advice, 
Mr. Mafon. 

Leonard. Taith, I can give you no better. 

Cacklethorp. I may find a time perhaps to 
l>e even with you: fo your fervant Leonard. 

Leonard. Farewell, dame Cacklethorp : is there 
any thing elfe I can do to ferve you ? 

This faid, ihe went away, and Leonard joined 
fais workmen. 



60 

1 
CttAP. XV. 

Too much obscurity: the Steward gets well of. 



JLEON ARD had fcarce left the Caftle, before Sir 
James fenthis gamekeeper Nimble, with the lift of 
the labourers to the fteward, charging him to give 
them notice. The lift was delivered the fame day; 
but inftead of being direfled as ufual, ** To the 
worthy and difcreet Mr- Collins, the Steward; 
this was fimply addreffed to " Collins the Steward 
at Finefhade.'' 

What has this rafcally quill driver of a fecretary 
been about? faid Collins, as he read the dire6lion. 
I'll teach him how to direfl to me in this manner. 

Speak with a little more caujtion, faid the game- 
keeper: his honour wrote the addrefs himfelf.— 
I know better, replied the fteward; this is the 
hand of that little fneaking fecretary. — ^You'll get 
yourfelf into a fcrape, .Matter Collins, faid Nim- 
ble ; 1 was clofe by his honour, and I faw him write 
the direction with his oMm hand. — I am confound- 
edly miftaken then, Nimble, anfwered the fteward: 
the word flipped off my tongue. But take no 
notice : come in and drink a draughtof ale.— You 
had better be a little more cautious another time: 
I am no mUchief-maker, or elfe I could make you 
repent it. So faying, he followed the fteward 
into the houfe, took a good fwigg, and went \m 
way. 

The fteward then opened his note, and having 
read the lift, he exclaimed; Did ever man fee 
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fach a fet of raggamttfEans I may I die but Vm ftu- 
pefied ; nat one of my fellows amongft them e](cept 
Michael Naggs.^ No ehajure now of overcharging 
him a fiogle day's work ; and what's alinofl as bad, 
I muft go and give thefe fellows notice : but there's 
no help for it now, I may however put a fpoke in 
the wheel : I'll go inftantly and give them notice, 
and tell them to go on moaiday morning to the 
Caftle, to th^^nk his honour. He knows none 
of thefe fellows ; and when they appear before him, 
all rags ; one without (hoes, another without a hat ; 
I fliail wonder if he does not make a choice that . 
will fuit me a little better. 

While thefe thoughts palTed in his mind; he 
drefledhimfelf, and call jin eye upon the lift, to fee 
how he could make his round by the fhortcft road. 
He determined to go firft to Rough water of the 
hill, although he was not the nearcft- But he had 
long avoided to go near him : ever finoe he had by 
a piece of roguejy cheated the father of his clofe, 
the mifery of the fian ftung his conference. 

Let me get quit of this wretch firft, faid he ; and 
he was foon ftanding bafoje the window. 



CHAP. XVI. 



Peace I For in this house a Soul is passing to 
Eternity I 



J UST at tlu« time Roii^ghwater of the hill was 
furrouiided by his four children. He had loft his 
wife dbout three months before: «sA wofsx \s\^ 
G 
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mother, extended upon a mattrefs, was at th< 
point oi; death. 

She had been begging her fon to gather a felr 
dry leaves, to thicken the quilt ; for ihe was quite 
cold. 

Roughwater. I will go, mother, when theft 
fticks are burnt. 

Mother. Have you then any wood left ? I thought 
it had been all gone ; for I knew you could not ' 
leave me and the children, to go and cut any. I 
my dear fon, I am fadly in your way. 

Roughwater. Nay, dear mother, do not fay fo ; 
you're not in my way ; you wring my heart. Oh I 
gracious heaven 1 that 1 could but fupply you with 
what is neceffary. You fuffer hunger and thirft 
without complaining : it kills me to fee you. 

Mother. Be eafy, my child: my fuiferings, thanks 
be to God ! are fiipportable. That good God will 
releafe me foon ; and my laft bleiling (hall bfing 
down a reward for all your kindnefs to me. 

Roughwater. O mother ! I never felt the excefs 
of want fo feverely as at this moment. I can give 
you no food ; I can do nothing for you : alas I your 
end is haftened for want of nouriftiment. 

Mother. So near death as I am, one wants but 
litdtr, my fon ; and that little our Heavenly Father 
bellows. I blefs his mercy that he gives me ftrength 
lo fupport my laft moments. 

Roughwater. Do you think then there' is no 
hoj>e, mother ? (He wept). 

Mother. No, my good fon, certainly not ; I feel 
I am going. 

Roughwater. Heaven have mercy on me I 

Mother. Be comforted, Roughwater : (he fobbed 

aloud) I am going to a better place. You were my 

joy in your infancy, my confolation in my old age ; 

and now, I thank God I you vrVll clofe mv eyes^ I am 
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going to my Creator: I will pray for a bleffing 
on you : and you ihall profper for tl*e time to come : 
Keep me in your mind, my child : every fufFering, 
when it is paffed, contributes to our happinefs. I 
derive confolation from my paft forrows, and L 
think of them with not lefs pleafure, than the 
bleillngs 1 have enjoyed. I thank a merciful Provi- 
dence, for the proiperity of my early life, that 
happy time I that fpring of our days I which prepares 
the fruits that autumn muft bring forth : then comes 
the penury of winter. Then, deprived of every 
leaf, the tree prefents the image of death! and 
to that man who fees its approach without fear, the 
misfortunes of life aflume an appearance of import- 
ance, while all human felicity is forgotten like 
a dream. Think of thy motlier, my fon ; and thou 
ftiftlt be happy in fpite of thy prefent mifery. 

Roughwater* O my mother I my dear parent! 
my tender friend ! 

Mother, Attend to me, my fon : I have had ever 
fince yefterday a weight upon my mind, which 
I muft ihake cflP. 

Roughwater. Alas ! what is it, mother? 

Mother, Yefterday i faw your John hide himfelf 
behind my bed, and eat fome roafted jxjtatoes, 
which he had in his pocket. He gave fome to 
the other children, who alfo eat them in fecret. 
Roughwater I tliofe potatoes could not be ours ; for 
if they had, the child would have thrown them upon 
the table, and boldly have invited every body 
to partake of them. Nay, he would havebrought 
me one, as he has done an hundred and a hundred 
times before now. How has my heart been touched, 
when he has come Skipping along with both hands 
full, and with a heart as open as his face, h^ 
has faid, " You muft eat fome too, grandmother,'^ 
Oh ! Roughwater! if that deat cVvMiYio\3JA\xixxN.ci>5X 
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ftttitef! This thought has diftra£l«d me ever fiiic€' 
ycfterday. Where is he ? eall him, that I may fpeak 
U> him* 

R^jughwater, How unhappy I ani I 

He haftened out to look for the child, and brought 
kim to his mother's bed-fide. 
- With the i^reateft difficulty Ihe raifed berfelf fo 
as to fit upright, and turning townrds the bo^^ 
file clafped her feeble arms round him, and refted 
^ her head upon his ihoulder. 

John, all in tears, aiked what was her ji^ei^re? 
You won't die then, grandmother? pray, grandmo-^ 
thcr, don't die. 

Yes, my child, ihe faid, in a broken voice, I muft 
die, and very foon. ' ) 

Oh ! dear 1 no, pray don't. 

Her breath failed the good old woman, and fbt 
fell back in her bed. 

The father and fon burft into tears.-^he foon 
recovered enough to fay, I am better n6w that t am 
laid down.-^And the boy cried ont, then you'U not 
die, grandmother? 

Mother. Don't diftrcfs yourfelf, my good child ; 
I die moft willingly : I am in hopes foon to meet a 
good and tender father. If you knew, my Johnny, 
how I rejoice to Chink I ihallfoon be With him, you^ 
would not cry fo. 

John. I'll go with you, grandmother, if you die. 

Mather. No, my love, you muft not die now, 
tinlefs it be God's pleafure ; you muft live many- 
years, and be a good honeft man: and when your 
ikther grows old and infirm, you muft fupport and 
comfort him. Won't you Johnny ? won't you obey 
him in all things, and make a good man. Promife 
me that you will, my good child ? 

John. Yes, grandmother ; I will be vtry good 
^od doiiful to xay &itheT* 
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Mother. Johnny, our Father which is in hearen, 
and before whom I ftiall very foon-be, fees, and 
knows evcr}^ thing that we do and promife here be- 
low. Tell me, my child, don't you believe he does? 

John. Yes, I do believe he does. 

Mother. How comes it then, that you ate again 
yefterday in fe<:ret, behind my bed, potatoes that 
you had ftolen ? * 

(John, falling upon his knees), O pardon me, 
grandmother, and I promife never to do fo again, 
as lo9g as I live. 

Mother. You did fteal them then, 

(John fobbing), Y s. 

Mother. Where did you get them ? 

John. From the m — as — on's. 

Mother. You muft go to him then, and afk his 
pardon. 

John. Oh ! no, no ; pray, grandmother, indeed 
I dare not. 

Mother. You muft indeed, my child ; in order 
that you may remember it, and never do fo any 
more. Make no reply, but godireftly; and I 
charge you, if you are ever fo hungry, never take 
the fmalleft thing that belongs to another perfon. 
Qcod never forfakes the pooreft of his creatures ; and 
will reward you in proportion to your fufferings. 
My deaft- Johnny, though you ihould be perifhing 
with hunger, and ihould not know where to get 
a morfel to eat, truft in God; but on no ac- 
count fteal; 

r yaArt. No, indeed, grandmother, I never will 
again, though I (hould be ftarved to death. 

Mother. \ Well then, God blefs you, and proteft 

you from all evil \ So faying, Ihe prefTed him to her 

heart, and bathed ^lim with her tears. Then added, 

now giStyou away to the mafon, and beg his i^atdaxv. 

G 2' 
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X 



Rowghwater, do Toa 'go witl^ hiflfij and tell the 
fnaro», diat alntvoA with my iaft brefftth I aflc his 
forgivefiefs, and arm forry I cahnot ftiakc him afry 
other amends: Tell him^ 1 wHl pfay X6 God to 
blefs them all, and to flAake th« Kttle tfi^y poffefs to 
pmfper. ' I pity them with all mj heart : they 
are hard fet to Ihre j and if it was not for that good 
Gertrude^ who almoft (laves herfelf to death, they 
could never bring up their family. My dedr fon! £ 
am fure you will g'ive theni a couple af days we^-k, 
to make them amends. 

That I will with all my heart, my good mother. 

Juft as he faid thid,'theileward appeared, 
and tapped at the window. 



CHAP. XVIL 



\ 



The nohle effort of an expiring Woihan^- 

1 HE fick perfon knew Coffins by his miiii^ 
ncr of coughing and fpittJngi. 

Heavens! faid Sie, it is the fteward T He is<:er- 
,tatnly come to be paid for the laH broth- you wet«5 
fo goad afs to give me, 

Roughwater, I befeech you, mother, d6i*i^t be 
UHYcafy ; I will pay him in days wofks, and i Witt 
help him a« moch as he can wifh, in harveft. - 

Mather. Alas! I am afrand he wiH not wait. 

(RovBghwatJer wewt to the do<>r to fjf>eak to the 
ftewairdb, and the poor woman faid to hedcdf with ei 
%?i) Ever ihide our xknh9ppy kwf«k (God forgive 
him, poor miftaken ma* I) l\\«v^ tvt:v^T been able 
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to look at kim^ i^idioutJiftciret harror, I am foriy 
he fliould come aiid difti^rb vAy dying thoughts, by 
the found of his welUk&own cdugh^ But perhaps 
the Alttkighty wills It, to enafok itie, by giving him 
aft unqualified {>atdo&^ to divefl tfyy ituud of all re^ 
feutmenty and eveia to ptay for him. at this awful 
moment. Then, gracious God 1 it', as I think, thoU 
didft permit him to gain an unrightful caufe, 1 be- 
feech thee pardon him. ^ 

Juil at thia moment the ftetrard raifed his voice 
fo loud, that fhe heard him. 

O gracioufi I he Is angry with my poor fon ; and 
perhaps, all on my accpu^t^ 

Collins fpeaking (till louder, ^ fainted ^^5% 
John ran to call his^ father, and betittg e^ctreilndy 
frightened, he cried oat, leather, m$^t hafte and 
come, for I Verily believe poor grandniot^r iA quite 
dead. 

The father excufcd himlelf to the fteward and 
faarried invo the boiale, while CoUim muttered : 
** It h of great importaftce, tridy, that the G*i witch 
is dead at laft." 

She, however, foon catne to herfelf, and as ftifi 
eypiened Iter eyes, ftfe faid, He was s^gry, my ftm ; 
he irdf»*t have pasieivce then? 

R&ugkwatetn it wa6notlb,ii^therj he brought 
good news : baft are you better ? 

Yi6s, fhe faid, with a look ol doubt ; but I am 
afraid that man could have nothing good to tell you. 
^ou think to ii^ke n:^ eafier b^ concealing y6ur 
own fdtTows ; but I bt^ard him threaten you. 

RoUghtviMr* No, i^^Kleed, mother, no ; became^ 
to tell me I was appointed one of the laboi9irer» to^ 
work at rebuilding the chufch, and that I was to 
have twenty*pence a-day. 

Mother. God be praJfed fot:* it I but is ri i^ally 
irua? 
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Roughwater. Every word is truie.; aixd there is 
work tor more than a twelvemonth. 

Mother. Then I die, almoft without a paBg« 
Merciful God I how great is thy loving-kindnefs ! 
continue it^ I pray thee, towards him and his. And, 
Oh I my dear fon, truft ftedfaflly in him, and neveo? 
forget that 

^ '. ' ■ 

If with true reverence and fear you pray, 
<iod's.bleffed help is never long away. 

She was filent a moment, and then faid : 1 think 
I have not much longer to laft ; my breath grows 
every minute fhorter and (horter. We mull part, 
my fon: come and receive my laft bleiling. 

At thefe words, Roughwater, who trembled from 
head to foot, fell on his knees by the bedfide, and 
with his hands clafped, and his uplifted eyes ilream* 
ing with tears^ he remained fpeechlefs* 

Take, courage, my dear fon, faid his worthy mo- 
ther ; aiid think of that happier world, -where we 
fhall meet again, never to part. The pajig of death 
will laft but an inftant. " For I know that my Re- 
'* de^^uer liveth, and that he ftiall ftand at the lauer 
*^day upon the earth ; And though after my fkin, 
" worms deftroy this body, yet in my flefti IhaU I 
" fee God : Whom 1 ftiall fee for myfelf, and mine 
** eyes ftiall behold, and not another ; though my 
*' reins be confumed within me." 

Roughwater, having a little recovered himfelf, 
befought his mother to blefs bim. *' If it were 
God's pleafure, I would be content to die with you, 
my bleffed parent." 

The good old woman, raifingher eyes to heaven, 
pronounced thefe words. 

'' Hear my praj^er! O eternal Father 1 and blefs 
**my child; the dear, and only one thou .ever 
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" gaveft me : and whom 1 have loved as my own 
'* foul.— My fon, may God, atid our Saviour, ac- 
** company you in all your fteps : and as he blefled 
" Ifaac and Jacob for the love of their fkthcr Abra* 
*^ ham ; may he ihoWer down bleifings upon you ac* 
".cording to my prayer, and tonferm my benedic* 
* tioni fo that you may prof per in allyou undertake V 
"enjoy his goodnelft, and glorify his holy name.'* 

Attend, now, my fon, to what I think wiil be my 
laft words. Bring up yoiar ehildren to weU regulat- 
ed induftry; that uitfhouldb^trhdrlottobepoory 
they may ftill have courag«^ and perfevere in 
the right way. Teach them to place their whole ' 
tnA and confidence in Ood; to be fo umtc4 
itk love one to aBother^ that whether their lot 
be good or bad, they nmy partidpate la it. Pardoti 
Coiiias with all your heart; and as foon as I 
Ml dead add buried^ go and tell him, thjKttn my laft 
moments, I bore him no ill-will; but that if wty 
prayers are helird, he wSl be happy, and will have 
time to know himfelf, and repent before he is 
called away. 

Here ftie pau&d a moment^ and then faid : My 
fon, give me my two kHbles, my pmyet-book, amd 
a paper you will find in a little box utider my neek 
hasidkcrchief. 

Having got them, ihe. defired the children might 
be called. They came all in tears, afild knelt round 
dieir grandmother's bed. 

Mother. Df y your eyes, my darlitigs I Your Fa* 
riier which is in: heaven will blefs you, and prolot^g 
. yonr lives. You flre as dear to me as my heartV 
blood ; and it grieves me to leave you in fuch dif- 
treftr. But truft in God, in every occurrence of 
your lives ; and he will befriend you more than is 
in the power of any earthly father or mother. Think 
fometimes of me, my dear c\v\Vdttxx\ \x vs»\x>»;.V 
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have nothing to leave you ; but I have ever loved 
you tenderly, and I think I have had your love. 
Thefe two bibles, and this prayer-book, are alnioil 
all I poffefs in the world : but do not conlider them 
as of litde importance. Thoufands of times in my 
forrows, and my misfortunes, they have been to me 
a comfort and fupport. Let the word of God be 
your conlblation and delight: let your lives be paf- 
fed in a£ls of kindnefs one towards another : be 
iincere, faithful, courteous, and obliging to every 
body ; and you will live happy and contented; 
Roughwater, keep the large bible for Barbara ; and 
the fmaUer one for John. Let the two younger 
ones draw lots for my prayer-book. Alas ! my fon, 
I have no token of remembrance for you ; but I 
think it is not wanted : you will never forget me. 
Johnny, come here ; give me your hand, and pro- 
mife me once more, never to take what belongs to 
another. 

John. No, indeed, grandmother ! prajr believe 
me ; I never will ileal any thing again, ironi any 
body. (He fobbed aloud.) 

Mother. Yes, I will believe you ; and I will 
pray God to ftrengthen your good refolutions. 
Look, my children, I put into your father's hands 
a paper, which was given me by a clergyman with 
whom I lived in fervice. When you ' are did 
enough, read it ; think of me, be good and happy. 

The paper in' queilion was a certificate from a 
clergyman in the neighbourhood, teftifying: That 
the within-named Catherine, had lived with him 
ten years ; and had, after the death of his wife, 
brought up 'his family, of which (he had almoft the 
fole diredlion. That Ihe had acquitted herfelf with 
as muclu:are and good management, as his deceafed 
wife could have done. For thefe fervices, he gives 
her his Gncere thanks: he coniideT* Vvet ?lItoo{1 as a 
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mother to his children i and he will never, while 
he lives forget, her good and faithful fervices. 
During the ten years Ihe had faved a decent fum, 
which Ihe gaw her hufband on her marriage ; with 
which ihe had bought the clofe, that the fteward 
had cheated them of. 

When fhe. had given the paper to her fon, ihe 
faid : I have ilill two good ihifts ; don't ufe either 
of,them for my funeral ; I have referved an old one 
on purpofe. You mull make ufe of my petticoat 
and my two aprons, for the children, as fpon as I 
am dead. 

A little afterwards, ihe faid : Roughwater, pray 
t^ke particular care of Barbara's health ; the poor 
child is full of humours. Endeavor to keep them 
all clean and neat, and make them drink a decoc- 
tion of dandelion and elderflowers every year, to 
purify the blood. If you can, keep a ihe-goat for 
them in fummer ; Barbara is big enough to tend it. 
I am forry to leave you fo defolate ; but keep a good 
heart, and do whatever you can : the building of 
the church will be a main help to you. May the 
Almighty prote6l you I 

She was iilent.-— The father and the children re- 
mained forae time longer upon their knees, repeat- 
ing all the prayers they could fay by heart. Then 
Roughwater getting up, faid : he would now go and 
fetch fome leaves, to ftuff the quilt. But his mo- 
ther faid the room was become warmer, and that 
he had better go with John, to aik the mafon's 
pardon. 

- Rohghwater beckoned to Barbara, as he went 
nut, and charged her to keep a good watch over 
her grandmother. If any thing new happens, fend 
Fanny to me ; ihe will iind me at Leonard'*. 
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Pardon is obtained for theikeft; and Death finishes' 
his wofkk 

ROUG^WATER toQk his fon by the 
hand ; and away they went. There was only Ger- 
trude at home ; who faw them as they approached 
thehoufe : and flie perceived tiie father had tears 
in hb ^yes. 

Gertrude. What's the matter, neighbour Rough- 
water ? Why thofe tears ? Aad Johnny crying too I 
Tell mc what ails you. 

KaughwaUr, Ah ! Gertrude, I am very unhap* 
1^ on Biany accounts ; but I am come now to aik 
your pardon, becaufe this litde boy has been fteaU 
ing ibme of your pot^itoes again. H is grandmother 
faw him eating them yeiterday, and he has owned 
it : fo if you can, pray forgive him ! My good mo- 
tiier is at the point of death ! Alas! &e has juft 
been taking leave of us: lam weighed down by 
mifery and forrow. She too hopes you'll forgive 
her, Gertrude : aad I wiU make you amends al 
foon as it is in my power. I will give you two days 
WiCH'ks whenever you cbufe* Pray, forgive us ; the 
poor child was almoil ftarved to death. 

Gertrude* Oh! Rpughwatcri pray fay no4aore ! 
Come h«re, my dear John; kifs me, and promife 
x^e never to ileal any thing again. No boy h^d ever 
a bett&f grandmodier : endeavour to be as good and 
as honed as {he has been. 
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John. O pray forgive me, Mrs. Gertrude. I 
never will fteal again ; indeed I never will. — He 
dropped upon his knees, and fobbed. 

Gertrude. That's my good child ; I do forgive 
you ; tiever do fo again. You are too young to 
know, how wretched it will make you if you do. 
Whenever you are hungry, come to me; and 
if I have any thing to give you, you. fhall have 
it with all my heart. 

Roughwater. I thank heaven I I am going to 
have work : and I hope the poor child will never be 
drivwi by want, to do fo any mpre. 

Gertrude^ It made both my hufband and me 
very happy, that Sir James thought of you. 

Rougfvivater, It made me the more happy, be-* 
caufe my good mother has had this confolation be« 
fore fhe died. Tell Leonard, I will never flight 
my work, morning nor night; that I will- do as 
much as ever I can ; and that, for all your goodnefs, 
I am determined he fhall pay himfelf for the pota- 
toes out of my wages. 

Gertrude, Pray, Roughwater, fay no more 
about them : I am fure my hufband will never 
confent. Thank God ! we are ourfelves lefs pinchr 
ed than we were, fincechis job fell out. You fay, 
your mother's fo very bad, I muft go and fee 
her dire <5lly. 

So faying, and having flipped fome dried fruit 
into John's pocket, and again charged him never to 
fteal any thing ; they went out to^^ether. 

On the road, Roughwater gathered fome dry 
leaves under a walnut tree ; Gertrude helped him: 
smd they baftened to the fick woman's room. — 
Gertrude took her hand, kifled her, and burft into 
tears. 

Mother. You weep, Gertrude: I have mod 
caufe ; have you. forgiven me ? 

H 
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Gertrude. Oh! don't talk of forgiveneCi, dear 
Catherine* Your fufferings affe^l me ; but ftill 
more the goodneis of your heart, and your pious 
care. But your goodnefs vrill not be without 
its reward : God will certainly blefs thefe children 
for your fake, excellent woman ! 

Mother. But have you forgiven us, indeed. 

Gertrude. Pray, Catherine, have done; what 
would I not give, to be able to do you any fervice? 

Mother. You were always good, Gertrude; 
heaven reward you ! I Ihall foon know the end of 
all my fufferings. Come here, my dear John ; did 
you alk her pardon ? and did fhe grant it you ? 

John. Yes, grandmother, (he k fo good ; fee how 
flie has fluffed my pockets ! 

I grow very faint, faid Catherine. You're f«rc 
you afked her pardon heartily ? 

John, Yes^ indeed, with all my heart- 

mother. This faintnefs grows upon me, and my 
eyes fail. I h a ■ v c no ■ t ma-— — ny minutes 
to live. Gertrude, I have a laft requeft to make 
you— may I ? but this unhappy child*— *has robbed 
you,— yet if I dared— Gertrude,— when I am 

dead — ;— as foon I Ihall be* thefe poor diil- 

dren— fo forlorn— —no mothe r ■ . (She. 
drew her hand from under the quilt, her eyes 
clofed, and reached it towards her) — may I ■ ■■ 
may I hope obey he r Joh — ^— -(She 

expired.) 

Roughwater thought fhe had fainted ; and charg- 
ed the children not to make the leaftooife : perhaps 
laid he (he fleeps. Oh ! if it might plerfe God to 
reftore her. — But Gertrude faw it was all over, and 
toM him fo. 

At this information, it is impoffible to defcribe 
the defolation of the family. 
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Reader, I flop, that we may together (bed tears 
of companion upon the lot of man ; who, amidil the 
dull of the earth, prepares for eternal life 1 while 
others, perhaps, bleffed with every luxury that the 
heart can defire, perilh amidil pomp and Ihow, and 
fall without giving a hope of falvation I 

Weigh well, O man, the real value of life, as thou 
fitteft by thy expiring brother. — And thou! who 
holdeft the poor in contempt, or who beftoweft on 
them thy mifhiken pity : tell me, if he who dies in 
the manner we have juft witneffed, could be called 
unhappy m any ftate of life ? 

But i have done : I prcfiime not to teach yon : 
h\kt I c^uld wifli, th^t you wouH of your own 
Accord) open your eyes, ai^ looking around > ou 
4i£cQy€r» in what good and ill, true profperity and 
adterfii^y confiil in this world. 

Gertrude, confoled the mourning Roughwater as 
WfJfl ^ fee could : fhe repeated his worthy mother's 
laft with, which he had been too much abCorbed in 
grief to attend to. 

iloughw9ter took her hand, 4ind Ihed tears upon 
it. O what a lofs, faid he, have I fultained I never 
QftanJbad fuch a parent! but, Gertrude, &all ihc 
have prayed in vain ? 

C^riruck. Mine mufl be indeed a hard heart 
if flae could. No» my good neighbour, I will do 
jSyery tbivg in i»y power to fupply the place of a 
mother to your children. 

RQUghvfd^r* God in his mercy blefs you, Ger- 
trude. 

Gertrude turned towards Ae window to hide her 
tears. She fighed, and taking the children one by 
Qne in her ^rms, (he kiffed and wept over them. 
Then having fettled ever}nhingas weU as {he could 
for the luueral, (h,e returned to her own cottage: 



1 



Ye 



CHAP. XIX. 



Good Spirits are precious in Adversity: Despondency 
is good for nothing. 



J ROM Rough water's houfe, where he cal- 
led the firft ; the fteward went to Jeremy Benfon's. 
He found himfplittinglogs^by his wood heap, fing- 
ing and whiftling. He no fooner faw the fteward, 
than opening wide his ey€;s,he called out, "If you 
are coming for money, Mr. Collins, you may ftay 
away; I have not got a fingle farthing,*' 

Collins, Why you are finging like a lark, in a 
funny morning: you furely can't want money. 

Benson. 1£ crying would fill my belly, I would 
fing no more : but pray now what is your bufinefs? 

Collins. Only to tell you that you are to be em- 
ployed as labourer at the church, and to have twen- 
ty-pence a-day. 

Benson. Oh I Collins, you are banteringme I 

Collins. No, indeed, I am ferious ; and you muft 
go on monday morning to the Ca^e, to diank Sir 
James. 

Benson. If, indeed you are in earneft, a thbufand 
thanks to you, Mr. Steward ; axid it was not for 
nothing, that my heart was fo light when I faw you 
coming. 

Colhns fmiled, and left hjm, faying, " In all my 
life I have never known fo much content as this 
fellow enjoys, without a rag to his a b ack." 
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Benfon rux tuto^ the houfe to his wife. — " Hallo I 
courage for ever I God is always ^ood, wife. I 
am to work at the church. 

IVifi* A likely tale I a good deal of water will 
run under the bridge before that happens. You 
have always full hopes, and an empty belly. 

Benson. I fhall not want bread, when I get my 
wages. 

Wife. But where are the wages to come from? 

Benson. Our fquire is a good pay-tnafter: the 
money is fafe enough. 

Wife. Are you joking now ; or are you really 
going to have work I 

Benson. The fleward is this moment gone : he 
came to tell me to go on monday morning with the 
other men who are to be employed, to thank his 
honour for his goodnefs : fo you fee it cannot fail. 

Wife. If this is true, I'll thank God on my knees, 
that he is pleafed to let me have a profpe<Sl of com- 
fort before I die. 

Benson. I promlfe you, you fhall have a bufhel 
of. comfort; I am as lively as a bird. Now never 
look crofs again when I come Ikipping into the 
houfe ; for I promife you, the moment J receive 
my wages, I will bring them to you, every farthing. 
I ihould never be happy, if I did not think the time 
would yet come, that I Ihall hear you fay : "Well, 
mine's a good man after all." If your little nest-egg' 
is almoft wafted in my unlucky hands ; dont lay all 
the blame to me, and with God's help, you Ihall 
never want again. 

Wife. Your good-humour keeps up my fpirits ; 
but I am always afraid you are but a rattle-cap. 

Benson. Can you fay that I ever negle6t my work, 
or fquander my money foolifhly ? 

Wifi. I can't fay you do ; but th^w '^onx \nks^x 
H ^ 
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care a farthing when we have nothing to eat in die 
houfe. 

Benson, Would crying make bread ? 

Wife. For my part, I'm of a different fort ; and 
my fpirits fail with my means. 

Benson. Pluck up courage, wife ! never defpain 
and lUl warrant things Ihall go better than they 
have done. 

Wife. But what will you do for a coat, to go to 
theCaftlein? 

Benson. Never mind ; 1*11 go in this ragged as it 
is : you are always fo full of care ! ; 

So faying, he returned to his logs ; and worked 
away till fun-fet. 

In the mean time, the fteward went on to Hof- 
kins's, who was out ; but he found his neighbour 
Herald, and defired he would tell him. He then 
went on to John ]>Iartindale's. 



CHAP. XX. 



Foolish Curiosity leads to Want* 



X HIS man was fitting before his door, 
watching the paffers by; and the moment he faw 
the (Icward, though dill at feme diftance, he faid to 
himfelf, " This is fomethine new." Then bawling 
as ioud as he could, he faid, ** Which way now, 
Mr. Steward ? I feldom fee you in my neighbour- 
hood r 
S^fward. But now you are going to fee mc at 
yourhoufcf Martindale.i 
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Martindale. I did not expert fo great an honour- 
But tell me, Collins, how goes the mafon's wife? 
is her tongue as glib as it was two days ago in the 
church-yard 1 She's a very witch ; isn'tihe, Col- 
lins ? 

Steward, Take care how you talk : you are one 
of \iex hufband's labourers. 

Martindakm Have you no other news for me, 
but fuch nonfenfe as that ? ' 

StezvarcL Nonfenfe or not, I come here by Sir - 
James's orders to give you notice. 

Martindale* But how came this windfall to me ? 

Steward. 1 fancy it came while you were ^afleep. 

Martindale. I Ihall be awake enough if it is true: 
however, at what time muft I go to work? 

Steward. I (hould almoft think in the morning, 

Martindale. Indeed I and leave work at night 
perhaps ? How many are there of us, Mr. Steward ? 

' Steward. Ten of you. 

Martindale, I ihould like to know who they are t 
pray tell me. 

Collins nlentioned their names ; and after every 
name, the other repeated half a dozen others.-^ 
" And is not fo — ^and fo, one ?" And thus he went 
on, till the ileward quite tired, faid, "I can ftay nO' 
longer, Farewell." 



CHAP. XXL 



Envy and Ingratitude. 

Upon quitting Martindale, the fteward 
went to Gabriel Grmdfton^; ^\^isv V^ io^isx^ 
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ftiretched hia whole length upon a beneh by the fire, 
imoaking his pipe ; his five children fitling round 
it, almoil naked ; and his wife fpinniikg at a Uttk 
di (lance. 

The fleward in two words, told him his errand;, 
and Grindftone, taking his pipe out of his mouth, 
faid; " This is the firft good luck I ever had in my 
life." 

Steward. There are others in the lift, who have 
i^Ot ufually better fortune than you, Grindftone. 

Grindstone. Is my brother one. 

Steward. No. 

Grindstone, Who are the others then ? 

Steward. See the lift. 

Grindstone. My brother's a much better work* 
man than either Roughwater, Benfon, or Mattifon, 
without faying any thing of that hypocrite Crooks. 
By my faith, there is not one amongft the ten, my- 
felf excepted, that is half fo good a hand as he 13. 
Can't you contrive to have him put down, Collins ? 

That's more than I can tell, faid the fteward ; and 
away he went. 

The wife, who till now had fat quietly {jpinning, 
no fooner faw the fteward's back turned, than Ihe 
unburtbened her mind as follows : 

^^ You are thanklefs both to God and man Gabri* 
el. Kind Providence comes to your affiftance^ 
to leffen your extreme mifery ; and the only return 
yoa make, is to abufe your neighbours, becaufe they 
partake of your good fortune." 

Grindstone. Mighty good fortune, truely 1 1 fliall 
cam a few pence as well as they ; and that only, by 
working like a flave i 

Wife. But till now you've earned nothing. 

Grindstone. Well, and I've had nothing to do. 

Wifi^ Andyous chiidreQ.. nothing to eat. 
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Grindstone. What have I had more than they? 
Here the wife ceafed, and burft into tears I 



CHAP. XXII. 



Remorse of Conscience^ is not cured by specious 



arguments. 



xIlS the fteward was g<Mng from Griiidftone's 
to Crooks's, he met John Dought)\ If he had been 
aware of him, he would Have kept out of his way; 
for ever fince ♦Boughwater's affair, they had not 
been cater coufins : they had always felt4;mbarra{s- 
ed in each other's company. But this meeting was 
unexpe£led; they turned upon each other at the 
corner of a lane. 

*' It's you, is it?" faid one: " Aye," faid the 
other. 

Steward. I never fee you now-a-day's : have you 
forgotten the money you borrowed ? 
. Doughty. I have no money now ; and i think I 
paid too dear for that you lent me. 

Steward, There was no doubt of this kind when 
you got it : but this is the way people always return 
kindneffes. 

Doughty. A pretty kindnefs truly ! I have never 
known a moment's happinefs fmce yo^r kindnefs \ 

Steward. What nonfenfe, John ! you only fwore 
to the truth. 

Doughty, Aye, fo you always fay ; but my heart 
tells me 1 am forfworn. 
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' Stewards No, Doughty, upoi^ my foul you.arc 
miftaken. You only fwore to what was read to yoii, 
and there was nothing written but what you know 
was true. You know I read it over to you a matter 
of an hundred thnes ; and you always fi^d, •' Yes, 
1 can fwear to that." What can be fairer, and 
honefter than that ? What figiiifies then thefe qualms 
of confcience fo long after ? But it is the money you 
owe me that flicks in your gizzard ; and you think 
to ftop my mouth by thefe complaints. 

Doughty. No, Collins, you're out there, not but 
that if I had the money I fliould be moft happy to 
pay it ; that I might never hear your name n^ention- 
fjd again. My heart came into my very mouth, 
vb^n 1 met you juft now. 

Steward, Why I think the man's mad, with his 
nonfenfe, (faid CoUins, much agitated.) 

Doughty. For a long time I thought the matter 
was as you ftated it ; but yet there was fomething 
went againft my mind ; and I could not help think* 
ing that the old Squire was deceived. 

Steward, What have you to do with the Squire ? . 
You only fwore to what you heard read. 

Doughty. True, but his fentence was given, as 
he underftood the matter. 

Stewed, If the Squire was a fool, what'a that 
to you? He had the. writing before him; if he had 
Wy doubt about it, he ought to have had it altered. 

Doughty. Oh I I know well enough, you hav9 
an anfwer always ready ; but I am not the lefs tor*? 
vi^^ted for all that ; and when I think of taking the 
facrament, it drives me a] moft mad. Oh I CoUins ! 
If ^ had only kept out of your debt» or if I had ne- 
ver known you, or if it had pleafed God that I had 
#ii?dthe moment we met, I flioujdnevei' ha,vc tak- ^ 
en this terrible oath. 
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Stmvdrd. \n the name of goodnefs, Doughty, 
don't go on at this rate ; what nonfenfe ! You know 
I took ever^ precaution ; I aiked the curate as plain 
as I could fpeak when you were by : " Muft John 
fwear to any thing but what is written ? tell him 
^r he does not feem clearly to underftand it."— — - 
Do you remenaber what be faid ? - 

Doughty, Yes, but that very thing— — * 

Steward. Did not he fay in fo many words; 
Doughty muft not fwear to a word more thaii is 
written ?— Were not thofe his very words ? 

Doughty. Yes, but it is that very thing, his ha- 
ving faid-*— 

Steward, What I that very thing ; why furely 
that's enough? 

. Doughty, No, Collins ; I will expkin myfelf. 
The curate owed you money, as well as me : and 
you know what a toper he was, how he frequented 
the sde-houfe : what comfort can I have from what 
fueh a man would fay ? 

Steward* Whatfignified his conduct? You know 
, he preached very well. 

Doughty, Nay, I know nothing about that ; but 
this I know, he was a man without morals. 

Steward, What's that to you? 

Doughty, Oh I it is in this, as in evety thing 
tl(e; when once a man is known to be without 
principles, and without religion, it is pretty plain 
his confcience will ftick at nothing. So that I fear 
your good-for-nothing curate has lulled me afleep, 
and involved me too deep in this rafcally affair. 

Steward, Away with fuch thoughts, Doughty j 
you only fwore to what was' perfeAly true- 

Doughty, I long wiihed to think fo j but it is in 
vain: I can deceive myfdf no longer; my heart 
revolts at it. Unhappy Roughwater ! Let me go 
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where I will, he is always prefent to my mind. 
Poor man ! how many fvghs he utters, while he ac- 
cufes me as the caufe of all his mifer]^^ and of the 
ftate of beggary to which he is reduced I Then his 
wretched children, pale and haggard ; tbofe fwcet 
little angels that were fo frefh and blooming, lookx 
now more like gipfies : and it is my oath that has 
occafioned it all. 

Steward, The clofe was mine I tell you ; it was 
faitly proved ; and befides, what does it fignify 
now ? Rougbwater is going to have plenty of work. 

Doughty. What care I for that I Oh I if 1 had 
not fworn, it would have been nothing to me whe- 
ther he was rich or poor. 

Steward. Think no more about it, man. 

Doughty. Oh I Collins I if I had broken open 
his houfi^, and robbed him of all he was worth, I 
think my foul could have better endured it. " Oh ! 
fteward! what have I done ? Alas! alasi Paffion«- 
week is juft here — ^the Holy Sacrament. — O that I 
lyere buried an hundred feet under ground ! 

Steward, For Heaven's fake, Doughty, confider. 
txu are in the public ftreet : how you rave I Sup- 

Sng any body (hould fee you I and after all, it's 
merely nonfenfe of your own. I tell you once 
again ; you fwore to nothing but the truth. 

Doughty. Nonfenfe or not, if I had not taken 
that oath, Roughwater would have had his clofe 
ftilU 

Steward. But it was not you that adjudged the 
clofe to me ; fo what fignifies who is the owner of 
it? 

Doughty. Indeed it would have fignified little to 
me who owned it, provided I had not taken a faUe 
oath. But, the Lord have mercy upon my foiil ! 
that concerns me too much. 
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Steward. Cannot you be perfuaded that you are 
•not forfworn : I tell you, what you fwore to was 
true. 

Doughty, But there was a double meaning in the 
words. The old Squire underftood them one way, 
^nd I aijother -, and I did not tell him fo. You may 
fay what you pleafe; I know that my own confci- 
eiice tells me I am a Judas, a traitor ; that my oath, 
by whatever name you may chufe to call it, was a 
perjury. 

. Steward. I really pity you, John ; you talk fuch 
nonfenfe. But you are not well; you look like a 
ghoft : and when one is weakened by ficknefs, one " 
takes llrange fancies. Compofe yourfelf, my good 
neighbour; come to my houfe, and we will have a 
mtig of ale together. 

Doughty. No, Collips, I have no defire ; nothing 
will ever more giv0 me pleafure in this world. 

Steward. Be compofed, I tell you again ; think 
no more about it till you arc quite well. Then 
you will be convinced that right was on my fide. 
T will give you up your note too ; that will fet your 
-mind more at eafe. ^ ' -^^^^^ 

Doughty. No, fleward, no ; keep your note : 
I'll pay the debt, if I eat my own fingers. I could 
not bear to take money, which I mull confider as " 
the price of anothers, man's mi^erJ^ If you have 
Impofed upon nie; if the curate has deceived me; 
perhaps, God in his mercy may pardon me, for I 
Jittie thought matters would have turned out as 
they have done. 

Steward. Here, Doughty, take your note ! See, 
I tear it before your face ; and I take upon my own 
confcience, th^ juftice of my caufe ; fo be eafy. 

Doughty. >Take upon yourfelf what you pleafe, 
fteward ; I'll pay the debt, as fure as I live. M\.^t 
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to-morrow I'll fell my funday coat, and you (hall 
have your money. 

Steward. Think better of it put away fuch filly 
thoughts, in the name of goodnefs. But I mult be 
going. 

Doughty. I thank God he is gone ; if he had 
ftaid longer, I (hould have loft my wits. 

The Reward was no fooner alone^ than the re- 
colle£lion of what had juft pafled, made him groan, 
in fpite of his efforts, to fupprefs it. 

I only wanted this, faid he, to finilh me j 1 had 
had a pretty good dofe before. 

In a few minutes, however, his courage rather re- 
vived, and he went on faying, " I pity that poor fel- 
low : how he torments himfelf 1 andall without fear 
fon : for it is no concern of his, bow the Squire con- 
ilrued his oath. Who the deuce would ever fwear 
at all, if the fenfe was always to be fcrutinized fo 
feverely. 1 know many a one, and they too amongft 
thofe who ought to know better, who fwear, juft 
as they think the thing ought to be, and think no 
mori5 .abdut it ; while a poor fello^v like Doughty, 
^^^^J^flffEied the matter was as he faid, and is un&ippy 
'^'ibecaufe they have given a different interpretation 
to his words.i— But after all, I wifh I could drive 
away tbefe thoughts, they are a fore thorn ip my 
fide. I muft get home, and drjink a good dram." — 
Which was no fooner faid, than done. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

A Hypocrite^ and his wretched Wife. 

JljLE fet forward aga^n, in fearch of Judas 
Subtle. This was a perf edl faint to look at ; you 
would take him for patience itfelf perfonified ; 
gnawed inwardly by exceflive f^fft^ring. He always 
bowed as profoundly to the barber, the fteward, th^ 
nailler, ajid to every new conifer, as to the parfpn 
him£elf. There was not in the parifh a njore re- 
gular church-pgoer, not only on a fund ay, but when- 
ever there was fervice : and in To doing the hypo- 
crite not only found food for the fouJ, but pretty.oft- 
€5n for the body ; for he always contrived to go 
laft out of church, and to attraift th^ attention of 
the clergynxan^ who not feldom aiked him to par- 
take of his pittance. He had worfe luck with the 
methodifts : he wiihed to be receiyed amongft 
them ; but as he alfo wilhed to be well with the 
other party which was more numerous, they would 
have nothing to fay to him. His mortified air, his 
fludied duplicity, his pious demeanor ; which in 
other circumftances would have recommended him, 
were all thrown away upon them : they would have 
no half converts. B^fides thefe exterior and 
known qualifications ; he had for bis family, pri- 
vate ones, which we mud now expofe. Without 
farther ceremony then we mull declare, that with 
his wife and family, he was a very devil. At times, 
when they were reduced to the greateft want, he 
would have fonx^ tit-bit for himfc\| •, ^xv^\^\\^ ^cvxiA. 
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ttOt get it, every thing went wrong. He would 
complain that his wile negledled the children, or 
fome other part of her duty. If he had nothing 
clfe to find fault with, he would pretend that his 
youngeft child, only three months old, frowned at 
him ; and he would give it a fmart flap upon its 
hand, to make it mind him, as he chofe to fay. 
His wife happened upon this occafion to fay to him 
one day, " Are you mad ?" and he anfwered her 
with a violent kick, which fent her firft againft the 
door, and then upon the ground, with two large 
cuts on her head. 

Ihe devout creature, ^was alarmed at her fitua* 
tion, thinking the wounds might tell tales ; and, as 
every hypocrite, whea he is afraid of being un- 
tnafked, can bend, and twifl himfelf into a thou- 
fand fliapes ; Subtle begged his wife upon his knees, 
not only to forgive him, but not to fay a word of 
what had happened. 

She, poor foul, conf^nted; and bore the anguifli 
of her wounds with patience, telling the barber 
who came to drefs them, and the neighbours who 
inquired after her, that the had wounded herfelf 
by falling from a ilool. She did not gain univcr- 
fal belief. Poor woman! Alas! flic ought to have 
known from dear bought experience ; that a hypo- 
crite is a ftranger to gratitude ; that he never keeps 
his word ; and that her hulband would have no re- 
fpedl for his. But what am I faying? flie knew all 
this perfeftly well ; but ihe confidered her children, 
and was veiy fure nothing could alter his difpofi- 
tion but the immediate interpofition of the Almigh- 
ty ; and that any complaints flie might make, would 
anfwer no other end than, perhaps, to excite the 
companion of her neighbours, who might fay : 
" She's a worthy good woman, and deferves abet- 
rer fate. '' " lt\ hard ihe fliould fuffer fo much." — 
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.She bore all with patknce, relying upon God*s 
goodnefs, and hoping that in the end diefe trials 
would be carried to account. 

O Eternity I whenever the time ftiall come for 
thee to unravel the myfteries of Providence, and 
the happinefs of thofe who have paffed the furnace 
of adverfity, and have been found pure I O Eter- 
nity! what a glorious triumph wilt thou prepare 
for thofe, who in the kingdom of God, Ihall receive 
the reward of their patience and their wifdom, 
which Were held in fo little efteem by the ignorant 
and fhdft-fi^ted of this world. 

Long before his wife was cured, Subde had for- 
got the caufe of her malady, and behaved to> her 
juil as ufual : he vexed and tormented her every 
day, and took all enjoyment from her life^ 

A quarter of an hour before the ft e ware! called, 
the cat had unfortunately overturned the lamp, 
which was out of the reach of every other accident, 
and had fpifled a few drops of pil. Upon this he 
attacked his wife with his ufual fury, calling out : 
" You infernal l>»— tch ! why didn't you take better 
care ? You may now fit in the dark, and light your 
pipe with cow cazo^is as you can, you beaftly fool I" 
Hi^ wife wept, without faying a word, and her 
children fobbed around her. 

In the midfi; of this fcene, the fteward knocked at 
the door.' — In the name of every tiling that's good, 
faid Subtle, be quiet, be quiet Ifay this inftant. 
What fliall I do ? Collips is at the door ! 

Then wiping the children's eyes with his hand- 
kerchief, he laid, if any one of you dare but to fob, 
111 ftea you alive. 

He then went to the door, and with a moft pro- 
found bow, and a fmile, he faid : what are Mr. 
Steward's commands i 

1% 
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The fteward explained in two words whathe wafi 
come about; while the other liftening whether 
all was quiet within doors, and hearing no noife, 
faid, " do me the favour to walk in, Mr. Steward; 
1 am anxious to impart this excellent news to 
my dear wife." 

The fteward went in, and heard Subtle fay, 
*' here's Mr. Collins, who has brought me charm^ 
ing news ; he fays I am to be employed at the build«' 
ing of the church, which is indeed a favour I 
can never fufficiently acknowledge." 

Heaven be praifed 1 faid the wife. But fhe could 
not fupprefs a figh. 

Js your wife unwell? faid the fteward. 

Subtle. Unhappily, ftie has been ailing for along 
time, Mr. Steward.— And fo faying he caft a look 
at his wife, as if he would eat her up alive- 

Steward. I can't ftay ; I hope you'll foon be 
better, dame Subtle. 

Subtle. God keep you company, Mr. Collins : 
will you have the goodnefs to thank his honour 
in my name, for the favour he has conferred upon 
me ; if I don't take too great a liberty. 

Steward. You'll have an opportunity of doing 
that yourfelf. 

Subtle. That's very true, Mr. Steward: I was to 
blame to aik fo great a favour of you. I will go one 
of thefe days to the Caftle on purpofe, as I am iti 
duty bound. 

Steward. All the others go on monday morning; 
and I fancy you may go at^e fame time. 

Subtle* No doubt of it Mr. Steward : yes, moft 
certainly. What made me mention it was, Uiat 
1 did not know the others were to go. 

Steward. Farewell, Subtle. 

Subtle. Mr. Steward, I return you my moft 
humble thanks. 
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» 

Steward* You have no need, you have no need. 

As Collins walked away, he faid to himfelf : " If 
that fellow is not one of the greateft rogues on earth, 
I. am much miftaken. Who knows but he may be 
the very man I want, to circumvent the mafon? 
but there's no trufting to a hypocrite : I had better 
fettle with Michael Naggs ; he is a profeffed 
villain," 



CHAP. XXIV. 



A xvell-'regUlated Mind; the seat of Joy and 
Gratitude, * 



A HE fteward's next viiit %vas to young 
Bitterbeer; who no fooner heard the news," than he 
gave a great jump for joy : like a fawn following its 
dam to the flowery meadows in the firft days of 
fpring. 

Bitterbeer, I muft go and tell my wife, that fhe 
may rejoice with me: no, I won't : I'll ftay till to- 
morrow. To-morrow it will be juft eight years 
fince we were married: it was on the nineteenth of 
Marth ; I remember it as well as if it were only 
yefterday. We have had fome troubles, but a great 
many joys alfo ; I thank God for both. To-morrow 
then, the moment fhe wakes, I'll tell her. Oh ! I 
wifti to-moiTow was come ! I fancy I fee her firft 
laugh, and then cr}" ; then hug me in her arms, then 
her children : fhe will be out of her wits with 
joy. Oh Kf to-morrow were but come I I'll kill the 
pullet for the feafl, without teWm^ Wt ol\v* ^€J\l 
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be ft litde forrjr ; but Ihe wiil be very glad. For my 
part, I have no fcruple, and no pity ; as the occafion 
IS fo very great. Yes, I am determined to boil the 
pullet: 111 ftay athome, and enjoy the whole day 
with my wife and children. No, I won't j I'll go to 
church in the morning with my wife ; and we Ihall 
enjoy ourfelves much more, after having thanked 
Cjod for all his goodnefs to us. 

Thus pafTed young Bitterbeer's private converfa- 
tion ; overjoyed at die good news the fteward had 
brought him, and fcarcely able to keep it to himfelf. 
But die moment the day dawned, he executed all 
his plans. 



CHAP. XXV. 

Two Knaves. 



IN EXT comes Michael Naggs. As foon as 
he faw the fteward, he made him go fecretly to the 
badiL of die houfe ; and when he came, he faid t 
what the devil brings you here ? 

Steward. Good^news. 

Naggs. A likely ftory ! you are die veiy man 
they would fix upon to bring one news of a 
wedding, a dance, or any other merry-making. 

Steward. It's nothing bad, however. 

Naggs. What is it ? 

Steward. You're to enlift in a new company. 

Naggs. What, what ? lets have it. 

Steward. You are to be coupled with ftoughwa- 
A^ and Griaditaae, jmd Crocks, «nd Trickermaa. 
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Naggs. Are you mad ? what am I to do with all 
thofe fellows ? 

Steward. You are to help to build Finelhade 
church, and the wall that is to be round it. 

Naggs. You're joking I 

Steward. Not 1, faith. 

Naggs. But who can have picked out all the 
blind, and lame of the parifli ? 

Steward. That moll noble and wife mailer of 
mine, Sir James Grant. 

Naggs. What is he turned quite fool? 

Steward. Marry, I know not. 

Naggs. One would almoft fuppofe fo. 

Steward. Perhaps it's all the better: the lighter 
the wood, the fboner turned; or according to 
the proverb : *' If all fiddles are made of the fame 
fluff, they muflbe in tune." But I muft away : come 
to my houfe to-night; I have fomething to fay 
to you. 

Naggs. I iha'nt fail ; but where are you going 
now? 

Steward. To the grove> to Trickerman's. 

Naggs. That's a likely fellow for work ! one muft 
be worfe than mad to think of employing him. I 
doubt whether he has had either fpade or pickaxe in 
his hand this whole year; and he has almoft 
loft the ufe of one fide. 

Steward. Never mind : remember to come to my 
houfe to-night. Farewell. — He went to Tricker- 
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CHAP. XXVI. 



Poverti/y Pridi'j and Meanness* 



1 HIS man was once at his eafe, and carried 
on a little trade ; but he had been ruined for feme 
time^ and only fubfifted upon the fecret charity of 
the ifeftar, and the ailiftance of fome rich relations. 
But his pride had never forfaken him^ amidft 
all his mifery ; and he took extreme care to hide his 
poverty from every one but thofe^ to whom it was 
his intereft to make it kpown. 

When he faw the fteward approach, he trembled 
from head to foot $. he covdd not turn paler, he 
was already as yellow as a quince. He gathered up 
in a hurry the rags that were fcatteredup and down, 
and fluffed them beneath the quilt. He then ihoved 
his half-naked children into an adjoining room, 
where the fnow and the rain beat in, as all the win- 
dows were broken ; charging them not to make the 
leaft noife. " Get in, you little animals ; and let 
me not hear one word of complaint: the air 
will harden you." 

Children. But we fliall be ftarved to death, father. 

Trickerman. Get, in you little vermin, this in- 
ftant, I fay. 

He then puftied them all in, and (hut the door. 
He ufliered the fteward into the room they had juft 
quitted. 

The fteward delivered his meffage, and the other 
a£ked him, if he was intended asoverfeer of the reft. 
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Steward. Coxcomb ! no, certainly ; you arc to be 
a labourer. 

Trickermam Hey day ! Mr. Collins. 

Steward. If you don't like the employment, you 
need not accept it, you know. 

Trickerman. To fay the truth, I am not ufed 
to fuch rough work ; but as it is for the advantage of 
the parifti, and to oblige our good re6lor, I am wil- 
ling to undertake it. 

Steward, Moft certainly the parifh will be ex- 
tremely rejoiced ; and I have no doubt but tiie 
Squire will fend you his moft particular thanks. 

Trickcrman. I don't expe6l that ; but I certainly 
would not work days-works for every body. 

Steward. 1 1 fuppofe you have abundance of every 
thing you want. 

Trickerman. I thank God I yes, I want for no- 
thing. 

Steward. I am glad of it : but where are your 
children? 

Trickerman. They are gone to dine with their 
aunt. 

Steward. Indeed ! I thought I heard fome voices, 
complaining in the next room. 

Trickefman. No ; they are all out; 

Juft at this moment the children murmcred 
louder, and the fteward opening the door without 
ceremony, difcovered them almoft nakedj expofed 
to the wind, the rain, and fleet, which beat in at the 
window, and had fo ftarved them, they could hardly 
fpeak. 

He turned to Trickerman, and faid : Is this 
tirhere your children dine? Thou hypocritical 
favage! this is not the firft time that infuffer- 
able pride of thine has reduced thee to thefc infer- 
nal fhifts. 
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Triciertnan. Forheaven'sfake, Mr. Collins, don't 
tell any body : I Ihall be expofed to the titde-tatde 
of the whole village, 1 befeech you, fir, keep 
the fecret, or I fliall be the mod wretched of men. 

Steward. What! have you fo entirely loft aU 
feeling, that you keep them ftill in that miferable 
kennel I Don't you fee they are almoft perifhing 
with cold ? I (hould be afliamed to fhiit my dog into 
fuch a hole. 

Trickerman. Come out, things 1 but, Mr. Collins, 
let me beg of you not to tell aity body. 

Stexvard. .And after this, you will have the impu-^ 
dence to go to the redlor's, and play th^ puritan. 

Trlck^rman. O pray ! Mr. Steward, don't betray 

Steward, This is too bad! and you pretend to be 
a faint ; rather acknowledge you are a devil. Do 
you hear? you are a devil 1 there is not a worfe 
feUpw exifting. By the bye ; how came you to tell 
the re6lor the ftory of the battle ? no one elfe could 
have told him. You paffed by my door exaftly 
at noon, at the very time it happened ; and after fo 
devout an errand, I faw you return very pioufly to 
your own houfe. 

Trickermaji, No, upon my word ; I take heaven 
to witnefs, I never laid a word about it. 

Steward. How dare you fay fo ? 

Trickerman, I fwear it is not true ; I wifli I may 
never ftir from this fpot, if 1 faid a word about it. 

Steward. I'll take you before the reftor ; and we'll 
then fee if you will perfift in denying it. I know 
more about the matter than you fuifpeS:. 

(Trickerman ftammering) Iknow 1 — I 

I could — —I have not.i i ■ It was not me who fpoke 
arft. 

Steward. What a bare-faced liar you are I I never 
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yet met with your equal* But we uuderftand each 
other now. 

So faying, he left him, and weat dire6Uy to the 
re^ory. 

The redtor's maid-fervant was highly entertain- 
ed by the account of the pious hypocrite, and pro- 
mifed to tell the whole flory to her maften 

The fteward malicioufly hoped, that in confe- 
quence of this difcovery, the redlor would withhold 
the weekly ftjpend he gave the raiferable Tricker- 
man : but in that he was miftaken, for it was be- 
ftowed, not on account of any known merit in the 
man, but merely to prevent his perifhing from 
want. , 



CHAP. XXVII- 



An industrious Girl^ but undutlful to her Parents, 



1 HERE remained only one vifit to make. 
Plainfpring had not been fummoned. He was a 
middle-aged man, not fifty ; but very infirm. Po- 
verty and care had ruined his health, and at this 
time, he was in particular aiili£lion. His eldeft 
daughter had engaged afervice in the next village, 
and Ihe had juft been fhewing him her faftpendy. 
The poor father was thunderftruck at this news, 
for.his wife was upon the point of lying-in, and Su* 
fan was the only one of all his children, capable of 
affifling him in the management of the houfe. 
The father, with tears in his eyes, begged (he 
K 
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would carry her hiring-pcnny baclt, and fray witb 
him, till her mother was brought to-bed, 

Sman. No, I won't ; if I mm thi^ place, I fhan^t 
fo eafily get another. ^ 

Father. Pti go with you all the country over, but 
I'll get you a place ; only ftay till your mother's up 
again* 

Susan, It's fall half a year to the next hiring 
time, and who knows whether I Ihali get a place 
to iliit me fo well ? One word for all, I'll not ftay. 

Father* You fhould recofledl, Sufan, all I have 
done for you. Think of your early youth ;. and 
dofn't abandon me in my nfeed* 

Susan, Will you engage, father, that I (hall get 
as good a place? 

Father. How can you hope to profper in defert- 
ing your poor father and mother, ^when they want 
you fo much ? Don't go^ my dear Sufan ; for Hea- 
ven's fake, don't go. Your mother has one apron 
left, that fhe prizes very much, becaufe her god- 
mother, who is dead and gone, gave it her as a 
keep-fake ; you {hall have that, if you will but ftay. 

Susan, I'll have nothing ; neither your rags nor 
your prefents : I can earn as good for myfeli^ and 
I mutt not wafte the beft of my time at home. If 
I were to ttay ten years, I fliouM ftiU be without a 
bed, oraihift. 

Father. But your fortune does not depend upon 
the pext fix months : only ftay till yoUr mother's on 
foot again, and after that I'll not try to keep you. 

Susan. No, father, I'll not hear of it. 

Shfe turned fi*om him, and ran away to a neigh- 
bour's houfe. The fether remaiwed overcome with 
uneafinefs and difappointment. 

Father. What courfe cam I take ? Hdwcanltefl 

my wife what has happencfd ? Bift it is all my own 

/kuJt : I have ipoiled the ^ir\. ^ Sewv^\xw d\^^fed 
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to work and be induftrious, I have thought of ao- 
thlng elfe. I have never taught her the duty Ihe 
Qwea her parents, aod my wife has told me a hun- 
dred times, that whenever (he taught the other chil- 
dren any thing, Ihe did it with fuch ilV-humour and 
fo awkwardly, that they never learnt. My con- 
ftant anfwer was : ** but fee how hard Ihe works ; 
it mull be the other's fault if they do not learn : you 
ngiuft not blame Sufan." Now I fee what all her 
induftry, without any other good quaUty^<:ome5 to. 
There is no dependence upon a mind that wants 
feeling, and the fentiments of nature. Oh! if her 
mpther did but know flxe was going J how ihall I 
break it to her ? 

While he was faying this, the fteward came up- 
jovK him unawsares. 

Stcvmrd. What is this you want to tell your 
wife? 

JPkunapring. Ob I Mr. Steward, is it you ? I did 

. not fee you. What I want to tell my wife, alas S 

-^is ; Aat our Sufan has hired berfelf out, juft at 

the time we moft want her. But pray, what if 

yeur bi^finefs with me ? ' 

Steward. Perhaps it will make you fpme amends 
fox the Ipfe of Sufan. 

Piaimpring. Marry, I Hand forely in need of it. 

Steward. You muft know then, you are appoint- 
ed to work at Ao church, at twenty-pence a-day ; 
that will be fome help to you, 

Plainsprmg. Merciful Heaven ! is it poifible ? 

Stevjard*_%t^j Plainfpring, it is juft as I fay» 

Plaiiupring* God's holy name be praifed I (It 
was too much for him : a giddin^fs fei?;ed him.) 
I mu/l fit down : this fudden change from grief to 
jpy> overcomes me. 

He fat down upon a log of wood, and leanin^^hia 
head againft the wall, almoil iamXed. ^ 
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Steward* You dont't feem equal to any fu 
ihocks. 

Plainspring. Particularly, as I have eat no 

Steward. And it*s late too. 

So faying, the Steward walked away. 

The poor wife faw'all that paft, and was ver 
eafy. 

Wife. Bad luck never comes (ingle ! My 
man h^s been out of forts all day ; why, 1 1 
not. And juft now I faw Sufan go into our n 
hour's fwingingher arms, as if all was not right 
now, to mend the matter, here's the fteward c< 
What can all this mean ? — ^There is not upon c 
a more wretched woman than I am ! I am 
turned forty, and ftill 1 have a child every ; 
and at the fame time, I fee nothing all aroun 
but want, iand every caufe of uneafmefs. 

She ceafed : when her hulband having a 
recovered himfelf, came in, with a greater en 
fion of fatisfaftion oa his countenance, than h< 
ihewn for a long time before. 

Wife. Yow pretend to hide it ; but do you fu] 
1 dont't know the fteward has been with you \ 

Husband. lie has : but he has been the mefft 
of excellent news. 

Wife. What can that be ? 

Hu>:band. Sit down, and 111 tell you all abc 

He then told her how Sufan had diftrefled 
when jiift at the height of it, this news cam< 
brought him comfort. He then eat a morfel, v 
he had not ftomach to do before ; and both h( 
his wife joined in their grateful thanks to a nr 
ful God, who had fent them comfort in 
ffreateft diftrefs. They now alfo gave their c 
//// con fent to Sufan's leaving them. 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 

Easter^^^ passed in riot at Collinses. 



1 HE fteward, tired with his walk, and 
cho^kin^ with thirft, haftened home. It was aU 
ready late, and it was near an hour's walk from 
Plainfpring's to his own houfe. In the courfe of 
the day, his con£dential friends had fpread the re- 
port, that the adventure of the day before had not 
8|t all afFe6led him ; but that he was gayer, and in 
better humour than common. 

[s This news drew many to the houfe towards even- 
ing; but they came, as it were, upon tiptoe. How- 
ever as the night grew darker, tney grew bolder ; 
^id towards feven o'clock, the tables were filled as 
ufual. 

So have I feen, in the cherry feafon, if fome 
Peter gunner chanced to kiU a poor blackbird, all 
tfie reft fly away, and feem to warn each other of 
the danger. At length, one bolder than the reft, 
returns to the delicious repaft ; and if he finds the 
coaft clear, he gives a chirp, and is foon joined by 
his companions. The lufcious juice^lfoon drowri^ 
all remembrance of alarm; ahd they feaft, as if 
notl»iigbad happened.-^So it was with our tojpers: 
The fteward's fuppofed difgrace had kept tKem: 
away; but the remembrance of that was forgotten^ 
and they came again in crowds to the alehoufe. 

I mufl {top here one inftant tp remark^ thalt^ 
nufchie^ nay even the greateft. ct\m^'^ w^ cwrwt^ 
K 2 
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to the higheft pitch, when knaves are affociatcd to- 
gether, and when the ringleaders are of haidened 
tharafter. Such villains are feldom wanting where 
liqtior is going forward ; and it is very eafy to con- 
ceive, that leflbns of vice are more readily learnt, 
in iuch fchools ; th.m are leffons of virtue, in places, 
where no lure is held out, but the fimple charms of 
innocence, and welWegulated conduA. But enough 
of this. 

The peafants, aflembled at the fleward's, yearn 
with love to him, becaufe his ale is good. One re- 
marked that Collins was a hearty fellow, and fwore 
he would not eafily meet his match : Another found 
out that the Squire was a mere 'child, and that the 
ftcward had muzzled his grandfather. A third 
declared it was a roofl flagrant a6l in him, to think 
of depriving the parilh of its alehoufe, an undif* 
puted privilege ever fince the time of Noah,, and 
before Abraham. 

No, faid one of the moft fier) , may I perifh if he 
does : if the devil himfelf (hould take his part, I 
vote for oppofmg it ; let us call a meeting to-mor* 
row. . ' * 

What need of that? faid another; Collins ha9 fo 
far given his enemies as good as they brought ; and 
I warrant he is a match for this Ane Squire, and his 
notable mafon. — So they chattered. 

The fleward^s wife enjoyed this difcourfe, and 
helped them plentifully to ale ; never forgetUfig 
however to i^ore it up in the next room. 

Aboi^ this time Collins arrived ; an^ his heart 
bounded within him, to fee his tables furround^ by 
bi^beA cuftomers. 

Steward. Neighbours, I thank you kindly that 
you have not forgotten me. 

Pedsants. Forgotten you J Matter Steward; 
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why fliould tliat te? h«re's to y6u, and heartily. (A 
loud fliout.) 

'Stexvarcli> Lefs nolf e if you pleafe, my friends ; 
we .muft k^p a good nanie : confider it is £ after- 
eve f—^wife, (hut the ftiutters next the ftreet.— 
I think, neighbours, we ihould be better in the back 
parkmr ; is there a iire there^' ^uxkei ' 

Wijb. Yes, a very good one. 
. Steward. Well then take up your mugs, and 
let us go there. . / 

So faying^ each man takes his pot and his: 
luncheon ; the wife takes the cards and the dice,: 
and they retreat into.the back room, fo retired, that 
a murder might be committed in it, and no 
one would be the wifer. 

Steward. So, now we may defy lifteners, and the ^ 
black gentleman's fpies : (meaning the redlor, and 
his emiffariesthe church wardens;, whofe duty it was 
to prevent any excefs at fo holy a time.) Mercy on 
me, I am as dry as tindery give me a mug of ale. 

His orders werefoon obeyed ; when fiddler Grigg 
took occafion to afk him, if it was the fame 
fort of ale, that dogs wefe fo fond of? you'll 
be cunningif you catch me again^ Collins : what the 
devil was in the wind ? 

Stewards' Nothing, indeed: I had not breakfaft- 
ed, and had no mind to drink i that was all. 

Grigg. That's all in my eye, Collins ^ I don't be- 
Bevea word of it. 

Steward. Whynot? 

Grigg. Why ? becaufe the ale you gave us had 
fome de^iliih mixture in it. 

Steward. Who dares fay fo? 

^rigg. I dare, you old rogue. I fmelt tjhe mugs 
as I brought them from the barber's; and they 
were enough to poifon one. I did not perceive it 
while we were drinking ; but wl:ven V cwxifc \ic> S.\j€^^ 
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aiid put togiether, I found there muft be fome 

fly reafon for your gcnerofity. 

Stewards I know no more about the ale my wife 
fent, than the child unborn : you talk like a foc^ 

Grigg. Pray, do you happen to recoUeA the fine 
fermon you made u^, about the rights of the pariih I 
perhaps that was done without thinking, as one 
takes a quid of tobacco. 

Steward. Come, have done, Grigg: you never 
got your licks, which you deferved, for overturning 
my pitcher. What I want to know now is, what 
paffed at the barber's after I came away. 

Grigg. Do you remember your promife, fteward ? 

Steward. What promife ? 

Gri^g. That 1 fliould drink fcott free till mom* 
ing, if I brought any news worth knowing. 

Steward. But no news, no beer. 

Grigg. Agreed : dame, bring me a full pot. 

The ale being brought, Collins featedhimfelf be- 
fide the fiddler \ who told him along paddy noddy, 
part true and part falfe ; which put the fteward quite 
out of patience. 

Steward. Why, you lying rafcal \ do you take me 
for a buzzard, tJiat I am to fwallow all this 
trumpery? 

Grigg. I iwear, Collins, I tell you nothing but 
tru^h ; and I wiih I may go to the devil, if I have 
^ invented a word. 

Steward. So be it — But I fee there's Michael 
Naggs ; I have fomething to fay to him. 
, The fteward led Michael to another table; and 
calling for fome beer, diey bad the fioQowing ton^ 
verfation. 
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CHAP. XXIX. 



Two Knaves well met. 

H ■..'•' 

F Steward. xjLRE you too amongft the wicked ; I 
p thought thatfince you were become one of the eledl, 
^ to rebuild the church ; you were fuddenly become 
f a faint, like our butcher, who was converted upon 
- ringing the bell at noon for the fexton, 
! ^aggs. No, fie ward ; my converfion will not be 

; fo fudden : but if once I Ihould turn, I'll ne'er come 
f back again; 

^ Steward, If ever that happens, I fliould like ' 

[^ to hear your confefTions. 
^ JVi^^.?. I'll find fome other audience. 
Steward. Whyfo? 

Naggs, YpuM double mark the fcore of my fins, 
as you have done the fcore of my ale, with your in- 
fernal chalk. 

Steward. It would go hard with you then. 
Naggs. If I muft confefs, it (hall be to fome cha- 
ritable perfon, who will endeavour to lighten my 
faults ; not one like you, who will make them black- 
er than they really are. 

Steward. But I can forgive fms. 
Paggs. 'Aye I thofe of your dt^btors' book. 
Steward. Jutt fo; and a heavy account it is. I 
remit very few: — But a way might be found 
to make me ufe a fpohge without payment. 

Naggs. Indeed, maker ! I wouldfam\^^t^x!csa^ 
fecrct, , , . , . 
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Steward. It may be learnt. (Here he made him 
a fign ; and they retired to a dark comer of the 
room, behind the chimney.) Thw will perhaps turn 
out a lucky vifit for you. 

Naggs. It could not come at a better time; 
I am fadly in want of a bit of good fortune. 

Steward. O no doubt ; but if you mind your hits, 
there's money to be got now without fear. 

Naggs. What muft I do ? 

Steward. You muft try to get into the mafon*s 
good opinion, and appear poor and ha1f-ftarv€d« 

Naggs. Marry, that'§ no hard matter. 

Steward. I would have you now and then divide 

your morfel amongft your children, whieh will 

make you appear tender-hearted ; and mind to hsivc 

th^m ibHow you up and down, barefoot, and in rags. 

* Naggs. That I can do too. 

Steward. Then, when you have got, the beft naro« 
of aU the ten labourers, your real fervicc ncuift begin. 

Naggs. And pray what is that ? 

Steward. You muft do every thing you can un- 
derhand, to excite fufpicion and quarrels amongft 
the men ; put every thing into confufion, and fet tfie 
Squire and the mafon together by the ears. 

Naggs. That won't be fo eafy a matter. ^ 

Steward. Perhaps not, but it will be very profitaUe. 

N^ggs* That out of die queftion ; it; feems to me 
the kind of advice tjas^t a kaave would give, 
aiid a fool follow. 

Steward. Always remember, that there is mi^cb 
to be gained. 

Naggs. I muft have five ftiiUiags h^rd u^my 
4own upon the nail, pr I won't engage. 

Stev^rd. You grow niore faucy ev^ry d%y, Mi* 
chael ! the work I want you to do, has m^h ^vpfiil 
in it^ and little trouble ; im4 y^t you e^ipe^ to 
Jbe paid beforehand. 
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t^a^g^' I am deaf, ftcwardv You want iiite to 

flay the rogue to ferve you, and I am very willing: 
promife fecrecy and pains, but I nmft have 
eartieft. Five {hiHings, without bating one fail^ing, 
and thofe in hatid, or you may feek another chap. 

Steward. You cunning rafcal ! you think I can't 
4g without you : there are your five Ihillings. 

Naggs, Now all goes on ftraight: give me your 
Goti»nands« 

Steward. I fhould think now, it would be mc^e 
amufement for you, to fteal fome of the fcaffolding 
in the night; and perhaps, knock fome of the win- 
dow miilSons down, when the building is a little 
forward. Then cords, and tools, and fuch little mat* 
ters, might eafily be made away with, and wQuld 
ferve to forward the undertaking marvelowfly. 

Naggs. Nothing more eafy. 

Stetuard* Then couldn't you, fome of thefe 
nights, flip a few planks down the hill into the river ? 
they would fwim away nicely, and got to fea in no 
time. You could eafily manage that. 

Naggs. All this I ani equ^l to, as you fhall foon 
fee. And to remove all daiiger, I'll hang a great 
white dog I have to one of the p6les in the church- 
yard ; that in cafe the watch, or any of the neigh- 
bours ihould be dijturbed by the noife ; they may 
take it for a ghoft, and decamp with a flea in their 
-ears. 

Steward. You matter villain ! the tho^ht's worth 
a million. 

Naggs. I muft manage it fo : it wiU be a prefer- 
vatrve againft that hempen neckcloth, which 1 don't 
hiuch fancy. 

Stdti^ard. Right enough: but thepe''s one thing 

Jpu muft be fure to remember; if any {plans, or 
ais> or any Other papers bdbngkig to the S^psrirei, 
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iho^Id fall into your hands, be fure to tpake away 
with them* 

Aogg-*. PU not faiL 

Steward. And then contrive to manage fo with 
your noble companions, that they may wafl^ as 
much time, and do as litde good as poffible. And 
then,, whenever the Squire, or any of his people 
come ; contrive to have things at fixes and fevens 
as much as you can, and take a fly opportunity .of 
making them remark lU 

J^aggs^ 111 do every thing in my power; I under- 
ftand very well what you are aiming at, . 

^texuard. Above all, you and I muft feem to be 
upon bad terms. , 

Naggs* I underfland you. 

Steward, We mud fall out now dire6lly : for 
there may be fome fly varlet upon the watch here 
now, who will report that he faw us fitting amicably 
together in a corner. 

Naggs. That's very right. 

Steward. Take a good draugh t or two ; and then 
I'll pretend to be fettling my accounts with you, 
which you mufl difpute ; I'll fly. into a paflion ; you 
mufl abufe me ; and then Til have you turned out 
ofthehoufe. 

Naggs. An excellent plan (having £nifhed his 
ale :) now then begin. 

The fteward, after having muttered fome calcu- 
lations, faid in a loud voice: '^ I tell you again, 
there's four-and-two-pence remaimng unpaid." , 

iVa^^^. Think again, Mr, Collins, 

Steward, 1 fwear I don't remember it. Wife, 
did Michael pay you four-and-two-pence lafl week? 

Wife, No,, as I hope for mercy, not a farthing. 

Steward. That's very odd ; give me my day- 
book. There's monday— ^nothing paid Michael, 
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Tuefday nothing. Wednefday — didn't you fay it 
was on wednefday? 

Naggs. Yes. ,^ 

Steward. Well, fee yourfelf; there's wednefday 
---and fee, thurfday, friday, faturday ; and not one 
word of your four-and-two-penee. 

Naggs. The deuce is in it, but I'm fare 1 paid 

Steward, Softly, foftly, Mafler Michael ; I take 
great care to have every thing put down. 

Nag^s. What care I for your puttings down ? I 
fwear I p2(id it, and that's enough. 

Steward* It's falfe. 

J^aggs. You fcoundrel, what do you mean by 
faying I lie ? 

Steward, Take care what you fay gallows-bird ! 

Soipe of the peafants now interfered, calling 
out : " He has abufed the fleward ; we heard him." 

Na^gs. It's falfe ; but I infill upon it, I paid him 
honeftly. 

Peasants, What ? you villain ! do you pretend 
you did not abufe him, when we all heard you ? 

Steward, Turn the fcoundrel out of doors. 

Let every man who 
didance. 

Steward. Take the knife from him. 

They crowd round him, take the knife, and turn 
him into the llreeU 

Steward, I am glad the rafcal's gone : I verily 
believe he only came as a fpy from the mafon. 

peasants. As fure as a gun ; it's very well he is 
off. 



Naggs, (Seizing a knife.) 
values his life, keep his diftar 
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CHAP. XXX. 

More Weeds from the same Soil. 

JriALLO! Dame! more beer! It ftiaB be 
all paid in harveft \ half an acre for every pot. 

Steward. But you mud pay me foosxer. 

Topers. Not a day fooner ; but better meafure. 

The fteward fet do^iiwi wil;h them, and dnmk an 
ocean upon the ftrength of the half acre for a pot. 

They now all began to talk togetJier: At every 
table there was a conlufed ckcmour of oaths and 
imprecations, indecency, abule, and boaftings.— • 
They relate their tricks and rogueries; 4he bard 
things, and the hard knocks they have gWen and 
received ; the debts they have dsfowned'; and the 
fools they have made of theif creditors : the caufes 
they have gained by perjury, and cheating; the 
mifchief they have done : priding themfelves upon 
every fpecies of wickednefis, and exaggerating their 
achievements, though there was no caufe. They 
related their cunning ftvifts to cheat the late Squire, 
and how often they had robbed his woods, bis corn- 
fields, and his tythes ; how their wives a6led pover- 
ty, and taught it their children ; holding a prayer- 
book in one hand), aa Ibon as the Squire appeared, 
arid hiding a pot of ale under the bed with the 
other. 

They then boafted of the clevemefs of their chiU 

dren : how one helped the father to impofe on the 

mother^ and how fuch a girl aflifted her mother in 

throwing duft in the hufcaivd^s evts. TVvfc^J a.^ 
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{dauded thetc feats, and reinembered to have done 
as much when they were young themfelves. 

Then came the dory of poc*- Hanger ; who was 
%tQluckUy caught committing one of thefe a£ls, and 
was cruelly led to the g^lo ws.-— Dk) you remember, 
feiid one, how devoudy he prayed ? So, I dare fay, 
his foul would be faved. He did not confefs every 
thing by a good deal ; but he M^uld not have been 
hailed, if it had not be^n for an unchriftian parfon. 

He was juft beginning with the parfon, when the 
fteward's wife beckoned to him that fomebody 
wanted him. 

Sttward. Wait till they have done hanging the 
man. 

Wife, No, no; it's Jofeph that wants you. 

Stnvard. Well, well, keep him out of fight; VIX 
•come diredlly. 

Jofeph had flipped into the kitchen ; but as there 
was To much company in- the houfe, Mrs. Collins 
thought he might be feen : fo fhe put out the can- 
dle, and faid to him : " Pull off your flioes, and fol- 
low me very f jftly into the room below ; my huf- 
band will be there in a minute." 

Jofeph, taking his (hoes in his hand, followed 
her on tiptoes. The Steward foon joined them. 

Stenoard. What brings you here fo late, my 
good lad \ 

Joseph, Nothing-very partiicular; only I wanted 
to tfell you that every thing is fetded alx)ut the 
ftones. 

Steward. I am ver}*^ gkd to hear it, Jofeph. 

Joseph. Mafter was talking about the walls to- 
day, and prated fomething about cobbles, and fuch 
things; but 1 gave little heed, and told him with- 
out ceremony he was a blockhead, that he knew 
nothing of the matter: that a wall built of thalk 
would be as fmooth and even aia ^ ^^^^^ ^^\v;i.^ 
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not a word to fay againft it : fo I advifed hkn by 
all means to ufe chalk. 

Steward. Then it's all fettled ? 

yoseph. Certainly : we agreed upon it then ; and 
on monday the quarry is to be opened. 

Steward. But the labourers are to go to the Cat 
tie on monday. 

Joseph, They^l be back by noon ; and the day 
(han't finifh withoutfome of the lime being mixed 
with your powder: you may be as fure of that, as 
if it was already made up. 

Steward. Nothing can be better : How 1 wifh 
it was in the walls 1 I have the money I pron^iifed 
you ready, Jofeph. 

Joseph. I ihould like to have a little of it now, 
mafler. 

Steward, Come to me on monday as foon as the 
quarry is opened ; the money Ihall be ready for 
you. 

Joseph, Do you think then I am telling you 
lies ? 

Steward. No, indeed, Jofeph ; I am far from 
doubting you. 

Joseph. Find me then half-a-guinea diredUy, in 
pait of payment of the money you promifed me : I 
want to pay the Ihoemaker for a pair of new half- 
boots j to-morrow's my birth-day, and I have no 
mind to borrow of Leonard. 

Steward. 1 can't conveniently let you have it to- 
night ; but come oh monday, in the evening. 

Joseph, I fee how much you believe me! and 
one may well fay, *^promifmg and performing are 
two things." I thought ^ could have depended 
upon you, better than this comes to, Mr. Collins. 

Steward, You may be fure of your fifteen 
Ihillings. 
^cse/f/i. O that's all in my eye. 
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Steumrd. Cim't yt)tt ftay tiU monday ? 

Jq^P^, Mafter Steward, it's as piain as the fun 
at noon-day, that yi>u don't believe me ; and Pil teil 
yon what I think: as foo» as the quarry is once 
f^pened, I may go whiftle for my moneys 

St^rmrd. That's mther faucy, Jofeph; do you 
tbiiik I mean to break my word ? 

jfaseph. I'll hear no more ; if you won't pay me 
this inftant, our bargain's off. 

Stewards Would'nt five Ihillings do for you 91 
prefent? 

Josephs No, I fttuft have my half guinea: but 
th^j you may depend upon my ferving you through 
ihickwidihin* 

Steward* Well, if it muft be fo, it muft : but now 
mind you keep your word- 

yos€ph> If I don't^ you may call me the greateft 
rogue that ever exifted. 

(The fteward fpeaking to his wife.) Give Jofeph 
half-a-guiaea- 

(His wife to him apart). Think' what you arc 
^bout. 

Steward. Dont tali, but do as I bid you. 

Wife. Why, what nonfenfe this is! confider 
a little ; you are half fuddled ; you'll repent to- 
morrow, 

Stexmrd Not another word ; but pay him domi 
half-a-guinea, I tell you. 

The wife went grumblings and fetched the 
money ; which Ihe threw down before her huiband 
in a pet, and he* gave it to Jofeph, faying: 
now you're not going to take me in ? 

jQ^tph. How can you fufpeft me, Mr. Collins ? 

He took his leave, chuckling over his money as 
bd went, 

Joseph. WeH, I have got my wages iw '^^xi\ 'wAk 
they sore fafer in my hands, tViaiv 'm \JaaX oX^x^^g^^ 
L % 
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of a fteward's box. But I am too cunning for him : 
now that I have touched the cafh| Leonani may ufe 
what (tone he will ; little I care. 

The wife, in the meantime, was burfting with 
rage. She fat and fulked over the fire by herfelf ; 
and would tiot go into the room to the topers 
till midnight was pafled* On the other hand, Jo* 
feph was no fooner gone, than Collins began 
to repent of his folly in having paid him in fuch ia 
.hurry, but when he rejoined his jolly companions, 
ne forgot his cares in the fcene of riot; and fat 
drinking and roaring, till twelve o'clock had ftruck. 
At laft the hoflefs came in, and told them it 
was more than time for them to get away, for that 
E after-day was begun. 

Eafter-day i exclaimed the drunkards ; fomc 
yawning, fome ftretching their arms, and getting up 
one by one. 

You might have feen them ftaggering backwards 
and forwards, to get to the door; holding by 
the tables, and the wall. 

I beg, faid the wife, you will go out one by one; 
and let us have no noifc, or we fliall be all fined by 
the reftor. 

Feasants, We had better ftay, and drink the 
money here. 

Wife. No, no ; get away. If you fhould meet the 
watch, don't fail to let him know he'll find a lun- 
cheon, and a good draught of ale here, if he 
will call. 

They ^ere fcarce gone, brfore the watch called 
^ under the window: ** Paft one o'clock." The Wife 
went to the door with fome ale, and begged him not 
to mention how late he had met the company going 
from the alehoufe. Thi3 done, fhe helped her 
druai^id haif-alleep huftand to bed. 
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REMARK. Whenthetwo or three lines which 
are now omitted, were read to a, youth under ten 
years of age ; he exclaimed, " That's very wrong :^ 
— I kifled the child, and effaced them dire<Stly, 

Amiable boy ! if you can but preferve that deli- 
cacy of fentiment, and that innocent bluih which at 
prefent colours your cheeks : that which now only 
adds a charm to your tender age, will be your 
glory and your happinefs, at a more advanced 
period of your life. But if in your commerce with 
the world, and in the impetuofity of your pailions, 
hurried by the gufh of ardent blood, you Ihould fa- 
crifice this fweet and modelV fimplicityj if the vi- 
vacity of your eyes cannot be checked, and they 
ceafe to be caft down with fhan\e, at the fight 
of any thing indelicate : if thofe cheeks fhould ceafe 
to bluih at the mention of an indecency : then, my 
young friend, you may weep at the recolledtion of 
this circumlbance. Then, perhaps, your only (hame 
will be in the remembrance of it. 

Juft now, I afked myfelf this queilion ; how far 
may a moral writer, who is himfelf really moraV 
be allowed to proceed in the defcription of vice ? 

May I be allowed to defcribe with my pen, what 
Hogarth and others have not fcrupled to defcribe 
with their pencils ?— I have Uuftied when the 
thought has occurred to me, and have looked 
around me, jealous leaft any one Ihould fufpeft 1 
had entertained it* At the fame time I can examine 
the painter's defign, in company with another man 
of the moft refp^fted chara6ler, and feel no ihame. 
Surely then the tongue and lips muft be mote mti- 
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mately cosme^led with the heart, than the bands 
are. That art, which by the aid of the hand and the ' 
pencil, paints vice, and defcribes without ihame, and' 
to the life, all the bafenefs of it ; does not corrupt 
the mind in an equal degree, as when the mouth is. 
employed in the fame hateful ofEce. In fo faying, I 
«m not writing the panegyric of our poets and pfdnt* 
ers of voluptuous fubjeAs ; but the revcrfe. And if , 
I am rightly undcrftood, I think I have difcovered 
«n interefting truth, in an age when the paffion £ar 
trifling pi^ures to amufe the fancy is carried to fo 
high ^ pitch ; inflead of felefVing fubje6te more 
worthy of a rational mind. 

Dame Collins, ftill on the fret, kept grumbling 
about the half-guinea, and her hufband's foUy^ 
while he, fnoring and fnorting, foon loft all recollec- 
tion of every thing. At laft fleep overtook her : and 
in this pious manner they prepared for the devotion 
of the day. Happily for me, I ftiall have little to 
fa^ of either of them for fome time to come. I re» 
turn to Leonard and Gertrude. 

And fo the world goes.-^n one place, clofe 
to fome ftinking hole, may he feen a garden, 
Smiling in the variety of its hues : ^nd perhapa 
in the middle of an em»neUed meadow, fpangled 
with fweets, an oflfenfive dunghill. And what is 
yterhapa more ftrange, the flowers, and fweets 
of life wc^uld lofe n^any of their charms, but for the ' 
ucmtraft. : :; 
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CHAP. XXXL 



A good Mother, preparing for the Solemnity of a 
very Holy Day. 

OeRTRUDE, alone with her children, was 
meditating on the events of the paft week^ and on 
the facrednefs of the morrow. Wrapt up in her oc- 
cupations, (he prepared th6 fupper, and laid her 
own, and hulband's funday clothes in order, 
that her devotions might have no interruption. 
This fettled, fhe ranged her fine family round the 
table, to hear them fay their evening prayers. 
Upon this occafion flie never failed to remind them 
of their faults, and recalled to their recolleftion 
fuch of the events of the paft week, as were likely to 
inftruft them, and purify their little hearts. On this 
day in particular, which had been marked by God's 
peculiar goodnefs to them, Ihe wifhed to imprefs 
with force upon their tender minds, fuch a remem- 
brance of his general mercy, ^s that they fhould not 
foon forget it. The children obferving a refpeflful 
filence, held up their hands as if to pray, while 
{h« fpoke to them as follows. 

I have fome happy news to tell you, my dear 
children : your good father has had a job given him 
this laft week, which will be more profitable than 
his oi-dinary work. We may hope, my darlings, that 
in future we fhall gain our daily bread with more 
certainty than heretofore: Chilclren, thank God for 
his goodnefs to us ; and remember the time when 
I was obliged to ftint your Tnei!La% YLov* Xns.'mx- 
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breaking it was for me, when I could not give you 
a fuflSciency I but the good God knows his own 
time ; and that it is neccffary for you,' my dears^ to 
be enured to poverty, patience, and moderation in 
your wants ; rather than to be brought up in afflu- 
ence. You may believe me when 1 tell you, that it 
too often happens to thofe who live in the abundant 
gratification of all tlieir defires, to forget God, and 
negleft their duty. Take care, therefore, always to 
keep in remembrance, the flate of poverty and 
diftrefs from which, I hope, we are now reUeved. 
If we (hould now fee better times, chiWren, re- 
member to have compaffion upon thofe who are in 
want ; and bearing in your minds what ^^^ou have 
yourfelves fufFered from hunger, compaffionatc the 
fuiferin^s of your neighbour, and cheerfully beftow 
upon him whatever fuperfluity you may have.— 
May I not hope that you will attend to what I fa^, 
my darlings ? 

Childreru Oh ! yes, mother ; indeed you may* 



CHAP. XXXII. 



The Delights of BenevoLiice, 

Mother. NiCHOL AS, tell me who you know, 
that is in the greateft want. 

Nicholas, Little Koughwater, mother; you 
were at his lather's yeflerday $ and I think he muft 
be almoft ftarved, for I faw him eating the grafi 
that was heaped up in the ftable. 

Mother. Will yptt fometimea give him yotar 
Jiwobeon i 
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Nicholas. That I will, thiff very day if I may. 

Mother, Well, I give you leave. 

Nicholas, O how hdppy I am ! 

Mother. And yon, Louifa ; who will you give 
yours to ? 

Louisa. I can't recoUeftjuft at this moment, who 
I would ^ve it to. 

Mother. What ? do you know no child who fuffers 
frx.*a hunger? 

Louisa. Plenty, mother. 

Mother. Then why do you fay, you don't know 
who you* would give it to r y our Confideration is al- 
ways fo well-timed, Louifa ! 

Louisa. Now I do know. 

Mother. Who then? 

Louisa. To Barbara Trickerman ; I faw her yef- 
terday picking up fome rotten potatoes off the 
fteward'fe dunghill. 

Nicholas. I faw her too ; and I felt in all my 
pockets, but I had not a crumb of bread left. I 
wifflied I had had my luncheon, half an hour later; 

Gertrude afked all the ^other children the fame 
quefbion, and they all rejoiced to be allowed to give 
their (hares to fome poor child. Their mother let 
them indulge the thought awhile ; and then faid : 
Enough of this for the prefent, children ; think now 
of rfie fine things our good Squire gave you I 

Children. O yes I thofe nice new {killings and 
fix-pences \ will you let us look at them, mother? 

Mother. Firft, fay your prayers ; and then I wiH. 
—This caufed a general fcream of joy. 
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CHAP. XXXIII. 



-4 



Prayer should be accornpanied with religious 
Attention. 



Gertrude. Y OU'RE too riotous, children. If you ^ 
would accuilom yourfelves to confider that every \ 
good thing you poffefs comes from God ; your joy \ 
would be mingled with relpeft, and would not be fo | 
tumultuous. 1 like to rejoice with you, and as ^ 
much as you oan do my dears ; but if, either in joy i 
or forrow, we allow ourfelves to be hurried away 
by excefs ; we lofe that evcnnefs of mind, which is ! 
fo neceffary to the good government of the heart. ' 
Nobody can be quite happy, unlefs he poffeffes that 
evennefs of mind ; and there is no means fo likely 
to obtain it, as the frequent contemplation of { 
the power of God. You muft never fail to pray to 
him morning and evening: that will ufe you to 
think of him at other times. And, whether we thank 
him for bleilings received, or implore bleffings 
to come ; the reverence the aft of prayer does, or 
ought to infpire, will prevent our running into wild 
cxceffes, either of grief or joy. Remember alfo, * 
that when you pray, you Ihould ^deavour as much 
as poffible, to quiet your minds, and humble your- 
felves before your Maker. Confider a niinute ; if 
you have reafon to thank your earthly father for 
any kindnefs he has (hewn you, you do it not in a 
boifterous manner ; you exprefs yourfelves in few 
words, and by gentle carreffes ; and if you feel ve- 
ijr thankful, the tears Hand in /your eyes. — So it 



i 



121 

(hould be, my dears, with refpeft to God. And if 
you feel fenfible of, and grateful for any mercy 
fliewn you, you ought to bend with the lowed fub- 
miffion, and in few words, and with your eyes in 
tears, you ftiould return fmcere thanks to your hea- 
venly Father. The effeft of prayer, my children, 
ought to be,^ to keep up in your hearts a warm and 
lading fentiment of gratitude and benevolence, to 
<jrod and towards man : and when we really pray 
as we ought to do, our minds naturally take a turn 
towards goodnefs ; and then God will blefs us, and 
good men will love us for ever. 

Nicholas, Sir James Grant will love us too if 
we are good, as you told us yefterday, mothers 

Mother. Yes, my boy ; he is a worthy pious gen- 
tleman: and I pray Heaven to render hinvall the 
kindnefs he has ftiewn us. I hope, Nicholas, that 
you will deferve that he fhould love you when 
you grow up. 

Nicholas. I will do every thing he would have 
me ; and obey him in everything as 1 would my fa- 
ther and mother, becaufe he is a good man. 

Mother. That's a good boy ; think always fo, 
and you will be fure to be beloyed. 

Nicholas, If I could get to fpeak to him once. 

Mother, Why, what have you to fay to him ? 

Nicholas, I would thank him for tb ofe n i ce (h il- 
lingsand fix-pences. 

yenny. You furely would not be fo bold ! 

Nicholas, Why not ? 

Jenny. I am fure I could not. 

Louisa. Nor I. 

Mother. Pray, why, girls, could ybu not l 

Louisa. I could not help laughing. 

Mother. What I laugh : are you not alhamqd 
of yourfelf, to confefs before-hand that you would 
behave fo like a fool : If you vrtte tiox^o ^^^-iw 

M 
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rattle-brain, fuch a thought could not have entered 
your head. 

Jenny. I ftiouM not laugh ; but I ftiould be fad- 
ly frightened. 

Mother • Child, he would take you by the hand, 
and fiiiile upon you as your father does, when you 
have done fomething to pleafe him : you would not 
be afraid then? 

Jermy. No, certainly, not then. 

Jonathan. No more fhould I. 



CHAR XXXIV. 

Maternal Advice that goes direSlly to the Heart. 

JN OW for other bufinefs, children : how 
have you paffed the lad week ? (She looked at 
them all round.) Jenny, have you been a good girl 
this week? 

Jenny. No, mother, you know I neglefted my 
little brother. 

Mother. It might have gone very hard with him, 
Jenny: there have been inftances of children thus 
left alone, being fuffocated. Only make it your 
own cafe : fuppofe your f elf ftiut up in a room by 
yourfelf, without any thing to eat or drink, and 
that nobody came to you when you cried ? When 
infants are left to themf elves, they cry themf elves 
into fuch fits of paffion, as to make them fuffer for 
the remainder of their lives. I fliall never be able 
to leave the houf^ a moment with comfort, if I 
csmh be certain you will never dgto ^tv^ twixe.^ 
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Jenny, You may depend upon it mother, I never 
will. 

Mother. Indeed, I hope, tny dear, you wiH never 
give me fuch another fright.— -Pray, Nicholas, how 
have you paffed the week ? 

Nicholas. I don't think I have done any thing 
bad, mother. 

Mother* You forget then ; that on monday you 
threw your brother James down ? 

Nicholas. I did not do it on purpofe, mother. 

Mother. Indeed ! it would have been a pretty 
ftbry if you had. Are you not afhamed to m^ke 
me fuch an anfwer ? 

Nicholas. Ibegpardcm, mother; I'll never do fo 
again. 

Mother. If when you grow up, you ihould be as 
inattentive, as you are now, to whatever comes in 
your way, you'll be made to repent it.. Even 
amongil children, the giddy ones are always getting 
into fcrapes; and your thoughtleflhefs, my dear 
Nicholas, makes me tremble for whait may be your 
fate. 

Nicholas^ I'll try to b^ more careful, mother. 

Mother. Pray do, my good boy; for you wiH 
crtherwife be fure to be unhappy. 

Nicholas. My good and dear mother, I know it 
is true ; and I wiU try to be better. 

Mother. Now, Louifa, what have you to fay ? 

Louisa. As for this weekj I do think I have been 
very good. 

Mother. Are you fure of it? 

Louisa. Indeed, mother, as far as I can recoU 
leA: I affure you, if I knew anything 1 would tell 
you. 

Mother. I obferve, Louifa, that you always ufe 
as many words, even when you have rLOl\Nks?^ ^5^ 
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fay ; as another would, who had much of import- 
ance to reveal. 

Louisa, Have I faid any thing wrong now, mo- 
ther ? 

Mother. You have ufed too many words for your 
matter. 1 have told you an hundred times, that 
you have no difcretion. You never tJiink before 
you fpeak : but fo long as you can but chatter, you 
think that enough. What occafion was there for 
you to tell the fleward the other day, that you knew 
Sir James was to be here? 

Louisa, I am forry for it, mother. 

Mother. How often muft you be told not to med- 
dle with what does not concern you ? and particu- 
larly before llrangers : and flill that tongue of 
yours can never be quiet. Suppofe now, for in- 
ilance, there had been fome particular reafon why 
your father would not have bad it known that Sir 
James was to come here, and you had got him into 
lome difficulty by telling it? 

Louisa, I Ihould have been very unhappy ; but 
neither he nor you faid I was not to mention it. 

Mother, O, very well ; I will take care to caution 
him when he comes in, that in future when he has 
any thing to tell us, he muft alwaya begin by fay- 
ing : " Louifa may tell this to all the neighbours, 
and publiili that at the market-crofs; but about this, 
and this, and this, (he muft not fay a word." So 
that you may know exaftly what you may chatter 
about. 

Lowsa. Pray forgive me, mother: I did not 
mean fo. 

31other. Let me tell you then once for all ; never 
to put in your word, when the fubje6l,does not con- 
cern you. But I am afraid my talking is to no pur- 
pofe ; and that nothing but feverity will make yoii 
remember: fo take notice, tVvetie'&\.tAiive.^o>\tW.- 



125 

tcr out of feafon, I wiU ufe the rod. (At the men- 
tion of th$ word rod, tears came into Louifa'is 
eyes.) Unreafonable talking, my dear Louifa, 
may produce a world of mifchifcf ; and I muil break 
you of the habit, coft'mc what it will. 

In this manner Ihe le6lured them all round ; not 
excepting even the little James. — " You muH not 
call out for your porridge with fuch eagernefs; for 
if you do, 1 (hall make you wait the longer, or per- 
haps give you a fmaller ftiare." 

This done, the children faid their evening pray- 
er, and finifhed by the one Gertrude had taught 
them for faturday i which will be found in the fol- 
lowing chapter. 



CHAP. XXXV. 



A Prayer for Saturday -night. 



Hi 



[EAVENLY^Father ! thy goodnefs is nia- 
nifefl to all mankind ; and more particularly to us, 
upon whom thou haft Ihowcred thy benefits. 

Thou provideft abundantly for all our wants, and 
from Thee proceed the daily bread, and every other 
good thing, which our dear father and mother ad-< 
minifter fo kindly to vis. Blefs them for the plea- 
fure they take in doing us good : for though they 
teach us to thank thee for their kindnefstous, and 
tell us that without their knowledge of thee and thy 
works, they would love us lefs ; yet we befeech thee 
blefc them. They teach us to revere the name 
of Jcfus Chrift, for that he ha% tav^^x vx& x^Ytys^"^ s 
M 2 
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and to love thee, O heavenly Father. And we are 
ptrluaded that they only, who walk in his ways, and 
obey the precepts he gave us while upon earth, can 
be faithful fervants to thee, or be capable of fulfil- 
ling their duties to their children, or their fellow- 
creatures. Onr good parents imprefs upon our 
minds a love of that Saviour, who in his heavenly 
care for mankind, pointed out the road to temporal 
and eternal happinefs ; and having lead a life 
of fuffering, finally fhed his blood upon the crofs for 
our redemption. Thiey have told us, that thou 
O God, did'ft raife him from the dead, and haft 
feated him on the right-hand of thy throne, to par- 
take of thy glory: that his heavenly love is ftill 
towards mankind, and that he wiihes our falvation. 
We are affeiled to the inmoft of our hearts, when 
we think of the goodnefs of Chrift Jefus ; and we 
defire nothing fo much, asto learn tolivefo as tode- 
ferve his love, and that he fhould receive us into hi« 
hea\ enly kingdom. 

O gracious Father of Heaven ! we poor children, 
who now offer up our pravers to thee, are brothers, 
and fiders of the fame family: grant we befeech 
Thee, that our mutual love may laft for ever; and 
that no thought contrary to the welfare of each 
other, may ever tenter our minds. All that wc 
can do, we will do for the eafe of our dear parents ; 
we will watch to keep each other out of harms- 
way, that they may follow their avocations without 
anxiety on our accounts. This is all we can at pre- 
ft nt do in return for their goodnefs to us. Do thou 
reward them, O God, as we cannot; and teach us 
to love and obey them, till thofe latter days when it 
Ihall pleafe thee to call them to enjoy the reward of 
their faithful fervices.. Moft merciful and omni- 
potcnt Father ! imprefs our minds during the Jio- 
Jwefs of rc-morjrow, with a 'paxUcular fenfe of all 
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thy goodnefs, and the-lGving-kindnefs of Jefus 
Chrift our Lord j §iid let us not forget our duty 
to our parents, and benefadlors ; but penetrated with 
the humbleft fubmiffion to thee, O God I and grati- 
tude to them ; we may fo live as to be allowed the 
delightful hope of inheriting thy bleffed kingdom for 
ever. 

We thank thee, O heavenly Father 1 that it 
has pleafed thee to leffen the cares of our parents 
this week, in providing a means of fubfiftence for us 
all, more certain than heretofore. We blefs thy 
holy name, that thou hail been pleafed to eftablifh 
over us a landlord who is a father to his tenants, 
and fuccours them in their diftrefles ; but more par- 
ticularly that it has pleafed thee to dire6l his bene- 
volent kindnefs to us. We earnellly defire to grow 
up in obedience to thee, and afFe6lion to him : that 
in all things we may do wliat is agreeable to thee, 
and ufeful to him who has been fo good to us. 

Here Nicholas flopped, and Gertrude made 
each of them read the part that particularly applied. 

Louisa, Pardon, O God I I befeech thee, the 
faults that an evil habit has led me to commit: 
teach me to keep a guard upon my tongue ! let me 
be filent, when lilence becomes me ; and when I do 
fpeak, let it be with modefty and upon refleflion. 

Nicholas. Preferve me, O Lord God ! for the 
future, from my natural impetuofity ; and teach me 
to be attentive to every thing I do, and to all that 
furrounds me. 

yenny. I am very fotry. Good God! that I 
fo imprudently left my little brother j by which my 
dear mother was fo frightened. I hope I ftiall never 
do fo any more. \ 

Mother. O Lord! hear our prayers, and pardon 
us* Pity us, and have mercy upon us. 
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• Then Nicholas repeated the Lord's Prayer, and 
little Jenny lifped out *< Receive roe, O Lord! into 
thy holy protection, as well as my dear father and 
mother, brothers and lifters, our good landlord, and 
all our neighbours." 

Gertrude, having given them her bleffing, conclu- 
ded her pious office with the following imitation 
of a pfalm. 

Reftrain our afts, O mighty Lord, 

When profperous we are ; 
And in our forrows, help afford, 

From thy aufpicious care. 
Profper the works of my poor babes, 

And make their labours thrive ; 
Keep them from paths 'where vice enflavcs, 

And fave their fouls alive. 

This aft of devotion was followed by a few mi- 
nutest filence ; which will always be the cafe, 
when minds have been in earneft. 



CHAP. XXXVL 



More maternal Advke^ accompanied by real Piety 
a?id Devotion towards- God. 



JLOUIS A interrupted the filence. 5* Now, 
mother, you'll let us fee our pocket-pieces.** 

Mother. Yes, I will; but ftill, Louifa, you are 
the firft to fpeak. (Nicholas, jcrowding to get near- 
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er to fee the money, fqueezed his little brother fo 
as to make him cry.) 

Mother. Nicholas, I am alhamed of you : in the 
very fame half hour diat you promifed to be more 
attentive, you are as giddy as ever. 

Nicholas . Indeed, I am very forry ; I never will 
do fo. again. 

Mother. You faid fo juft now in your prayer to 
God; I am afraid you were not in earneft. 

Nicholas. Yes, mother, indeed I was; if you 
knew how forry I am, you would forgive me. 

Mother, I am alfo very forry, my dear, to be 
obliged to punifh you leaft you fhould forget again. 
You muft go to bed direiSlly, without any fupper._ 

So faying^ fhe took him by the band, and led him 
into the room where his bed was. The other chil- 
dren were confounded, and very unhappy becaufe 
poor Nicholas was to have no fupper. 

Mother. Why will you oblige me, my dear^, to 
ufe rigour ? I would mui*L rather manage you by- 
gentle means. 

Children. Pray, mother, let Nicholas come back 
again. 

Mother. No, my dears ; I muft break him of 
that thoughtleflhefs. 

Jenny. We fliall not fee our money to-night 
then ; we muft not fee it without poor Nicholas. 

Mother, Jenny, you are a good child, then you 
fliall fee your money to-morrow, altogether. 

When (he had given them their fupper, (he put 
them to bed; where (he found Nicholas (lill crying. 

Mother. Be more upon your guard in future, my 
child, my dear Nicholas. 

Nicholas, O my dear, dear, good mother, pray 
forgive me, and kifs me before you go: I don't 
care about my fupper. 
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Mother, God blefs you, my dear child, (kiffing 
him \\ but, O Nicholas, pray be morti thoughtful. 

The child threw his arms round his mother's 
neck, and again imploring pardon, fobbed out, 
he would really be very good. 

The mother bleffcd diem all, and went into the 
other room. 

She was quite alone. Her folitude was cheered by 
the feeble light of a litde lamp that flood upon the 
table: her heart was as light as goodnsfs could 
make it, and ihe raifed her thoughts in gratitude to 
her Maker, with not lefs fervency becaufe fhe was 
filent. Her mind turned upon the goodnefs of God^ 
with fo much devotion, that Ihe almoft fancied her- 
felf in his prefence ; and at lad, the idea poifeffed 
her fo entirely, that flie infenfibly dropped upon 
her kno^s, and raifed her eyes flreaming with tears 
towards heaven. Her heart had been foftened by 
the repentant tears Nicholas had Qied ; and his fobs 
for forgivenefs, ftill vibrtted on her ears. 

• The tears of repentance are not without fwcct* 
nefs : and thofe of remorfe for having a^£ted the 
good, are not without honour, even to a man* 
Such, were thofe Ihed by a repentant fon, for hav- 
ing given pain to the bell of mothers. Perhaps the 
Almighty may deign to look down with benignity 
upon Tcenes fuch as thefe. Perhaps the efiufions of 
Gertrude's foul might be grateful even to Omnipo- 
tence : cettain it is, that though her eyes were wet 
vith tears, her bofom glowed with extatic hap- 
pinefs. 

Her hulband entered, while ihe was ftill kneeling. 

Leonard. What ! crying, my love ? what can that 
be for toKlay ? your eyes are red and fwelled. 

Gertrude. My deareil huibahd, thcfe are the 
fweetett tears I ever ihed : my heart was big with 
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gratitude to God for his mercy fo lately {hewn us. 
1 wiftied to thank him ; but I could not fpe^k : 
I dropped down on my knees, and fell a-cry- 
ing: but I think I never returned him thanks " 
fo eameftly before. 

Leonard. O Gertrude ! that I could foften the 
obftinacy of my heart, and adore God as fervently 
as you do : I moft certainly wi(h to be good, and to 
ihew my duty and gratitude lo my Creator ; but 
I cannot do it with the fame humility that you do, 
nor can I accortipany my prayers with crying. 

Gertrude. Oh ! if your heart is thoroughly well- 
difpofed, the manner fignifles but little: fome are of 
weak, fome of ftronger mindd ; but the effential 
thing is to be in earneft. My dear Leonard, God 
cares little whether I fall upon my knees, or burft 
out a-crying ; but he experts a firm determination 
to be faithful to him, and benevolent towards our 
felloW'Creatures.One man « more eafiily movedjthan 
another ; but that is no more in the eye of God, 
than the different motions of his meaneft reptiles. 
Approach God in the lincerity of your heart, 
aiid his mercy is fuch, that he will always be found. 

Leonard had now a tear {landing in his eye : he 
tenderly embraced his wife, aud repofed his head 
on her bofom, while fhe preffed her cheek to his. 
Xhey remained for fome time in that pofition, ab- 
forbed in an extacy too delightful for words, and 
that no words can defcribe. At length Gertrude 
recoUeflked that her hu{band had not fupped, and 
propofed to make it ready. 

Leonard. No, my Gertrude ; my heart is too 
fiill of joy to allow me to eat : but do you get your 
fupper. 

Gertrude I have no dcfire to eat neither; 111 tell 
you what well do : Let me carry our fupper to 
poor Roughwater : he has loft hVs xnoft«;X XoAv^ , 
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CHAP. XXXVII. 

No Supper ever gave so much Delight. 

Leonard. OO the poor foul is at laft releafed? 

Gertrude, Yes, thank God I I wi(h you hadfeen 
how (he died. Only think, that while fhe lay on 
her death-bed, (he found out that the little boy had 
been at our potatoe heap again; and (he would 
make him and the father come and a(k pardon. She 
infifted upon it too, that we (hould forgive her, be- 
caufe Ihe could not make us any amends ; and the 
poor man promifed in the moft earndl manner to 
make it up to you by as many days-works as 
you would require. You may think how this affeft- 
ed me. I haftened to the poor dying woman I but I 
cannot exprefsto you with what extreme anxiety Ihc 
a&ed me whether I had forgiven them : and when 
fhe faw how much I was afFefted, (he recommend- 
ed her grand-children to my care, but with the ut- 
moft diffidence. She feemed to wilh to put it off till 
the laft moment^ but when (he thought death preflT- 
ed upon her, then in a manner which marked 
the tendereft affeftion for her children, (he made her 
requeft, and expired. But you (hould haye feen 
with what tranquillity (he breathed her laft : no ex- 
preflion of mine, no defci iption can give you an idea 
of it. 

Leonard. Let us go dire^lly. 

Gertrude. O, come with me. 

When they got to the houfe, they found Rough- 
water weeping over his dead mother ; and they . 
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heard John calfing to his father imm the ^next 
rooni) and begging he would gi^e him k morfel 
of bread: or, if not, arainr potatoe, or any th'in^ 

Roughwat^. Alas I toy poor boy, I have nothing 
to give you ; only be quiet till to-morrow i i hlive 
not a morfel of any thing in the world. 

John. O dear I how hungry 1 am ! I can&ot get 
to fleep I am fo hungry. 

Leonard and his wife Ctpei^ed the door in the 
midft of thifi comfdatnt^ and fetting down their 
fupper, begged Roughwater to call his fon to 
partake cff it before it was quite cold. 

Roughwater^ O heaven! what can equal my 
(hame ! Jolm, thefe are the fame neighbours whofe, 
potatoes yotf^ole, and of which I ate apart. 

Gertrudey^TdLy have done, Roughwater. 

Roughwater. I am afhamed to look you in the 
face, after what we have done to you. 

Leonard. Come, Roughwater, eat your fupper. 

jfohn. Pray, father, begin : I can wait no longer. 

Roughwqtrr^ Say your pray«rfirft, John* 

The. daily food I eat and drink. 

Merciful God, I owe to thee, 
In all I do, in all I think, 

Still let me know fobriety. 

After this grace poor John fell to, half crj'ing, 
half laughing; fuch was the excefsof his hunger. 

May the Almighty render it to you an hundred- 
fold, faid the father; while tears were mingled with 
every mouthful. 

They eat only a part of the fupper, referving the 
remainder for the other children ; who were sdrea- 
dy afleep ; and then John repeated the following 
grace after meat. 

N 
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Thou feedeft every living thing; 
Let all unite thy praife to fing. 
But chiefly man enjoys thy care, 
And only man can thank by prayer : 
Receive then kindly, mighty Lord 1 
Such thanks as our poor lips aiFord. 
As I in ftature grow, and fenfe, 
I'U make a better recompence. 
My days to thee ftiall be confignM, 
Nor ought but thee poffefs my mind. 

Roughwater would have again thanked his kind 
neighbour, but tears choaked his utterance. 



END OF PART THE FIRST. 



LEONARD AND GERTRUDE. 

Part the Second. 



CHAP. XXXVIII. 



The exquisite Sensations of a Mindy that does good^ 
for the love of Virtue, 

Leonard, x OU are not happy Roughwater: is 
ther« any thing w^ can do to ferve you ? pray fpeak. 

Roughwater, No ; at prefent I want npthing, I 
thank you. 

They perceived, however, that while Jie fpoke, 
he could hardly fupprefs the grief that overcharged 
his heart: Extremely affe6led by his unhappy fitua- 
tion, both Leonard and Gertrude looked at him, 
and in the tenderefl manner faid : " But you figh, 
neighbour : what is it that afflicts you ?" 

Johrk, O do tell them, father, do tell them : they 
are fo good \ 

Gertrude. Come, Roughwater, confider us as 
friends ; and tell us every thing you have upon your 
mind : if we can affiil you, you may be fure we will; 

Roughwater, How can I tell you I — ^well — then I 
mud. 1 Jiave neither (hoes, nor ilockings to put on ; 
and to-morrow I mull follow my mother t<x- iVvfc 
grave; and the day after I muft ^o \.o Ocvfc c"aSs\^\ 
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Leonard. My good man, how could you affli6l 
yourfelf for fuch a trifle ? why did'nt you fpeak out? 
I hothf oaa afid will affid you. 

Rough-water. Oh ! gracious heaven ! — ^what ? can 
you, after every thing that has paffed, place confi* 
dcnce in me? can you bclitve I will reftore what 
yea Lnd me without injury, and with the moft 
heart-felt thanks ? 

Leonard. O never talk of thanks ! and be affured 
that fo far fiom doubting j our honefty, 1 would 
truft you with ten times as much if it were in 
my power ; but the misfortunes and diftreffes you 
have fo long fuffered, have broken your fpirit, and 
made you diffident. 

Gertrude. Yes, Rough water, mufter up your cou- 
rage ; rely upon the goodnefe of God, and the 
affiftance of your neighbours ; then your heart will 
~ be lighter, and ycu wHl-the more eafily get out 
of difficulties. 

Ro7(gh%vater. Iijdeed, I ought to truft more iB the 
A'*r:!j;hty, for his mercy is too apparent ift your 
goodnefs, for me to doubt it; but he muft re- 
ward you, I cannot. 

lie put his hands to his face to hide his emotion. 

Leonard. Good 1 honeft man ! 

Gertrude. I fhould like to take a laft look at your 
poor mother. 

They took a candle to the bedfide, and Leonard, 
Gertrude, Roughwater, and the child, contemplated 
her placid countenance for a confiderable time, 
with tears in their eyes : then covering up her face 
again, they took leave of each other without utter- 
ing a word. 

As the mafonand his wrfe were returning home, 

Leonard faid : " Such an excefs of mifciy almofl 

tears my heswt ? not to he able to go to church! — to 

be fo difpirited as not to \')^ a\A«i \a \m^\^tt^ f^d's 
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aflSftance to procure work ! — not even to be able tc 
thank him when it is procured 1 — and that, for want 
of proper clothes to appear in his Holy Temple V* ' 

Gertrude, Moll certainly it is (hocking: but if 
this poor fellow had to reproach himfelf as being th« 
caufe of all this mifery, his mind could not ft and it i 
he would go diftradled, 

Leonard. O how true that is ! if I fhould hear my 
children crying out for bread, without any to give* 
them ; and I was confcious it was my own fault, I 
fhould certainly go mad', and yet-p-I have been 
within the verge of it. 

Gertrude. We muft confefs we were in great 
danger once. 

She faid this as they paffed by the ale-houfe door, 
from whence proceeded a confufed noife of oaths 
and imprecations, Leonard's heart beat while he 
was Hill at fome diftance : but as he came nearer, 
he began to tremble j and he fhudde red with horror. 
Gertrude looked at him with an expreflion of pity ; 
which he returned with one of exceflive tendernefs, 

Leonard. What blifs it is, when I compare 
the peaceful evening I pafs in thy bleffed company, 
with what I ufed to pafs in that den of drunkennefs ! 

Gertrude was fo affeftedfhe could not fpeak : fhe 
raifed her eyes full of tears of thankfulnefs to hea- 
ven. He jdined her in this pious emotion, and for 
a time they ftood motionlefs. The moon was at the 
fiill: they confidered it with fixed attention ; while 
its bright, but gentle luftre feemed to be a pledge 
that God approved the tender Sentiments which oc- 
cupied their minds. 

As foon as they rjeached home, Gertrude looked 
out fome ilioes and ftockings for Roughwater, 
which Leonard immediately carried him ; and when 
got back again, they joined inapT2cj^x oiY^^^x^* 
tion for the holy ceremony oi t\\^ ^^tX ^^V 
N 2 1 
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and retired to enjoy fuch reft as is tf)e accompani- 
ment of health and honeft hearts. The next morn- 
ing, beuig rifen before day-breafc, they returned 
their grateful thanks to God; and having read 
the hiuory of the Paffion, and the inftitution of the 
Holy Sacrament, they continued to praife the Al- 
mighty till the fun rofe. They awakened their 
children at the ufual time ; and having joined them 
in their morning hymn, they went to chUrch. 

A quarter of an hour before the church-bell rang, 
the fleward quitted his uneafy bed ; fought in haftc 
for the key of the cheft that held his funday geer, 
and not finding it, fiamped and fwore, forced 
the lock, dreffed himfelf, and repaired to church; 
where be feated himfelf in the moft confpicuous 
place. 

When he put his faCe to his hat, to feem to pray: 
he held it fo, that he could caft a glance on both 
fides over the whole congregation. Immediately 
after, the clergyman appeared, and having per£r)rm- 
ed the ferVice with the moftimprefRve devotion, he 
mounted the pulpit, and delivered the following 
difcourfe. 



CHAP. XXXIX. 



A Sermon, 



r 



iVxY children! that maii who feareth the 

Lord, and walketh with uprightnefs of heart, and 

devotion in hi&prefence ! walketh in the light. But 

Ae who forgttitih God in all his afibions, walketh in 

darknefs. Be not deceived : iVvexe \^ Wl ox«. ^ood^ 

d that is God. 
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WhcTtrce ctjmeth it, that you feem to walk blind- 
fold^ and by chance? you have no father, but God 
alone. Beware of man; left he teach thee that 
which is unwholefome!— Happy is the man, who 
hath the Almighty for his father! who fhumteth 
evil, and hateth iniquity r for the wicked man fhtA 
know no peace and the imquitouia man i& caught in 
the net which he himfelf hath fpread. Woe fhall be 
the lot of him who injureth hts neighbour 5 and 
when the cries of the poor whom he hath oppreffed, 
afcend to heaven, let him tremWc ! 

Evil to him who in winter afSfts the poor, with 
the hope of double recomp^nfe, ift the l<^days^ of 
labour: who offereth him to drink in the thirfty 
time of hay, that he may be paid two-fold in 
the time of harveft. Evil to that wretch, who fedu- 
ceth the poor man from the culture of his field, fo 
that he leaveth it barren, and hia children cry fof 
br^ad f 

Evil to the impious man, who lendeth money to 
die poor that he may enflave them : that he may hold 
them under his yoke, and have their labour without 
reward : who extorteth a heavy intereft from them, 
and compelleth them to bear a falfe teftimony that 
he may invade his neighbour's right. 

Evil to him who affembleth the wicked in hi^ 
houfe : who concerteth with them fnares to betray 
the righteous; making th^^m forget God, their 
wives and their children, and expend in vile dif* 
order the wages of dieir toil, fo that their famHie^ 
perifh. 

No lefs evil to him, whofe ears are open toth€ 
feduAions of the wicked, and who in his madnefo 
fquanders the bread of his children. Evil to that 
man whofe wife calls to Heaven, becaufe the milk 
. dries m her breads for want of food, ««vd 'Wtvc^ 
fantjjerffhes: while Ac confume^ Yv^t^^^ m\.^"«^ 
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becaufe the wark of her own hands, cannot eara it 
bread. 

Evil to that unnatural father, who gambles away 
the money that Ihould have taught his fon a trade. 

When the fon grows up, will he not fay ; Thou 
waft no father to me ; thou taughtefl me nothing 
that I ought to know, neither will I aflill thee in thy 
old age. 

Evil to him who faith the thing that is not, who 
perverteth truth and equity : he Ihall furely^ come 
to confufion. Evil to him who obtaineth the wi- 
dow's field, and the orphan's houfe by fraud ; for 
God is above him ; He will avenge the caufe of the 
poor and the diftreffed, and he will hold their op. 
preflbrs in abomination. 

Evil to him whofe houfe is ftored with goods 
unjuftly acquired. He may exult with the falfe 
fpirits acquired by the intoxicating draughts, pref- 
fed from the labor of the poor : he may look with- 
out pity, and with contempt upon the wretch who 
loads his granary, while he fheds bitter tears of 
want and. fuffering. He may fpurn from him with 
infult the creeping fervant, who only begs as a loan, 
the tenth part of what is juftly his due,-— Let fuch 
a man harden, his heart as be will, he can never 
know one moment of real tranquillity. 

No, it can never be, even upon this earth; the 
man who grinds the face of the poor, can never 
know peace. Let his fituation be what it will ; let 
him be flieltered from every danger; let him be 
above the reach of juftice ; refponfible to no one ; 
let him even be fupreme judge himfelf, poffefled of 
power to throw the poor innocent man into prifon, 
and to dread nothing from his refentment : were 
he the arbiter of life and death, and the inflidter of 
puniOimentSy he could never know peace. 
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That tnan, wboftpridfe traiiiplettecnitlie humbfe ; 
^ho layeth fnares' for the unfbrtuHatie, and le&ns 
the poffeffions of the widow > is,a wretch more wicfc*. 
ed than the highwayman^ or the ty^rf) whofe life 
is^ forfeited to the law. Butfocha man kaows no 
repofe of conftietice: like ano^er Caift, loaded 
with the weighrof a bmdber^a; bkfdd^ hi» fbul is 
ever ix^ torment: he may winder fittm place to 
place IB fearch oi eomfort,: buttheTOis ti^ comfoitt 
JFor himr In drunkeQuefs abd^ dediauchery, impu- 
dence and wick6dnei9, bacred andrdiffmvesf fraud 
and deceit^ indecency and oaths, abafe and ini^c^ 
live, in fcandal and evil-fp^Un^ jr he; may liry:t^ 
krgtt confcience, but k will be in vain. Ti« 
thoughts of God's rengeanjcc will ftill inisudri erf 
that G<^, who win feize him like a pairi*rfut war& 
rior, and hurl him ta^at heil wboife totmems wiii. 
0€Jvcr ceafe. 

How different is the (Vateof that man, whahntii 
not evil hi his hesirt ; who is cfear ol the goilt of 
impofveriihing his neighbour, and whofe teres are 
tiotfttcreafed by injuilice J ^ 

Happy is he wh^e mouth fpeakeih peact, and 
whofe eye is mild attd gentle ,• who is followed by 
Ae bleffings of the poor, and for whom the widow 
imploreth God*s rewards. Hajjpy is the ma&who 
i» at peace with Heaven, and in charity wiA 
all mankind. ~ Happy, O ye faid>ful, come and en* 
joy the repaft provided for you by the God of cha* 
rity. The Lord, your God, is your Father alfo: 
he prefents you a pledge of his love, which will be 
a cordial to your hearts: and you will find l^ 
peac^ of y(5ur minds increafe in the fame propor- 
tion with your love of God and your charity to* 
wards men who are your brethren. 

But for you who know not charity, and whofe 
every aft demonftratcs that vovx- \v«^^ ^e*3^,^'Ci^ >sn. 
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j'our heartt % . you, whaiackhowledge not that man 
IS the care of the Almighty; and your own brother: 
why doyeu profane diis holy place? You, who 
will opprefs the poor to-morrow, as you did yef- 
terday; what do you;bere? Will^'ou partake of 
the bread and wine, the fymbols of the body and 
blood of QUIT Savioul*; and declare you are but one 
with hlm,irftiid that' you have but one heart, and 
one mind for your brethren who are his members? 
— Ah! quit this facred place ; retire from this feaft 
of love I'Far hcncel avoid.— Your prefence is op- 
preffive to the poor; you deftroy the peace of our 
Lord's Supper, and give a bitternefs to the poor 
man's privileged moment of enjoyment, from the 
apprehenfion tha* to-morrow he will become your 
vi£lim.. Be not fo f^iteful : let him enjoy this hour 
of, peace and. confolation without alloy: remove 
your hateful form from before his eyes ; that form 
^hich makes him tremble, and (hakes the heart of 
the poor orphan when he beholds it I * 

But why do I warn you ? 1 fpend my breath in 
vain. You will never quit the place where you 
think you can torment j your delight is to fee the 
poor fiiiFerers tremble ; and you hop^, becaufe you 
want it yourielves, to deprive others of their peace 
of mind. But you ihall be miftaken : I will beftow 
my pains upon the virtuous of my Sock, and think 
no wicked man is here, 

. My dear brethren, you who are poor but honeft, 
drive from your remembrance all the ways of th^ 
wicked; think no more of them than if they had 
ao exiftence upon earth : : 

God ! whofe benignant and all-feeing eye 
Surveys this nether world from Heaven on high, 
Qives to the juft, delight without alloy, 
, JBut from the wicked m^n temoN t^ ^^V^oy* 
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This fatal truth the impious foon will know 
When God's revengeful arm fhall bend his bow. 

Keep the Almighty always in temcmbrance, and 
trail in him ^ fo ihall your prefent adverfity and 
your fufferings, in the end prove bleffings. If God 
is with you, fear not what man can do againil you. 
But ftill be upon your guard againft the inBdious 
ways of the wicked : let your fufferings, your wants, 
your lofles be what they will : fubmit to them, ra- 
ther than have recourfe to men who know not what 
compaffion is. The promifes of the hard-hearted, 
man, are vain lies ; and his help is only a lure to 
decoy you into his power* 

SufpeA the fmiles of the wicked man ; he fiat* 
ters you to betray you : rejeft his 6fFcred fapport ; 
it is a rotten prop that will let you fall. Avoid him, 
but fear him not. Be ftedfail in the way of truth, 
like the great oak, that no ftorms can diflurb. 
Look but at the foreft ; where the leffer trees feem 
for a time obfibured by their overpeering neigh* 
bopfs; yet they grow, and flourilh, and in time 
get ftrength to reM pppreffion. The^fame fun 
nourifiies them both, the fame dews refrelh their 
leaves ; and the time will come when thofe lords of 
the foreft, which Require fo much fupport j oppref- 
fed by their own weight, muft fall to the ground,' 
and then decayed and forgotten, they will help to 
ftrengthen their weak neighbours whom they once 
defpifed^-i— ^Truft th^n in the Lord; his fuccpur is 
never wanting to thofe who truft in him.^ 

The fury of the Moft High will overtake the im- 
pious man : then will he envy the poor, and thofe 
he hasx>ppreffed ; and he will fay, " Why am I not 
like one of them ?" — Again therefore I fay to the fuf- 
ferer, put your truft in God ; rejoice that you know 
him^ smd are allowed to be partakers o( Ocv^X.l^^^'^ 
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charity whidh he hfts himfeif inftkiaAQd. if you par- 
take of it with hearts tlif)ioied to besevoknce; fon 
will find the burthens of the world lightened, 
and yo«r drength to fupport them increafed. 
Rejoice in the knowledge you have^of that Cod who 
is himfelf i:harity : cheriih a difpo&tioo to it in 
your hearts ^ for without it, you will become Ukt 
one *of tihofe, Whofe fttfuresl caution you to avoid. 
Blefs the ^odaefs ot ottr Xiord, for the itiftituiioa 
of his Holy Supper; and that amongfttbe innume- 
rable of his eledt, he has 4eigned to admit you 
to partake of it« Glorify him for the ;revelatioii of 
bis charity ; it is the redemption of the world, and 
the tie that unites him to his crea{ure;S« Without 
charity man is without -Gk>d ; and what is man, 
wanting^ tfaofe things ? canthesnindof man conceiva 
any thing fo afa()66t,^ For my pAtft I capnot^ 

Happy then are they who ftek the Lord, wiiofe 
charity exalts ithesn from brutes to mest, from di»!k«» 
wsfk to light ; from doath to everli^ing life ! agaia 
I fay, happy are;tibc^' who know God ; and I beft;ech 
you, my brethren,jto prayfor them who ar^ without 
Us knowledge; that thoy Kttay be enlightened 
by the trath, and partake of your joy*— My chit 
&ren,appmachthe tal^e of the Lord* Amen. 

Havmg'finiAited his ferMon, the good rector 
began to adminifter therfacrament. Collins, b^ing 
die }>rincipal man. of the village^ affifted in-hat^ding 
the oup; and wheuithe ce2?eiidyony ^as x;onbk^ed» 
and the benedi^ion givisai| every ^ne retirj^ to hifi 
own home.. . 
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CHAP. XL, 



The Excelknce of the Sermon proved by its Effect. 



X, HE fteward was highly offended at the 
redlor's pointed diijjourfe againll the wicked. His 
rage boiled to fuch excefs, titiat he could not contain 
it ; and that very day which almoft all the pariih fet 
apart for ferious devotion, was profaned by in- 
ve£iives, and horrible imprecations againlt the 
prieft* He was no fooner returned from the com- 
munion-table , than he affembled die worthy com- 
panions of his drunken exceffes ; who haftened to 
obey his fummons, and joined him in his impious 
abufe. He opened by faying, " I cannot endure thefe 
damned pointed, and injurious fermons." 

Bitterbeer.. You are right ; and it is a fm and 
a fhame, that the psu'fon Ihould preach them, par«- 
ticularly on a day fo holy as this. 

Stetvctrd. The pitiful thump-cufliion knows I 
cannot bear it, and that's his only reafon. It muft 
be fine fun for him to deal his hateful jargon to the 
right and left upon fubjefts he does not ijsuierfiand, 
fo as to difguft one, and almoft drive one to defpair, 

Bitterbeen Moft certainly, the gentlenefs of our 
Saviour and his Apoftles never abufed any one in 
this .New Teftament. 

Grigg. What do you mean by that? He has ufed 
ftronger terms than ever our parfon did. 

Bitterbeer. That's not true, Grigg. ^ 



146 

Griggs You are an afs, Bitterbeer. What think 
you of " Blind Guides ; Serpents ; Generation of 
Vipers ?" You might have read this in your bible. 

Peasants. What he fays is very true: there is 
abufe in the Teilament: but then, they never 
talked of lawfuits, nor falfe oaths ; and befides, 
it was moil likely to other forts of men from our 
iieward. 

(Other Peasants. J Aye, no doubt ; quite other 
forts of men. 

Grfgg, That I believe, or I think they would not 
have dared to fay fo much, '^hink of what I am 
going to tell youi**— One day a certain Ananias-*^ 
yes, I am right; that was his name :--he fell down, 
and died upon the.fpot; and £6 did his wife: only 
becaufe they told a lie ! 

Peasants* Btt is that true, Grigg^ Only for tell- 
ing a lie? 

Grigg. As true as I fit here* 

Bitterbeer^ One muft own it is a fine thing to 
■know the bible. 

Grigg. I may tha»k my father who i« <iead and 
buried for that;j but in other reijpe^, Heaiften par- 
don him, he was no great fa^nt* He waded all the 
money he got with iny mother, to the laft :penny: 
biK there are Wacker matters than that agsunft him ; 
he was thought to be nearly connedled, with that 
Hanger, who ended his days at Tyburn. Thofe are 
blots that retaain in a fSamily for two or three gene- 
rations : but as for the bible, he knew it as well as 
anyparfon of them all, and would make his children 
learn it too j there was no av^ding it. 

Bitterbeer. 1 have often wondered, thatknowiog 
fo much as he di<l,*ie couW be fuch a goodJbr- 
nothing fellow* 

/V/wemto. Aye,itlmtcomfisoflearHittg. 



Cjerom;-^^^ iraveHet wfeo dwaiced to be in the 
alehoufe fer r<;lrc9>ufieiiitD. I ajn amuied, ^ntle* 
iQ^n, at youT farprife. If leamijng always made 
men honeft, we &Quld have nothing l>at boneft 
lawyers and. atomies ;—-witb att refpe^ be it 
fpokeiu 

Peasants. Many, that's very true ; nothiog can 
b6 truer. 

yerom. You may depend^pon it ; there is a vevy 
wide difi^rence betweei^ kitowmg what » right to be 
done, and doing it* He who profefies only to know, 
is very apt to forget how be thouid a6l. 

Peasants, You fay very right: without pra6lice 
one unlearns very laft. 

Jerom. It's very natural it (bould be fo; for 
idlenefs is the root of aU eviJ. What can be more 
tirefomie than a mao, who for want of fomething 
effe to do, g< ts a h^bil of prating, without undcf- 
ftanding himfelf, or making any one elfe the wifer. 
Only take notice, and you will always find thatthofc 
fellows who affe^ fueh a deal of wifdom, which 
they have found in the news-papers, and who fome- 
times Jhix fcraps from the bible ; only make a noif<$, 
without much meaning. If one ihould aik thcoi 
about huibandry^ the education of one's children, 
about any art or trade ; or if one fiiould aft their 
advice in aiiy difficulty; they would be quite loft, 
and have nothing to fay. It is only amongft idle 
fellows like themfelvea, at alchoufes^ meiT);.n\ak- 
ings, and fo forth ; that they can find any bearers : 
there they are in their place ; but iheir only merit 
coniifts in a continued babble of nonfenfical {lories, 
without fenfc or meaning. And yet this is carried 
to fuch a pitch, that you fee houfes filled withhoneft 
countrymen, whofe ears are tickled by thefe fellows 
of found without fenfe, and they take them for i|b 
many So1oipqq9, % 
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Bitterbeer. This gentleman talks very well, 
^rigg; and he has defcribed your father to a 
fliaving. That's the very man in every particular ; 
he was as mere a fool, if you talked to him about 
cultivation, or fencing, or flock, as man could fee \ 
and he was as idle as a drone* But at the alehoufe, 
in a winter's evening; or in the church-yard after 
fervice was over, he would talk like a book, about 
all forts of things. About Jefus Chrift, and the 
"Witch of Endor ; and then about Mother Shipton, 
and Humphries and Mendoza, and the Herring 
FiOiery, and Mr. Pitt and Lord Nelfon. Let him 
talk of what he would, he always found lifteners; 
till at lad he failed a litde too near the wind, 
and his credit failed him. 

Jerom. lt%was high time. 

Biiterbeer, Yes, he pigeoned us a long time : we 
ufed to pay his fcore for the lies he could tell. 

yerom. It would have been better for him, if you 
had let him thirft a litde. 

Bitterbeer* Yes, by my faith ; if he had not 
quenched himfelf at our expence,, he would not 
have had fo near a fight of the gallows, and would 
have taken to work perhaps. 

Jerom* So that your kindnefs ruined him. 

Peasants^ There never was a greater truth. 

Jerom. There is no good to be learnt from thefc 
idle ftor}''-tellers : it is all time thrown away, parti- 
cularly if they profanely talk of the bible. 

Hoskins. It was on account of one of thefe 
ftories, and I verily think out of the bible, that my 
father gave me fuch a dreffing as I Ihall never forget. 
I (laid to liften to it, inftead of fetching up the 
cows. ••! 

Jerom. Hefervedyou very right: it is our duty 

to do what the bible bids us, and it only belongs to 

the pa0hn to explain fucYv ipotts ^% Nie could not 
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otherwtfe ^oderftand. The bible is an edi6l, a 
eomtnandment: fuppofe the jufticcs were to iffue an ' 
order for your parifh to ballot in all hade for 
fo many men to the militia, in time of invafion, and 
the French at your doors: what would be the 
c6Bfe<5j4ence, if, inftead of obeying, you were to take 
the order to the alehoufe, and difcufs 'each fentencc 
word by word ? 

Bitterbeer. The confequence ? why we fhould de- 
ferve to have the Frtnch come and fet fire to 
our houfes, and hum our families. 

yerom. It is niuch the fame with thofe who only 
read the bible, that they may talk of it at the public- 
houfe. 

Grigg. This is all very well : but if we don't 
read it, how can we know our duty ? 

yerom^ It is one thingto read it for inftruftion ; 
and another, for the pvirpofe of prating about it at 
every lane end** 

Bitterbeer, But tell me, my good friend, how 
cofties it that people fay, learning can never 
do hurt? It feems from what you have faid, that 
there is danger in knowing too much. 

yerom, Moll certainly, comrade ; if it makes 
you negleft what is more effential. Learning fliould 
be only conducive to good a6ls ; and when one 
ftudies, merely for the fake of talking about it, 



• There niaj be some, who may 'wonder at this serious turn of 
thought, i^ confirmed vagabonds : but, I believe^ there are times, 
?Lnd circumstances, which bring such thoughts home to the minds 
of such men, with as much force, as to any of my readers. 
There aire monnents, when they talk and judge wkh seriousness, 
as well as with much simplicity and good-sense. Those wh6 
think that a disorderly anddnmken countryman, has no returns of 
solid refledion, are I think deceived. His rea,«on forsakes him 
01^ when he has drunk too much^ aiHl th»t was not as yet the 
case with the present company. 

02 
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it unhinges one from all ufefiil employments. All 
fcience, and the application of it may be compared 
to a trade* A Ihoemaker, for inftance, ought to 
work at his trade ; it is his livelihood: but he ought 
to ftudy the quality, and the value of leather, to en- 
able him to turn his work to the beft i^count, 
fo with every thing elfe. To execute is the eflential, 
but it is neceflary to underftand, in order to execute 
well. Thus every one ought to regulate his thirft 
of knowledge, by the ufe it may be of to him. 

Bitter beer » I "now think I begin to underfland 
you. When one's head is too much charged with 
ufelefs knowledge, it prevents one's attending to 
on 's work, which is the firft of all things. 

Jerom. Juft as you fay ; every man ihould turn 
his mind, and all his care> to what concerns him the 
mofl: at leaft that's my way. I keep lio bees; 
therefore I don't trouble myfelf about which is the 
beft fort of hive : and till I poflefs an orchard, I 
Ihall care little stbout the management of fruit«trees. 
But I have a little land, that requires a great deal 
of improvement ; therefore I confider with all my. 
might, how I can make the greateft quantity of 
manure. So I think, if every man only minded his 
own bufmefs, things would go on better than they 
do. The proverb fays, " The good cow thrives, 
with matter's eyes." A man foon learns a deal, if 
he IS only refolved to learn well ; but if he grafps too 
much, he lofes all. If he plants his learning by little 
and little, and regularly in his head, it ftays there ; 
but if he crowds it with a pack of ftiiff about poli- 
tics, and the meaning of dreams, and the lucky and 
unlucky numbers in the lottery: his head's like our 
Molly's drawers, all rags and tatters, and nothing 
worth. 

Bitterheer. This is, however, all that moft of your 
talkers Isfkovr. 
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During this difcourfe, the fteward fat croodling 
over the fire: he was chilly, and abfent« He attend- 
ed to little of what paiTed ; and if he now and then 
put. in a word, it had riot much meaning. Entirely 
wrapped up in his own thoughts, he forgot to pufh- 
about the can ; and that made the ftranger's and 
Bitterbeer^s dialogue fo long. Perhaps alfo he had 
no mind to deliver his thoughts before a man 
he did not know ; and fo waited till he had l&nilhed 
his fnack, and his pint of ale, and was gone away : 
for the moment the door was fliut, he ran off the 
following rant, in a breath ; as if he had been ftudy- 
ing it during his reverie. 

Steward. This parfon will always have it that we 
grind the poor. Now the devil take me, if I don't 
think they fliould be what he calls ground ; for 
without that, there would be nothing like order in 
the world : there would be no poor left. Let us look 
where we will, from the prince to the peafant; 
from the court of Kings-bench to our veftry-meet- 
ing; the only objefl is felf-intereft. Every naan 
joftles his neighbour; and it is catch who catch can* 
The late redlor fold ale as 1 do, only underhand ; 
and dioogh he took no money, he was paid in hay 
and corn, and whatever he could get; as v/ell 
as, as much as he could get. The ftronger oppreffes 
the weaker all the world over ; and it is my own 
cafe to be ground fomctimes. If a man wiilies to 
get a little up in the world, he muillook iharp to the 
main chance ; or he may have his teeth pulled out 
of his head. Our parfon does not know the poor as 
he calls them, as well as I do ; or he would not 
trouble himfelf fo much about them : and I am not 
fare that he cares fo much about them either ; 
he has only a mind to find fault with his betters, 
and get us by that means all under his thumb. But 
he'li not fo eafily trap mc ; the ^oor 2>x^ ^T^^5:.^<5ki 
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. rif-raff^ and. if at any time I want half a fcore 
fcoundrela, I ihall foon find eleven amongft them. 
I ihauld like to have my rents brought to me every 
quarter-day^ without any trouble ; I could then play 
the hypocrite, as well as another*. But mine's 
a very different cafe. I muft live by hard labour, 
and muft pick up my miferable ftipend as I can get 
it; and I muft look iharp too, or I ihould foon want 
a piece of breadi I'll bet any money, that if I was 
to fhew the leaft compaffion to thofe fellows, I 
{hould never get a farthing. — There's fcarce an ho- 
neft man in the world. 

Thus ended this fine harangue; not however 
without violent efforts : for his confcience told him 
every word the reftor faid was true : there was no 
end to his extortion : he might be called the leech 
of the parifh. It was in vain he pretended to juftify 
himfelf ; every body faw hov^Tuneafy he was: for he 
could not fit ftill, but paced about from one end of 
the room to the other. 

After a ftiort fileiice, he began again. '* That 
curfed fermon this morning, has quite overfet me : 
I don't know what ails me, but I am unwell. Is it 
fo very cold neighbours ? I am quite Ihivcring." 

Feasants. No, it is not cold at all: but it Was 
plain enough to fee at church that you were 
ndt well ; y#u looked as pale as death. 

Steward. Aye, indeed, did you notice it ? I was 
not at all well. — I think I ^m feverifli. — -I am 
fo deprefTed^ I muft getfome liquon Let us go into . 
the back room^ while they are at church. 
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CHAP. XLI. 



Tlie Topers are discovered. 

ViNE of the churchwardens, who lived at no 
great diftance from the ale-hoiife ; and whofe duty 
it was to check all diforderpn afunday; had obferv- 
ed Bitterbeer, and Grigg, and fome others of the 
fame kidney, dropping in one by one between 
morning and evening fervice ; and was extremely 
concerned and fcandalized at it. He recollefted 
that he was in duty bound to make fuch pra<£lices 
known to the minifter : and accordingly he fet a 
perfon he could depend upon, to watcn whether 
thefe men returned home before the fervice began, 
or whether they continued at Collinses. Juft when 
the bell put in, he went to the reftory, to report 
the precaution he had taken ; and made Samuel 
True man go with him, who had been appointed to 
watch. The redlor was very much hurt ^t this ac« 
count, but faid little ; which made the churchwar- 
den fuppofe he was thinking of his fermon. At 
length, turning to Samuel, he faid : " You're fure 
th(>fe men are flill at the ale-houfe ?" 

SannieL Moft certainly, 'your reverence y for 
from the moment the churchwarden fet me to 
watch, till the bell began to ring, nobody came out 
of the hotrie but Mrs. Collins ; and flie is gone in- 
to the church. 

Rector, So you're fure they are ftill there ? 

SamucL Quite fure, fir. 
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Rector, It*s a melancholy thing, that on a day fo 
facred as this, there fhould happen a circumflance 
to unhinge my thoughts, and malce me fo uneafy. 

Churchwarden. 1 hope your Reverence is not 
difpleafed at what 1 have done ; I thought it was 
my duty. 

Redlor. I know it was, and I am much obliged 
to you: but let us take this opportunity to refleft, 
that in fulfilling our leffer duties, we mufl not ne- 
gleA the more eflential. Let us go to the church, 
and pray to God to keep us out of temptation ; that 
we muy avoid committing the fault that I am de- 
ploring. 

After a moment's paufe he added : " Nx) ; there 
^s no overlooking fo icandalous an a<5l of debauch- 
ery : Indulgence in this cafe, would be to encoi>- 
rage vice."-— So foying, tee proceeded to the 
church. 



CHAP. XLII. 



The morning Dkcourat* continued^ 
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LN" continuing the Hiftory of thf Paffioi^, the 
reilor took thefe words for his text, (IStli Chapter 
of St. John, srth Verfe.) 

The general tenour of his difcourfe, was the 
treachery of Judas ; on which he enlarged with fo 
much zeal and animation, that the pulpit almoft 
(hook under him ; he had never fpoken with great- 
er energy. Amongft other things, he faid, that 
t/iejr who reforted to the aleVioufe, \xsvm^d\^tely af- 
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tcr Ae commiffljo* fcrvice was over, far •dwipur- 
pofe of drinking and gambling; were in^no refpeflt 
le& wicked tjatin Judas : and that^dieir end would 
be like his. 

So very pointed a difcourfe engaged the atten- 
tion of the whole congregation ; they were t^uite 
afloniihed. But it was foon whifpered about, that 
the alehoufe was full of the moft wcwthlefs fellows 
in the village. Immediately all eyes were ^ fixed 
uipon the fteward's empty feat^ and then were turn- 
ed towards his wife, who could not he^) remarking 
it, and was ib confufed ihe could not lift up her 
head. 

The moment the fervice was over, ihe .quitted 
the church ; but a buzzing murmur followed her ; 
and there were fome who got upon the grave^lones, 
and pointed after her. At lail the noife became 
almok too great for the fplemnity of the <ocGafian. 



CHAP. XLIII. 

Thf Gang tlist^bed. 



Jl^OOR Dame Collins, yfi»r£iiwltelna«d tvddi 
confuten, haftened home. She ^thi^ew Iher pray^v 
'took doiwn upon the tdble, amon^ die mugs and 
glaffes, and began fobbing aloud. Her hufband 
and his /crew would know what aited her. 

Wife. You Ihall foon fcm>w i i wonder what iiu- 
finefs you have here guzzling^fiichaday-aS'liiis.; A 
^ack of fellows as you are ? 

Steward. , What ! is that all? 
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Peasants^ Why, dame ? how comes it you have 
only juft found it out I 

Steward. I thought at leaft (he had loft her purfe, 
with all her money in it. 

Wife. Yes, you're finely cockahoope : but if you 
had been at church you'd lower your tone. 

Steward. Come don't bfeUow like a bull, but tell 
us what's the matter. 

Wife. The matter I why fomebody has certainly 
been telling the parfon thefe fellows were drinking 
here in fervice-time. 

Stexuard. What infernal villain has been telling 
him now ? 

Wife. You great fool ! Do they come down the 
chimney then? Don't they come fauntering down 
the ftreet, with their pipes in their mouths, direS- 
ly before the churchwarden's door? They are good 
enough to fee. The parfon took a rare fwing, I 
can tell you ; and I was pointed at by almoft eveiy 
body in church. 

Steward. Now here's another trick this plaguy 
parfon has ferved me I— What poffeffed you fo 
come here to-day, you drunken rafcals ? 

Peasants. It was none of our fault ; you fent for 
us. 

Steward. I am afraid I did : I found myfelf I 
don't know how, and I could not bear to be alone. 
Wife. Let it be how it will, it's a great ihame : 
but hark ye, fellows j get away every man of you 
out of the back-door as faft as ) ou can : and try if 
you can't get home before they are come away from 
the church : and then when they fee you ftanding, 
every Hian before his own door, they'll think the 
parfon has been miftaken. The pfalm can't be o- 
ver yet, but be quick. ^ 

Steward. Yes, away with you ; quick, quick^the 
thought^a worth a million. 
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They were no iooner gone, than Ihe begim it) trll 
him every thing that had happened. How the par- 
fon had talked of the devil entering into the heart of 
Judas^ how he was hanged ; and how all thofe who 
took to drinking and gambling as foon as they had 
taken the iacrament, would be lerved in the iinic 
manner. He was fo in earnell, that he thuoiped 
the cufhion till he made me tremble again i and 1 
thought verily I ihould have fainted away. 

At this recital, the fteward quite alarmed, re- 
itiained motionlefs, and unable to utter a word : 
but he fighed deeply, in fpite of his pride which 
had hitherto fupported him under the apprehenhon 
of the difgiace he could not help dreading. His 
wife alked him fcveral times what he fighed for ; 
l>ut (he could get no anfwer. He paced about the 
room for fome time; and atlaft faid in aiow voice: 
** What will all tliis end in 2 What will become of 
me !'' — Having tried in vain to quiet his diilurbed 
mind, he to)4 his wife to fetch him a comi^oiing 
powder ; and, faid he. If 1 am not better to-i)5lor- 
row, I'll be let blood. — Having tak&n the povvcler, 
he found himfelf a little rpore calm. 



CHAP. XLIV. 



The EJfeCls of an evil Consciencv* 



wOLLINS now began to tell his \\\l*t the 
fate he had had at church. 

Steward. I went, as I hope to be faved^ without 
any rancour in my heart ; andlViaji)u>jxa.\^C^\»S^^^ 
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to forgive me my fins : but when the parfon began 
Ivjs fermon, he overturned all my pious thoughts ; 
iind indead of them, (hocking ones came into my 
head, even during the communion-fervice. I could 
not raii'e my mind to heaven, nor even, utter a figh 
in the way of fuppli cation : my heart was hardened, 
nay petrified as it wer^i*. I can neither defcribe, 
nor Ihall 1 ever forget the look he gave me. The 
judge who paffes fentence upon a criminal, and de- 
livers him to the executioner, has not fo terrible a 
look. I ftyall never forget the glance of his eye: a 
cold fweat ftood upon my forehead ; and when I 
held out my hand to take the bread lie offered me, 
it trembled like a leaf. I had no fooner fwallowed 
It, than I felt my whole bofom burn with rage 
againO: the parfon ; my teeth gnaflied together, and 
1 did not dare look up at him. At that moment I 
was poffefled with the mod horrid thoughts : I 
fliook with fear, as I have fometimes done upon 
the appearance of repeated terrible flafhes of light- 
ning: and I found it as impoffible to drive away 
thei'e thoughts, as it is impoffible to avoid feeing 
the lightning when it ikiflies. I fuffered martyrdom 
while I was affifting in adminiflering the cup, and 
tWenty times I thought it would have flipped out 
of my hand, it ihook fo. Amongft others, who 
fhould prefent himfelf but that rafcal Jofeph, in a 
pair of new half-boots ; not daring to look me in 
the face: fo much for my half guinea. I aimed 
foamed with rage, to think I ftiould never fee my 
money again. Then came Gertrude, with her 
eyes raifed towards heaven, and then caft upion the 
cup ; never once looking at me, any more than if 
1 h id not been there. She hates me, curfes me, I 
have no doubt; and wifbes me at the devih and 
yet /he never once looked at me. After her came 
J^conaixJ, who. cad his eyes vvpoti tc« v^VStv WTohIc- 
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nefs expreffed in them ^ as if he hadfaid: "Col- 
lins, have pity upon me, and Ipare me T' and }"et 
that fellow Would willingly fee me hanged. Next 
came Michael Naggs, Ihaking with fear as much 
as I did. Think, wife I what 1 muil have fuffered ! 
I trembled leaft, in order quite to complete my 
mifery, John Doughty ftiould have appeared : if 
he had, it woukl have been all over with me ; I 
hai as much as I could carry already. When I 
got back to my feat fuch a cold ftiivering came up- 
on mC;, I could not hold my book open ; and then it 
came into my head, that Sir James was at the bot- 
tom of all this, alid a frefh fit of fury feized me. 
I vowed vengeance ; and fuch thoughts came into 
my head as 1 never entertained before : fuch as I 
am afraid to mention even to you ; I tremble when 
they recur to my imagination. 1 will tell you onfe 
of them : I thought 1 would dJiplace the gieat 
boundary-ftone of the manor, and roH it down the 
hill ; nobody but me knows it is there, nor what is 
the ufe of it. 



CHAP. XLV- 



A Wlft tella her Husband truth '^ biU a ijfar too latp 
to have ejftci, 

ijAME Collins was extremely afTedled by 
what her hulband had told her ; but Ihe could give 
him no comfort, and was filent. He had difcon- 
tinued fpeaking fometime before (lie had courage 
to open her mouth : but at length ihe determined 
to unburthen her mind. 
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Wife^ I have been fiiffering the pangs of ticath 
all the time you have been fpeaking. . You mtift 
abfolutely cut off all connexion with thofe fellows^: 
things are taking a wrong turn, and we are grow- 
ing old* 

, Steward. You are very right ; but I am afraid it 
is not fo eafy a nvatter. 

Wifc^ Eafy or not, you mud refolve to do it. 

Steward. Ah I you little know how deeply I am 
involved, and how much they know. 

Wife^ You know more againft them ; they arc 
all rogues, and will be afraid to peach : clear your 
hands of them at oner. 

Collins fighed ; and his wife continued : 

They do nothing but eat and drink at your ex- 
pence ; and when you get fuddled with them, they 
kad you by the nofe. Think only how Jofeph 
tricked you out of your half guinea, no longer ago 
than yefterday. I did all 1 could to make you 
hear reafon ; and you know how you received it. 
" Befides that, I mift five (hillings out of your waift- 
coat pocket ; and no memorandum of it any wh^re. 
How is it poiTjble we (hould go on fo? if, added 
to thefe bad bargains, you reckon the expence we 
live at, you will find wefpend more than we earn; 
and yet yon will perfift in living with thefe vaga- 
bonds, and all for what? becaufe your dtveliflj 
pride won't let you give them u]^. One while you 
make a fellow fay jufl what you hid him ; and you 
make another ho!d his tongue when he ought to 
fpeak » and wh:n better are you for it ? They eat 
you up alive ; and at the fame time, if they could 
play you a dog's trick, you may be lure they would 
with all their hearts. There was a time when you 
could have managed thefe varlets, as you had had 
a jn'ind; but it is no longer fo: and you may rely 
upon itj vou-will bring on turn \\\ 70WX oVi.%.^<i^ if 
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you d6n't ftinke tfi^tw off. We are in a very bad 
way ; for no fooRer is your back turned, than the 
men iquit their work, aufcd alk for liquor ; and 1 have 
xio authority to deny them. _ 

During this harangue, the steward never faid a 
fingk word : he fat oppofite his wife, in' mute afto- 
hifhment. At length he arofe, Walked into the 
garden, fr©m the garden to the orchard, then to 
the ftable. Agitated by care and uneafmefs, he 
could find no peace any where. He flopped a Ihort 
time in the the ftable, and uttered what follows. 



CHAP. XLVI. 



The Effiisions of a wicked Ii£nd. 



Steward, J\LL I have juft heard^ is but too true : 
but what can I do ? 1 can never weather the ftorm 
that threatens me I 

He ^eti began railing at Sir James Grant, as if 
.he had been the 'caufe of all his uneaiinefs : and af- 
terwards at the reftot, beca^ife he had touched his 
confciencc by his fermon. Next, the idea of re- 
moving the boundary-ftone recurred to him. 

StevtHird. I think I'll not meddle with that curfed 
ftone ; but if f fhould, the Squire would lofe one- 
third of his domain. Yes, Certainly; ifCafferbu- 
ly boundary wa» to be carried ftiaight, inftead of 
making the great angle it does at that ftqne, he 
woidd be finely €ut oftV But I think I'll not med- 
dle with it.— But after all, it may tiotb^t ^^^xssn:- 
isfff. There is ncr tnark oi ^tv^ Vvtv!ai\x^<at3L'>x\"«s^ 

P5l ^ 
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nobody rememljers its being placed there, though 
there is certiiinly a tradition that it has been there 
for ages. 

He now returned to the koufe ^ and taking down 
his regitter, he feen>ed to cakulate, andthca write, 
then turn over the leaver; then vuitte fome papers, raM 
them up again ;. read agaiJi^ lock up his book, and 
pace with hady Heps up and down the room. 
Then he muttered fomething indiitinAly, about the 
ftone having no numlxTy nor mark* 

Stetvar^w I juft »ow recolledl to have beard, that 
one of Sir James's anccUors was i'uppofed to have 
encroached upon the manor of Cafferbury ; and who 
knows but this rs the very pJace ? It feems very 
Jikejy on account of that great anglu f for there is 
ijione other like it any where: and the dome has no 
inark like the others. If this part does really belong 
to ^pother manor ; fo far from being wrong,> it 
is only jullice and my duty,, to have it re It of ed to 
its right owner. — But then* I may be miftaken. — 
No, V\\ have nothing to do with it. I muft remove 
it i« the night, aHd it's ver>' heavy: befides, 
I (liould have to roll it a matter of fixty yards be* 
fore I could get it to the top of the hill. — If I could 
bua-y it now ! and fo hide it forever J. — but it would 
take a deal of doing. [ can't work at it in the dsvy- 
time ; it is fo near the road, every droke of a pick- 
axe would be heard, and for going there in the night, 
I mud needs fay I am afraid. 1 ibould be frighten- 
ed at every thing that lUrred :— if a hare fliouki but 
run pad me, i Ihould take it for a ghod, and 
be feared out of my fenfes. And who knows 
but there may be fuch things as ghods^and I 
know no place more likely to fee one, than near the 
boundary. No, 1 had better not have any thing to 

do with it. How comes it ; that there (hould 

he fo muny people, who neitkvw bcVv«v^ va. '^^^-a^ 
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nor in the devH ? The old attorney did not believe a 
word aboQt it ; and the late redtorhad not too much 
faith. As for the attoraey, he has told me an hun- 
dred and an hundred times, in all companies ; that 
when once we were dead, it would be all oyer with 
us, juft as with a dog or a horfe. That was hjs be- 
lief; and his aftions correfponded with it, for 
he would ilick at nothing. — Who knows but he was 
right ? — ^Oh I if I could but once bring myfelf 
to think fo in eameft j I'd watch for this fine Squire 
at the comer of fome hedge^ blow his brains out, and 
then go an# fet fire to the parfon's houfe,— -But it 
is all in vain : I have no hope of ever bringmg my- 
felf to fuch a belief; thereare too many proofs to the 
contrary ; and I am conviticed that thofe who pre- 
tend to it, only half perfuade themfelves, to efcape 
the horror that would attend their dread of future 
puniihment. — Confeience I you fpeak too plain for 
me^ I cannot (hake you off: 

I fee the piercing eye of God 

Both night and day on high ; 
And ihake at his terrific rod, ^ 

That damns my perjury. 

No, 1 will have nothing to do with the ftone ; it 
may flay to all eternity for me. 

His agitation now increafed ; he fliuddered at the 
thought of God's judgment, which had taken 
poffetfion of his mind. He could not re 11 quiet in one 
place ; bxrt feemed to wifll to fly from his own re- 
fleftrons. He hurried into the ftreet, and afked the 
firft pcHbn he met, what kind 6f weather? which 
way was the wind? whether he remembered a great 
blight about three years before ? and then fcoured 
away without waiting for an anfwer.^ He nextijick- 
ed up a couple of .his topmgcom^«cv\Wia^'^sA'^'^- 
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ed to trtU them with ak, if they would but bt 
him company. He fet with them till bed-time ; th 
took another calnding powd«r: and fo finifh 
the account of ode of the moft facred days, in t 
whole y«ar- 



CHAP. XLVII. 

The Joys of a wdUpent ScAk^th. 

1 rejoice to quit thee for fome time, hoi 
of mifery and terror! my mind was oppreffed. 
dimnefs clouded my eyea, my temples beat, and i 
whole frame felt the effeftof the horror thouinfp 
eft ! I leave thee for a time, moft execrable hou 
and as I approach the peaceful refidence of Ic 
and virtue ; I find my faculties, and the tran(|uiU 
of my mind reftored. / 

When Leonard and his wife went to chui 
in the morning, they left their children at hon 
who had remained quietly repeating their pray< 
or finging fuch pfalms as they knew, till th 
return. It was Gertrude's cuftom to make them 
peat thefe leflbns on a funday evening. She had 1 
a particular charge with Louifa, the eldeft girl, 
look carefully after her little brother James. S 
Coulfi not have given her an employment more 
her mind ; and every time ihe took the infant up 
quiet him, or to put his cradle in order, flie fane 
nerfelf a great woman, and a moft notable nui 
She would then dandle him in her arms, 
the litde monkey crowed with delight ; and inde 
the early fenfibility difplayed by ^si Vo&aa^ m 
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^ive pleafure to every feeling mind. To fee it €%» 
tend its little fprawiing hands with inadequate 
' ctForts, to catch Ibmetimts a lock of her hair, feme- 
times her no**e i and then bound with ail its elaftici- 
ty upon her knee. The gay funda)' hstodkerchief 
next attracted his attention, till the churms of bo- 
peep with Nicholas and Jenny behind thfe fifter's 
chair, made him fcream with pleafure. Then 
the little, difputes, who ihall carefs him moft ;,and 
the jealoufies, who he loves beft ; which aie always 
terminat«rd by Louifa, who will admit of no com- 
petitor. Her care for him indeed deferved the pre- 
ference ; for ihe anticipated all his wants^ and 
always found means to divert the threatened cry* 
She would tofs him up into the air, as high as 
Ihe could reach ; and then let him fink almoft to the 
ground: (he would fometimes hide his face with her 
hand, to fave him from the others; cfFoi-ts which 
never failed to charm him. As intereHing a part as 
any of this fcene, was to fee the infant's joy" 
the moment its mother appeared : it ftretched out 
its little arms, and almod efcaped from its young 
nurfe, who with difficulty rettrained It. Theie 
events, fo delightful to the children, were renewed 
every funday and holiday while the p«rent& were at 
church ; a fweet recreation for young minds well 
regulated, pleafing to the Supreme Beings and em- 
blematical of the innocent pkafurcs of their future 
lives fo long as they continue to be good and vir- 
tuous. 

Gertrude found^ upon htr return home, the full- 
eft reafoa to be fatisfied with her children's con^ 
du<Sl ; and, on their part» they experienced the fweet 
delight of receiving the unrellrained commenda- 
tions of ihtir parents. They hung round their 
father and mother with almoft clamaro*is aifeftion. 
Nothing could furpafsthe dfi\i^lt!£vsA>Q^'^\*^^^'« 
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imd Gfertrude fek from theif careffes ; a deilghl 
heightased by the folemnity of the duty they had 
jail been pertorming, as it hadferved tofofteti and 
prepare their minds for the raoft exqui^e part 
of domeftic felicity. A recolle6lioa of the tf^ny 
funday$ he had fuffered himfelf to be deprived 
of this innocent happinefe, would now and then ob** 
trade itfelfwpon Leonard's tnind, and force a teat* 
into his eye 5 but the furrounding fcene would fooA 
difpfel them, and leave him completely contetite^; 
The Almighty, #ho peirmits fuch enjo3^tnttohi« 
creaturfes, perhaps contemplates it wiFth pl6i£f\ii1re; 
knd confers k as a fol*etafte of that blil^, whith th% 
good willicnow in a fupjerior degree, when they in- 
herit his everfefting kingdom. If parents wodd 
confider the reward it is iti the powck- of thildren %6 
fctAow x^onirikem for this care, they would nev^ 
li'«giea their daty? and it Would be well for fchfem 
^ tefte^ at the f^mit time, 01^ the agosuzingpang^ 
fteeh a negteft m^y give birth to. 

With ^ir hearts overflowing with beneimlencfe 
to their yotitjg ones, thefe good parents coaveirfed 
with them upon ftibjefts fuitabk to the ftrcredday. 
They expi^ned'to their infant mindis ttite general 
goochtefe of tiod, andfome of the particular circum^ 
ttamces ofth^ Paffiorfof our Savtoar. They attend- 
ed with modefl lilewce : and the morning paffed 
Siway with a^ math fatisfa6lion as if they h«d been 
at fome fhow. In tbe afternoon the parents went 
again to church. As they paffed by the alehoufe oft 
tfeeir road thither? Leonard remarked to his wife, 
tile air of cobiternatirm that appeared in Collins 
during the morning fervice, 

Leonard. I never faw any thing equal to h ! the 
fweat ran down his face during the whole of thfc 
communion-fervice ; did not you take t^otiQe of it? 
his hand trembled as he prfeCeut^A 1^^ xsva^ ^ 
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Gertrude. No, I did not obferve it. 

Lcm^rd. I really felt for him ; he was in fuch 
terrible agitation. If I had dared, I would have 
faid aloud, "Collins, don't bear nae ill-will !'* I wiih 
an opportunity may offer for me to convince hitn, 
that 1 bear him none. 

Gertrude. May God reward you, nciy dear huf- 
band, for this good difpofition towards hini ; ^ 
proof that your heart is right. And I would wifh 
you by all means, to do the fteward any fervice 
fc. that m^y be in your pow^'. But yet, Roughwater^s 
poor famifhed children, and many others, cry out 
for vengeance againil him ; and it will furely over- 
take him. 

Leonard. Poor wretch ! I cannot help pitying 
him. It is plain enough to fee;^ notwithftanding the 
riot that is continually going On at his houfe, that 
he is worn away by care. 

Gertrude. My good man! I believe you may de- 
pend upon it ; that when a perfon quits the path of 
a virtuous and quiet life, he may bid farewell 
to happinefs. 

* Leoruxrd, If I have learnt any thing from expe« 
rience, it is the truth of what you have juftbe6n 

* faying. Whatever of wickednefs, the moft zealous 
. of CoUins's affociates have been able to accomplifli, 

either by force or by fraud, has never been able to 
i procure them one bourns fatisfa^tion. 

By this time they had reached the church; and 
I Aey were/extremely affefted by 'the zeal and en- 
f thufiafin, more dian common, with which the good 
f* re&or delivered his dtfcourfe upon the treachery of 
[ \. Judas. 
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CHAP. XLVIII. 

Thoughts 071 the habit ofWickednesiu 



VjERTRUDE had heard the rumour 
ran in the church, of the alehoufe being f 
drunkards; and told Leonard, who could i 
believe it. 

What ! faid he, during divine fervice, and 
facraroent fundayl 

Gertrude. Certainly, it is alo^oft too (hocki 
think of; but there are no bounds to the esp 
of a diforderly life. (Leonard's recoUedlions 
him figh.) 1 (hall never forget the dcfipriptio 
reAor gave us of fin, a long time ago, in oi 
his femions preparatory to the facrament : he 
pared it to a lake, that was gradually i.ncreafi 
the rain. The increafe was imperceptible, he 
and ftill it proceeded every day, and every 
The water rofe more and more, and the da; 
its overflowing would occafion, was as great, 
it (hould be caufed by a fudden tempeft. i 
few men were prudent enough to examine 
banks and their drains, in time to ward off th( 
efFe6ls : but the greater part took no concei 
the inundation began ; and then if they efcape 
mediate deftrudlion, they ran about fpreadin 
alarm, but too late to be of any fervice. So 
faid the reftor, with the progrefs of fin. — I an 
young, but I have ha4 occafion an hutklred \ 
to remark the truth of tlie gpod man's compai 
When Si man once gives way lo^Kabitof wi 
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iicfs, his heart becomes gradually hardened, and 
he pays bo attention to the progrefs of corruption, 
till it begins to exceed all bounds, and he is hur- 
ried away to en^efs perdition. 



CHAP. XLIX. 



Children of various dispositions^ with lessons sultan 
hie to them. 



X HE foregoing converfation lafted till they 
* reached home. The children again flocked round 
them ; and they all clamoured to repeat the week's 
lefifon, profeffing to have it quite perfedl. 

Gertrude. How happens it that you arc in fuch a 
hurry to-day? have a little patience. 

Children, O but, mother, if we fay our leffons 
well, you will let us do what we will with our fup- 
pers ; won't you ? You feid y eflerday you would. 

Gertrude. Come, let us hear the leflbns. 

Children. And after, mother !— 

Gertrude. Well, well ; if you are quite perfe6l. 

The children began and repeated what they had 
learnt, without miffing a word ; and that finifhed, 
their mother gave them their bread, and their 
bowls of milk with the cream upon it, becaufe it 
was funday. She then retired to a feat at a little 
diftance^ to give her infant its fupper ; and while 
it hung at her bread, (he liftened with pleafure to 
the other children's fchemes for the diilribution of 
theirs. Not one of them would venture to tafte 
the bread, nor to dip it \ti tJtve m^\ ^^^ ^^^^ 
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overjoyed, and compared their difFerent portions, 
each exulting in having the biggefl. They finilhed 
the milk by itlelf ; and then Nicholas tripping to 
his mother, and (hewing her that he had not touch- 
ed his bread, aiked her to give him a bit for him- 
lelf. 

Gertrude, You have got your {hare, my dear,* al- 
ready. 

Nicholas. Yes, but I intend to give it to Jack 
Koughwater. 

Gertrude^ You are not obliged ; you may eat it 
if you will. 

Nicholas, No, I'll not eat a mouthful ; but youll 
give me a little bit more, mother. 

Gertrude. Indeed I will not. 

Nicholas. And why? 

Gertrude, Becaufe you feem to fuppofe it is time 
enough to think of the poor, when you have filled 
your own belly. 

Nicholas, And that's your only r^afon ? 

Gertrude, Is not that enough ? — Well now ; 
what will you do with your bread ? 

Nicholas'. V\l give it every morfel to Jack. I 
know, poor fellow! he is fadly hungry ; and I can 
wait very well till breakfaft to-morrow. 

Gertrude, I am afraid poor Jack will have no 
breakfaft. 

Nicholas, No, poor lad I I am afraid not. 

Gertrude, Think then, my boy, what poverty 
is ! and learn to defpife that htart, that will not re- 
trench fomething from its abundance, to relieve 
the wants of others. (Tears came into Nicholas's 
eyes^ and Gertrude queftioned the other children.} 
J^ouifa, ftiaU you give away your bread ? 

Louisa, Certainly, mother. 

Gertrude, And you, Jenny ? 
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yenny. Every cruml^ of it. 

Gertrude. And you, Jonas ? 

yonas. Yes, I think fo- 

Gertrude. You are good children : but tt 11 me ; > 
how do you mean to fet about it I There is a man- 
ner in every thing ; and one may fometimes do 
-away the merit of a good adl, by an aukward me- 
thod. Tell me, Nic, how ftiall you give your 
bread ? 

Nichola§. I'll run as hard as I can, and call Jack ; 
and I'll hold the bread in my hand, that he may 
get it fooner than if I had to pull it out of my pock-? 
et. Let me go dire6lly, mother. 

Gertrude. Wait a bit, my man. How do you 
mean to do, Louifa ? 

Louisa. O quite different fr9m Nic: I'll call 
'Barbara into a fly corner,, with the bread under 
my apron ; and then I'll give it her when nobody 
fees me, not even her father. 

Gertrude. And hovf will you do, Jenny ? 

yenfiif. How can 1 tell where I fliall find Tom ? 
I'll give it him jufl as it happens. 

yonas. Don't aik me, mother: I'll tell you af- 
terwards J it will make you laugh. 

Gertrude. Well, Mr. Mifchief, you are a wife- 
acre ; we ihall fee how it turns out. — f4ow you may 
go, my dears: but I muft give you one caution ; 
diilribute your bread as fecrctly as you can, for 
fear your charity fiiould be taken for oftentation, 

Nicholas. Then I muft put my bread in my 
pocket ? 

Gertrude. I think you had better. 

Louisa. I faid I would hide mine at firft ; didn't 
i mother ? 

Gertrude. You are always cleverer than any body 
cUjp, you know, Louifa. I wonder I forgot to com-r 
pliment you upon it before* (jL.oml^^x^&Nfc^-asx^ 
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was filent.) Now get you gotie, children ; and 
Temember what I have faid to you. 

Away ran Nicholas as hard as he could fcamper ; 
and came panting for breath to Roughwater's cofr. 
tage : but unluckily John was not before the door. 
He coughed, and whiftled, and called ; but John 
neither came to the door, nor appeared at the win- 
dow. 

What muft I do now ? faid he ; if I go and give 
him the bread in the houfe, they will fee me : I muft 
go and call him out, * 

John, with his father, and the other children, 
were feated round his grandmother's cofl&n ; the 
lid of which was not yet clofed, though (he was to 
be buried in two hour*. The poor man wifiied to 
fee as much of her as he could. They were talk- 
ing, and weeping* together, over the conftant aflFejC- 
tion fhe had fliewn them while ihe lived ; and 
were lamenting that her laft moments had been 
made uneafy by the knowledge of John's theft. He 
was endeavouring to mak& amends, by protefting 
he would never do fo any more, even if he ihould 
die of hunger. 

Nicholas opened the door, and feeing the dead 
body, he was frightened and ran away. Rough- 
water thought it might be fome meflage from Leo- 
nard, and followed the child, calling out. What do 
you want, Nic ? 

Nicholas. Nothing, nothing j it was Jack I want- 
ed, but he is faying his prayers. 

Roughwater. No, my boy j if you want him, 
ni fend him to you. 

Nkhalaa. Fray do then ; I want to fpeak to him. 

Roughwater. But can't you come in ? It's cold 
here out of doors; and Jack does not like to quit 
his.grandmother : come into the houfe. 
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Nicholas, No, Roughwater, I can't go in : let 
him come to me here before the door. 

Rottghxvqtet\ With all my heart. Here, Johnny, 
ftep to the door a moment; here's one want's yoa. 

John, Who is it^ I have' no mind to go out at 
prefent. 

Roughwater, Never mind ; go : you may be back 
in a minute. 

When he went to the door. Nicholas beckoned 
him to go a little apart, as if he had fomething to 
fay to him ; and then flipping the bread into his 
hand, he took to his heels. John thabnked him, and 
called after him to beg he would thank his father 
and mother. But Nic, turning and running upon 
his heels, made figns with his hand ; and told him 
not to fay a v/ord to any body : then difappeared 
like a fliot. 



CHAP. L. 



The ^hablt of doing eviij dulls, the- Joy of doing good. 



Louisa marched very delibf rately to the 
upper end of the village, in fearch of Barbara 
Trickerman. She found her at the window. She 
beckoned to her, and Barbara flipped out of the 
houfe ; but not unperceived by her father, who fol- 
lowed her, and hid himfelf behind the great door 
x)f the barn. The children , not fufpecling he was 
there, chattered away. 

Louisa/ ^o you fee, Barbary? I have brought 
you fotne breadl 
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She took it ifvlth trembling Wt^* 

Barbara. You are verj' goocU Louifa ; but how 
came you to think of bringing me bread f 

Louisa* Bccaufe I love you, Barbara ; aBd-we f 
can fpare it now, becaufe father is got into better 
work. 

Barbara. And fo is mine* 

Louisa. Yes, but he is only a day-labourer. 

Barbara. What does that fignify ? he'll get wages 
enough. 

Louisa. I am afraid you are often huBgry. 
- Barbara. O dear me ! yea : but I fliould'nt mind, 
if I thought we fliould be better off now. 

Louisa. What had you for dinner ? 

Barbara. I dam\ tell you. 

Louisa. Why not ? 

Barbara. If my father fhould get to know, he 
woul d 

Louisa. Do you think I am going to tell him 
then? 

Barbara. There then look. (She pulled the re- 
mains of a' raw turnip out of her pocket.) ' 

Louisa. My goodnefs I nothing but that ? 

Barbara. No, indeed \ and we've had nothing 
elfc Aefe two days. 

Louisa. And you darn't tell any body ; nor aik 
any of your neighbours 

Barbara. Huih I for Heaven's fake \ if my father 
fliould hear us, he would fo give it mc I 

Louisa. Eat up your bread then, before you go 
into the houfe. 

Barbara. Yes, I will ; for I muft go in diredUy. 

She had fcarce fwallowed the firft mouthfid, when 
the fly Trickerman, opening the little door o? 
the barn, faid, " What are yoa eatuig there,, my 
dear? ^ 
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The chOdy frightened to heather father's voice, 
gulped the bread> and faid, ^^ Nothing — nothing as 
aU father.'' 

Tridiermdru Nothing ! you little minx ! I'U teach 
you. And you,, Mifs Louifo ! what do you mean b)r 
coming here with yourfcraps, to teach my children 
to tell lies about what they get to eat ? That little 
gipfey Barbara knows we had fome as nice eggs 
and bacon for dinner as ever was feen. 

Louifa fcampered away a good deal fader than 
fhe came ; while Trickerman hauled poor Barbara 
in by the arm ; and her fcreams overtook her friend 
before ihe was out of hearing. 

Jenny found Thomas at the door of his modier's 
houfe, and faid^ '^ Will yon have abit of bread ?" 

Thomas. That's what 1 will, if you have got any. 

yenmf. There! take it; you arc very welcome. 
Good bye I— She returned home. 

Jonas kept fauntering about Michael Nagg's 
hottfe, in hopes of feeing Judith appear ; who ^t laft 
came running %q him. ^* What are you doing tfaercy 
Jonas ?" 

yonas. I've a nice bit of fun for you. 

Judith. I'm glad on't. What i&'t I 

Jonas. Will you do whatever I tell you, Judith? 

Judith. What mufti do? 

Jonas. Only open your mouth, and (hut your 
eyes. 

Judith. O yes, to be fure 1 you'll put fomething 
nally into my mouth. 

Jonas, No, I won't indeed. 

Judith. Come then; but now dbn't play mc 
a trick* (She opened ber mouth very wide, and only 
half (hut her eyes.) 

Jonas. That's not fair ; you cheat. 

Judith. Now then, but none of your tricks. 
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- He crammed the bread into her mouth, and then 
ran away as fail as he could. 

That's very odd ! faid Judith. 

Jonas, on his return home, related all that had 
paffed, in hopes of exciting the laugh he had pro- 
mifed himfelf ; and he was not difappointed. 



CHAP. LI. 



A good aSIion^ be it ever so trrjlmg^ seldom foils 
to produce a happif effkcl. 

JUDITH'S father had witneffed their child's 
play from the window, and knew who Jonas 
was : The fight aifefted him. — " What an infernal 
fellow mud I be '." faid he : " I have fold myfelf to 
the fteward to betray Leonard who finds me work: 
and to crown all, here his little boy, like a little an- 
gel, brings bread for my child. — If it pleafe God, 
I'll make him a better return than I intended. 
Ever fmce yeflerday that Collins prefented me the 
cup, I cannot think of him without a fort of horror ; 
he looked fo like a villain I" 

So fpoke Michael Naggs ; and he paffedthe reft 
of the evening, in refle6ling ferioufly on his paft 
condu6l. 

When Leonard's children were all affeiftbled at 
home again, they bufied themfelves by relating all 
that had pafled, with great glee ; all, except Louifa, 
who difcovered uneafinefs, under her affamed ap- 
pearance of joy. 

Gertrude. Son(i4thing has happened to you 
Louifa^ I am fure. 
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Louisa, What could have happened mother ? I 
I'm fure Barbara feemed delighted with her bread- 

Gertrude took no more notice at the time : but 
heard her children their prayers, and put th^m to 
bed. She and her hufband read for an hour after- 
wards in the bible, difcouriing upon what they read : 
and thus concluded the funday evening, with as 
much innocent delight^ as it was poilible for mortals 
to experience. 



*••».•«•••••»••«••. 



CHAP. LIL 



The earliest hour of the Mornings is too leaefor what 
should have been done over'Ttight* 

... V ERY early in the morning, Leonard was 
roufed by fomebody calling at his door, and got up 
iuftantly. It was ISiimble the gamekeeper, who, as 
he bid him, good-morrow ; told him he had brought 
Sir James's order for the workmen to begiii getting 
{lone direAly : he faid, he ought to have delivered 
it the night before ; but that he had forgotten it. 

Leonard. According to what I was told, the 
fteward ordered all the labourers to go this mom- 
ing.to the Caftle ; but as it is dill very early, I may 
^e yet in time to ftop them : I'll go and ^VL them 
dire£Uy. 

Grindftone lived almoft next door; and he 
f^nt iirft to him. But after knocking for fome time 
at the door, he could make nobody hear. At laft, a 
journeyman, who lodged under the fame roof, look- 
ed out of the window, and told him that Grindftone 
was gone above half an hour before^ ^Nv^fe^vc-iJc 
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«thcr men to the caftlc. The ftcward fent t 
yefterday evening after fuppcr, to tell him, ar 
others, to fet off before foi>r o'clock ; that 
might be back again by noon# 

The gamekeeper was vexed at this report 
faid it was plaguy unlucky. 

Leonard. What is to be done ? 

Gamekeeper. Don't you think that I could 
take tjbem yet ? 

Leonard. From the top of GomerChow, yc 
fee them a mile and an half off; and if the ¥ 
that way, they may hear you fhout. 

Away ran the gamekeeper to the top of the 
and though he could fee them, he could not 
them hear: they kept marching on, and were 
foon out of fight. 

The lleward, who was alfo upon the road i 
caflle, was notfo far advanced ; he heard the j 
keeper's (houts: and feeing his gun fparl 
the fun, which was juft rifing, came back to 
what was the matter. Nimble told him, that 2 
violent head-ach had prevented his telling the r 
over-night, that it was Sir James's wi(h for th< 
to begin getting (lone tjie firft thing in the 1 
ing. 



CHAP. LIII. 

The more faulty a Man isy the more fault he J 



Steward. Y OU worthlefs rafcal ! what a I 
have you got me into tvow^ 
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Gamekeeper* Why there's no fuch great harm 
done, malter ColUns ; and without being a conju- 
ror, who could have fuppofed thofe jolly fellows 
would have begun their marchTo early ? Was it by 
your order ? 

Steward. What do you mean by that, you raf- 
cal? Do you intend that I Ihould bear the blame 
gf your confounded negligence ? 

Gamekeeper. No ; but 1 Ihould be glad of an ex- 
cufe for myfelf. 

Steward* It's plaguy unlucky. 

Gamekeeper. That's exaAly what I faid, when I 
found they were gone. 

Steward. Pm not in a joking humour juft now, 
thickhead 1 

Gamekeeper, No more am I : but what's to be 
done? 

Steward. Think a little, numikuU ! 

Gamekeeper. It's rather more than half an hour 
too late for me to think to any purpofe. 

' Steward. Stop a bit : one Ihould never defpair. 
1 have juft thought of a plan. You have nothing 
to do, but declare pofitively, that you delivered the 
order lart night to the mafon's wife, or to one of 
the children. They'll not be believed when they 
deny it, if you only keep (leadily to your ftory. 

Gamekeeper. I don't like that fcheme, Collins ; 
there's danger in it. 

Steward. It cannot fail, if you are but firm. 
But upon fecond thoughts, I have hit upon another 
plan, that will do better. 

Gamekeeper. What's that? 

Steward. You muft go back to Leonard's ; and. 
feeihing to be very uneafy, you muft'^tell him that 
you are in a terrible fcrape for having neglefted to 
deliver Sir Js^mes's order, and that it requires only 
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a word from him to fct every thiag right. That he 
has nothing to do but to teU his honour, he receiv- 
ed the (mler over night ; but as it was funday, he 
thought there would be no harm in putting off tell- 
ing them till this morning; and then they were 
gone. Leonard runs no rilk info doing; and it will 
fet all ftrait. 

Gamekeeper. There^s fomething in that; I thini 
it will aniwer. 

Steward. It cannot fail. 

Gamekeeper. Well, your fervant, Mr. Collins ; 
I have fome other letters to deliver : but Pll not 
fail to call at Leonard's by-and-by. Your fervant. 

Steward. Now will I go to the Caftle : and tell 
the ftory as we have fettled it :^and if it fhouldfail, 
111 fwear Nimble told me {o. 



CHAP. LIV. 



Labour Lost. 



Ui 



' PON their arrival at the Caftle, the wort- 
men had feated themfelves upon a bench againft 
the barn-wall ; waiting till they were called for, or 
tUl the fteward (hould come and introduce them, 
which he had promifed. 

Martin, the footman, faw them lirft, and faid te 
them: "Well, my good friends; what did you 
pleafe to want? My mafter thinks you are at woriL 
at the church." 

Workmen. The fteward told us, we were to come 
itnd thank his Honour for the job he has given us. 
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Martin. It was never worth wliik; and I-don'jt 
think he will be vtry well pleaded : but I'll go and 
tell him you are here. J , 

JSir James ordered them in dire£lly, and afkoci 
tliem very good-humouredly, what brought theiu 
to the Caftle? 

They told him ; and then mumbled with much 
Gonfuiibn, a few words of thanks ; which he inter- 
rupted, by alking, who had ordered them to come ? 

They anfwered, the lie ward ; and again attempt- 
ed their thanks. 

Sir James. It was not my inten?tion, that you 
fiiould have come. Go back again, my honeO: 
friends : keep fteadily to your work; and I fliall be 
very glad, if this job Ihould prove of fervice, in 
extricating any of you out of your difficulties. Tell 
Leonard to begin getting Hone to-duy without fail. 
Farewell, my friends. 



CHAP. LV. 



An Hypocrite and a KnavCy become sworn Frle^ida. 

xjlS the workmen returned towards %he vil- 
lage , they faid one to another: "This Squire of 
ours, is really a good fort of man." — So would the 
ether have been, faid Roughwater ; if he had vi&t 
been milled by a pack of defigning rogues, who got 
about him. 

Bitter beer » My father has told itie aa hundred 
times, tliat when he was young, there could not be 
R 
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a better landlord ; till fome how or other, Co&ins 
got to him and quite changed his nature. 

Martindale. And then all his good intentions 
were perverted, or duly calculated to enrich the 
Reward, who led him by the no£e like a muzzled 
bear. 

Grindstone, Think of that rafcaPs fendiBg us 
trotting about the country on a fool's errand, with- 
out fo much als coming to excufe htihfelf ! 

Flainspring, It is. like one of his tricks. 

Grindstone, And a dog's trick it is. 

Crooks, Whatever you may fay neighbours, the 
fteward is. a good fort of a man; and I know no 
bulinefs we have to canvafs all his actions. 

He fpoke this very loud, becaufe he faw Collins 
coming, creeping along a hollow road very near 
them : nobody .elfe faw him. 

Grindstone, The devil take the fellow, fay I; 
you may plaifter him as you will; I keep all my 
praifes for Sir James. 

Juft as he faid^this, the fteward appeared from 
behind a hedge, and faid: " Good morning, neigh- 
baurs! How comes it, that you are fmging the 
Squire's praifes fo highly ?" 

Grijidstone, O ! becaufe he received us fo good- 
Lamouredly ; that's all. 

Steward. But I think that was not all you faid, 
Grindftone, 

Grindstone. Yes, I think it was. 

Crooks. Are you not alhamed, Grindftone, to 
deny what you had faid a moment before ? — He 
w as not the only one, Mr. Collins, who had bee» 
complaining that you had left us in the lurch: but, 
for my part, I faid it was not for us to judge, what 
reafons a man in your fituation might have for your 
anions : and then Grindftone faid, I might coon^ 
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mend you if I would, but that he would keep all 
his praifes for the Squire. 

Stetvard. So then it was me and my fine mafter, 
you werie comparing together : a good joke 1 

He afie6):ed to laugh. 

Some of the other men murmured againft Crooks; 
and fald that Grindftone had not fpoken with any- 
bad intention. 

Stetvard. There's no harm done, neighbours.; I 
am not angry: Every xme knows " that we fhould * 
praife the bridge that carries us well over." 

So faying, he {hook Crooks cordially by the 
l^and; and only alked, if Sir James feemed ahgry% 

Men. No, not at all : he only told us to get back 
direftly, and fet to work to-day. 

Collins defired they would tell the mafon fo, with 
his compliments ; and that the miHake was of no 
confequence. He then left them. 

While this was going on, the gamekeeper had 
been ufmg every perfuafion in his power, to engage 
Leonard to fay, he had received Sir James's order 
over-night : and the mafon, who was good-humour 
its own felf, was very deiirous to oblige hira ; but 
he could do nothing without confulting his wife. 

Oertrtpde. I don't like to fay any thing that is not 
ftri6lly true ; and I dare venture to fay, the fteward 
has made no fcrupl^ of excufmg himfelf, in this 
manner already. If you will take my advice, you 
Urill tell the ftory juft as it happened, if any quef^ 
tions are afked ; but if Sir James ihould fay nothing 
about it, you may let them go their own way, pro- 
vided nobody fuffers by it. 

Leonard, Well then, fo be it, Nimble. 

'While they were yet together, the workmen re- 
turned from the Caftle. 

Leonard. I atUi furpr\fe<J t;o fee you fo foon back. 
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Men. We -might have fpared ourfelves the trou- 
ble ot going, for that matter, 

Leonard* Was his honour angn'^? 

Mtn, Not at all : he was vtrv kind and affable ; 
and only told us to get back as foon as we could, 
and to fall to work. 

Nimble. You fee, Leonard^ you run no rift ; but 
I and Collins do. 

J^oughwater. Mr. Collins fent his fervice to j'ou, 
Leonard ; and bid us tell you, that the negleA was 
without any bad confequence. 

Leonard. Had he feen Sir James when you left 
him ? 

Rough-water. No ; we met him as he was going* 

Leonard. Then he knew nothing but what yoii 
had told him ? 

Rough-water. I think he could not know any 
more. 

Nimble. I depend upon your promife, Leonard. 

Leonard. Yes, as my wife explained it to you J 
but no otherwife. 

So faying, he fent the men away ; begging they 
would be back and at work, as foon as ever they 
had dined. He then looked out the tools hei (hould 
want ; and having got his own dinner, he went to 
meet his labourers. 

Gertrude called after him: "God Almij2:hti?^ 
profper your undertaking, my good man !'■ — And 
1 fincerely join with her, in praying God to blefs 
the enterprife. 
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CHAP. LVI. 



The plot thickens : the Steward'* s nails are pared. 



OlR James made Collins wait a long time 
before he fent for him in : and whdti he came, he 
(poke crofsly to him, faying: " Pray, what good 
reafon could you have for fending thofe poor men 
trotting over here, without any orders ? 

Steward, I thought it was my duty, Sir, to fend 
them to thank you for your goodnefs to them. 

Sir James, Your duty (I am forry you do not 
know' it better) is to do whatfoever is conducive to 
my advantage, and that of my tenants ; and not to 
fend a number of poor men upon an idle errand, to 
learn to pay compliments, without benefit to them, 
or any fatisfailion to me. — But that is not my pre- 
fent bufinefs : I fent for you to let you know, that 
for the future I fliall not let my ftewardOiip, and 
the alehoufe go together. 

Collins was thunderftruck at this fudden refolu- 
tion, which came quite, unexpe6ledly upon him. 

Sir James, You may choofe which ever of the 
employments you prefer, and I give you a fort? 
night to determine ; but you (h^l not keep them 
both. . ' 

The fteward had by this time recoUefled himfclf 
fufficiently to thank him for the delay. 

Sir James, I Ihould be forry to hurry any man 
inato a determination of importance, and o\it oC <l^^c?wt 
p^Bon to your age, 1 wiW ttv^V^ tk^ ^^\.^x\xiv^'^v^^ 

R 51 ^ 
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as eafy to you as 1 can ; but the two fun£tions muft 
not go together. 

The fteward, a little encouraged by his foftened 
tone of voice, faid : ** Will it pleafe your Honour 
to confider, that in your grandfather's time they 
alwa}'8 went together ; and that it is no uncommon 
thing in other places." -» 

Sir James. You have heard my determinatioA, 
and it will not be changed. 

/ So faying, he took out his almanack, and bid 
him remark ; that in reckoning from the prefent 
day the 20th of March, the fortnight would expire 
on the third of April ; on which day he expedled 
|iiis anfwer. At prefent, continued Sir James, I 
have no further fervice for you.— And fo left him. 



CHAP. LVII. 

Tlie rage of a Villain. 



X HE fteward, quite ftupefied, and his heart 
almoft burfting fet forward on his return home. 
He wa3 fo overcome by what had juft paffedj that 
he knew nobody that he met about the CaRle. 

There was at the end of the avenue, a large lime 
tree, with a feat round it ; and thither Collins had 
. proceeded without well knowing how hejgot there; 
and there he fat down. 

Steward, Where am I ? ^hat ails me ?• 

Can It be fo ? Without afTigning any caufe of 

rompJaintJ— Without any proof? — Merely becaufe 
it is his will and pleafure, {orfooxivV — ^^aiA. 1 xcvutt 
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give lip either the ftewardfliip or the alehoufe! — 
This exceeds all bounds. — I doubt whether he can 
do it. — He dare not take the ftewardfhip away, 
without giving any reafon ; and as for the good will 

of the houfe, I bought that.- But ftill I am afraid 

if he feeks caufes of complaint, againd me he will not 
be much at a lofs to find them for amongR all thofe 
rafcals whom I have affiftedfo often there is not one I' 
can depend upon. — What muft I do ? a fortnight is 
long enough to do plenty of mifchief in ; if 1 can 
only keep up my fpirits* — That fcoundrel mafon is 
at the bottom of all this. — My fpirits flagiadly.- — 

Juft at this moment he recoUedled his brandy- 
bottle, and took it off at one draught. 

A murderer, who has heard himfelf proclaimed 
on every fide, and has juft paffed the limits of the 
jurifdi^ion that has power over him, does not feel 
more relieved, than did the fteward, upon the ap- 
- plication of this fpecific. It reftored to him his cou^- 
rage and his villany. 

Steward. Upon my life a mpft famous cordial ! 
A moment ago, I thought I was going to be f wal- 
lowed up alive : and now I feel as if I could take 
Mafter Trowel and this miferable Squire, and 
crack them together, as I would two walnuts. How 
lucky that I did not forget my cordial I WitJiout it 
I fhould have fneaked home like a drowned rat. 

After this fpeech, his courage reftored, and 
his fpirits mounting ; he boldly fet forward on his 
walk, brandilhing his knotted cudgel, and fcarce 
deigning to return the falutation of any one he met. 
He was wrapped up in his own felf-confequence ; 
and thought himfelf as good as any Squire in the 
land. To finifh the pi£lure; you muft fuppofe 
a. tolerable allotment of double chin., a pair of fierce, 
ftarinc: 'v:.?^ u-'^^Tu^'u**'^ " r "^d a portly belly^ 

£appo%^ '^^^ ^'"^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ taxAt^^^^y ^;^c^:^4. 

the £gix 



186 



CHAP. LIX. 
A Doubt resolved. 



chAp. LVIII. 

A suitMt Companion. 

V^LOSE by the ftcward'fi fide marched hU ^ 
faithful Turk, which fnarled upon the lead fign from j 
hid mafter, and was ready to fly at, and tear any 
man to the ground, atthe word of command. This 
huge dog was the terror of the ragged throughout 
the whole neighbourhood ; juft as his matter was of 
the poor, who once got within his clutches. The 
tremendous beaft marched clofe befide him, with 
the fame apparent haughtinef^, and— - 

But I difdain to carry on my comparifon ; ev^n 
between fuch a man and a dog« 



\. 



It is vrottderful, after the horrors of the pre* 
eeding evening, and the alarm of the morning ; hoii^ 

. the fteward could ttill continue fo arrogant. An 
unexperienced man may wonder $ but any one a 
KtHe read in huW^^^^yP^^^*'— ^'^--^at pride 

mllfpr*^^ ^-sritnd pleafure, iOTVooiLU\ — ^^tmI .^^^^^^ 
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die humiliation it has r^c^ived. As long as things 
go quietly, the paffions are not agitated ; but the 
naoment they are roofed, they go fuming on, ac- 
knowledging no bounds : and if I may be allowed 
fo mean a comparifon^ they are like butter melted 
in.afaucepan^. which boijs till the veffel is too 
fmall to coQt2|in it, and it fets every thing in aflame 
around* 

I i hope it will n?9t appear ftrapge, ths|t when on<;e 

CoUinshad found- a remedy for his fears, at the end 
ef the avehue ; he (hojald return to all his accuflom- 
cd pride and infolencc, B^fides^ till the application 
of this copious dram, he had latterly lived. more, 
temperately, and his nerves were in fome degree 
reftored to the ftate in which nature had given 

[ them ; for he would hatve bejen a man of courage, 
if he had not been a villain. But an evil confcience 

; f))6ils the beft faculties pf man. 

In a word, I relate things as I have feen and 

f heard them: Ihould any of my readers pronounce 
them improbable, I am forry for, but can ftop no 

y longer to explaip'theiQ- , 



\- 
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X' HE ,fi;3ward VpviW have a6led 'jsl much^ 
wifer part, if h^. had broken his brandy-bottle at the' 
foot of the \iT^0'pr2e ; an/^ had returned to his 
mafter, to lay befioiire hirn the whole of his (ituation. 
If be hid told him thit he was tax tTc>tax\^\ ^'jsJ^^, 
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he had confiderable debtis awing to him, and owing 
by him ; that he could not make a livelihood with- 
out uniting the two employments ; and had he pro- 
mifed to condu6lhimfelf with rigid honefty towards 
every body ; I am very fure, a man of Sir James's 
humanity would not haye been fo very rigorous. 

But one of the misfortuh€& of the wicked iflf ; that 
vice obfcures their reafon to fuch a degree, as to 
prevent their adopting fuch meafures as would be 
moft for their intereft. They ftumble oh as if they 
were blind, and haften their own deftru^on. On 
the other hand, men of virtue, and upright conduft 
feem to poffefs their judgment in cafes of difficulty, 
and can often extricate themfelves fr<>m misfor* 
tune. One great reafon is, that the virtuous man 
humbles himfelf before Cod ; and implores that aid, 
in comparifon of whkh' ill human wifdom 'is 
nothing worth. Th6 peac^ of God, which palTeth 
all uriderftahdin^g, is his i^Aj^rt, and his compafs, 
in every a£lion of his iif^ ; arid not only contributes 
to hii well-being in this \v^6rtd, but prepares him 
for the joy of that which is et^rnVh - 

How. different is it with the (inner ! One vice 
hurries on another ; his undeHlanding feems of no 
avail ; he defpifes the patK'offiinpIicity and virtue, 
which leads to peace J but follows the intricate, 
crooked pathof iniquity, which leads to mifery and 
defpair. Hence it happens^ that in the midfl of his 
fupercilious oftentation, he never knows a moment's 
peace. His pride prevents his acknowledging any 
error; and if he fhould find himfelf in difficul- 
ties, and want affiftance, he prefers to obtain it by 
fraud, or to extort it by 'vi'dlertcje*' .father than con- 
defcend to fupplicationl His perf eVted judgment is 
his only guide; and M' reje^ #ith difdain the 
/bothing, ftill voice of his ' dele ftiaV Father ; which 
/iy-s, '< Submit to tue my t6u\^0ix«>\w\^it\t«v\%* 
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that a})pAretit vigour^ which only chafttfes to 
id." No, this voice he will not hear; but 
ting in his own powers, he fayir" By my 
hand and my underftanding will I eictricate 
If. ^'-^Hence comes it, that the latter end ©f 
icked man is fo full oif horror. ' 



CHAP, LXI. 



The AiU^hor^s Exhortation. 



E. 



*VER from my youth upwards, I have re* 
od more and more upon the different fituationd 
le good man,, and thefinner. I have advanced 
n youth to old age, in the fame village^ I have 
n my early companions attain^ manhood, and be«» 
[me fathers and grandfather's ; and, except feven, 
So are ftiUliving, all the others have dropped into 
je grave before my eyes. Gracious Father! thou 
noweft when my laft hour is to be, when I muft 
olk>w them to the tomb. 

My ftrength diminiflies every^ day ; hut my con» 
fidence in thy mercy increafes. This life is like the 
flower of the field, which to-day is, and to-morrow 
withers away 1 O Lord i the fuprcme Arbiter of 
our fatel thy mercy is without limit to thofe who 
>ralk in thy ways j therefore my foul trufteth in thee, 
and abhorreth the ways of the wicked, which lea«l 
to deftru^ion. 

Children of my native village I my firiexidsi 
let ; me afTure you that there is no peace for the 
wicked n^n, no prof perity 'for tk^ s,vU*dft«tx 
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let this afTurance guide you to piety and virtue. I 
have feen fome children who have defpifed their 
parents, and fct no (lore by dieir aiFe£tion. AU - 
iuch, without one tingle exception, have come to 
an unhappy end. — I knew the father of the wretch- 
ed Hanger; I once livtd under the fame roof widi 
him, and have had many opportunities of feeing 
how that unnatural fon ufed to aiBi6l and torment 
his father; and I fliall never forget the bitter tears 
he flied for that unhappy fon, when he was upon 
his death-bed. I faw diat fon laughing at his 
father's funeral ; and I wondered at God's forbear- 
ance, diat he fliould let fuch an unnatural creature 
live ? What followed ? He married a woman with 
a large fortune, and became one of the richeft men 
in the parifti ; but, proud as he Vj'as wicked, he de- 
meaned himfelf as if he had no fuperior upon earth. 
One fliort year afterwards, I faw this fupercilious 
Hanger follow his wife to the grave widi terrible 
howhngs; becaufe he was obliged to reftore her 
fortune to her family to the lall penny. He was 
thus, in one inflant, reduced to beggary. Rather 
than apply to labour, he had recourfe to theft ; and 
he ended his days at the gallows. 

Children of my native village I 1 was convinced 
by experience, that the end of the wicked man is 
nothi n g but horror ! 

But 1 have alfo witneiTed diat blelfings and peace 
are inmates of the good man's cottage. He tho- 
rou^ly enjoys whatever he pofTeifes ; he is content 
with a little, and liberal to his poor neighbour, if 
that little is more than he abfolutely wants. La- 
bour and contentment of mind are his lot; he is 
fatisiied with his own, and covets not the pofleffions 
of another. Pride never .difturbs his repofe; nor 
does envy embitter his frugal meal : he enjoys the 
perfediion af health, and paffes his days in joy. By 
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fuch a man the neceffafries of life ar j more eafily 
attained ; becaufe he applies to labour with all his 
heart ; gives no ear to the allurements of vice, but 
exerts himfelf the more when he refledls, that his 
toil fecures the well-being of the treafures he has 
left at home — ^his wife, and his fmiling babes. If 
fome clouds (hoiild obfcure his felicity, God's mer- 
cy is at hand to difpel them ; and even in the midft: 
of the fevereft fuflferings, he contemplates the joys 
of that Kingdom which ihall have no end. 

Children of my native village! O my dear 
friends! I have witneffed the laft hour of many a 
poor but virtuous man ; and I have never yerfeen 
one, who at the hour of death lamented his pover- 
ty, or the mifery he had fufFered. All, without 
exception, bleffed God for the thoufand proofs they 
had had of his paternal goodnefs. O children of 
my native village ! hold fad to piety, and to the in- 
nocence with which you were born. I know from 
experience that fraud, and deceit, have but a very 
fhort reign. Collins, and his affociates, were al- 
ways more cunning than us : they knew a thoufand 
tricks .of which we had no idea. Buoyed up by a 
high opinion of themfelves, they fancied fimple, ho- 
neft men were only fent into the world to be their 
dupes. They have for a time revelled in the fpoils 
of the widow and the orphan ; and they have per- 
secuted fuch as have not fubmitted to their autho- 
rity. But their triumph is almofl at an end. The 
God of mercy has heard the groans of the oppreffed. 
The tears of the mother who lamented to fee her 
family pertfli, and the fedu6lion of her hulband in- 
to the paths of vice, have not been (hed in vain. 
The sdmighty has frowned, and the wicked ihall 
vanilh from before his face. 
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CHAP. LXIL 

The Horrors of an evil Conscience. 

./jLS foot! as John Doughty had parted from 
the fteward, after their converfation on faturday- 
night; he went home: but a troubled confcience 
followed him. The thought of having perjured 
himielf deftroj'^d his peace ; and he threw himfelf, 
with cri is of defpair, upon the grounds He pafled 
the night, and the whole of funday, in tranfports 
of dclpair ; tearing his hair, beating himfelf againft 
the wall, and without taking any food. He was 
heard to exclaim, ^* Oh I oh I the clpfe ! Ohl poor 
Rough water ! I feel a fire that bums my entrails ; 
there is a whole legion of devils within me.. Oh! 
wretch that I am, what will become of my poor 
foul!" . 

In this manner he ran howling up and. down ; 
the horrors of his confcience ftill purfuing him, and 
his cries exprefTmg the horrible torment he endur- 
ed. Worn out at length by this violent agitation; 
on funda) night he got fome reft, and the next 
morning, finding himi'elf a little eafier in his mind ; 
he refolvcd no longer to brood over his difturbing 
thoughts, but to rtfveal every thing to the re6lon 
•He then made up his ftmday clothes into a bundle, 
together with every thing he had of value ; mean- 
ing to fell them, and pay the fteward with the mo- 
ney produccA ; and then fet off with a packet un- 
dcr his arm to the re^ory. 
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' When he reached the court, he (lopped, and 
thought to have returned. Then he went forward 
again; again flopped, threw his bundle into the 
porch of the houfe, and (lamped about like a mad-e 
man. 



CHAP. LXIII. 



Utter Despair may be prevented by reasonable 
Advice, 



A HE re£lor, who witneflTed his extravagant 
geftures from the window, battened to him, and 
faid : " What ails you, Doughty ? What's the'mat- 
ter ? Cbm^ into my room, if you have any thing 
you want to reveal." 

He allowed himfelfto be led; and the reflor 
fpoke to him in the moll gentle and foothing man- 
ner. He plainly faw there was fomething upon 
his mind ; and befides the report of the village had 
^reached him, that Doughty was raving about his 
perjury. This tender treatment calmed his (pirits 
by degrees ; and at laft he faid, " Oh ! Sir, I be- 
lieve I have perjured mvfelf, and I am in defpair. 
I can no longer endure the reproaches of my con- 
fcience ; and I will fubmit with pleafure to anv pu- 
m(hment that may beinflidled upon me ; provided, 
I may hope that God will at laft forgive me." 
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CHAP- LXIV. 



The Blessing of a good Parish Priest, 

jReSlor.JiF you feel a fmcere repentance of your 
fault, do not fear but God will pardon you. 

Doughty. But can I indeed hope, my reverend 
mailer \ that after a crime fo atroctoufi as mine) 
God will pardon me, and receive me into his grace? 

Sedor. When God has led a (inner to feel a fin- 
cere repentance of his crimes, and mod ardently to 
implore forgivenefs ; he has already pointed out the 
road to that forgivenefs, and has given hopes of his 
fpiritual grace. Be convinced of this, my friend; 
and if contrition has taken hold of your hearty doubt 
not of its being acceptable to God. 

Doughty* But how fiiall I know that he accepts 
my repentance ? 

• ReSlor^ You may know by paying a ftrift atten- 
tion to yourfelf } and if you find it proceeds iincere- 
ly from the heart, you may then be fure it is accept- 
ed: becaufe the Scriptures aflure us that a fmcere 
repentance is never rejefted.-^Harkye, Doughty ; 
fuppofe a man to have encroached upon his neigh- 
bour's field, and that he afterwards r^ents of it: 
If, before his neighbour is aware of the encroach- 
ment, he not only rellor^s the land, but adds a little 
of his own ; I can have no doubt but God will ac- 
cept that as a fincere repentance. But, on the 
other hand; if he flvould not reftore what he hath 
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taken 9 or if in making the reftonition,';he has ftill - 
fome eye to his own advantage, and wiflits to keep 
the tranfadtion feeret : if he only confiders his own 
credit, and is not guided by a principle of juftice to 
the perfon he has injured; then I confider his re- 
pentance a jeft, and that the fooiifh man only de- 
ceives himfelf.-^ Apply this toyourfclf, Doughty: 
If the fincere wilh of your heart, is to repair ihe 
injury you have done, to retrieve your reputation, 
and to m^e your peace with the Almighty; if 
you have no other defign, but are ready to do, and 
to fuiFer whatever may be neceffary to make the 
ampleft amends, comfort yourfelf ; your repentanoe 
is in eameft, and will certainly be acceptable %o 
God. 

Doughty, Ah! Sir, I am willing to do any 
thing that may be required of me, and to fuhmit to 
the fevereft puniihment ; if I may but be relieved 
frojn the load that preffes upon my heart. Oh! 
Sir, it iff infupportable ! Let me go where I will, 
the thought of my crime follows me, and torments 
me beyond endurance. 

Re6tor. Take comfort my friend ; condiidl your- 
felf for the time to come, with opennefs and honef- 
ty, and your mind will certainly regain its peace. 
• Doughty,^ O Sir I piy reverend mailer! if T 
could but hope fo ! 

ReSlor, Take comfort, I tell you : i^act, Vr>ur 
confidence in that merciful Being, who is the UK)d 
of repentant finners : and determine to do every 
thing you can to make amends. The grc^teft evil 
attending your perjury, is the deplorableilale to 
which it has reduced poor Roughwater : btlt i l^ atwe^^*" 
when you have revealed all the circumtt ^ees to 
Sir James Grant, he will affift in reftoring' j^ ^s^^x 
man to his right. - % . 



\ 
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rirg^^ty* Ah! poor Boughwater ! thetibo^g^t 

■^ dift^a£is me : And do you think. Sir, Sir 

> '<joaQ help to get him his clofe again f 

"iir, I can't be quite fure: the fteward wiB 

pfi^' thing in his power to invalidate your dc- 

o£lf^» but on the other hand, I am fure Sir 

« !^^ will exert himfelf to the utmoft^sto do jufticc 

D^fMi poor man. 

i>P<^^f^ghty. Oh I If it can but be brought about! 
«<^ Hector. I moft fmcerely wifli it may ; and I have 
great hopes of it: but at all events, it is equally 
nectffary for the repofc of your confcience, that 
.%o^.ftkould reveal every thing you know to Sir 
,j»?^es, 

Dot^hty. That I moft undoubtedly will, and 
.B^tfe ^11 my heart. 

oj £t^^ior. You are in the right road ; and I am 

wh pleafed to fee you detennine fo readily : it is 

,fle .po}y way to reftore tranquillity to your mind. 

I fi^ult at the fame time acknowledge, that your 

jlpnfefljkon will expofe you to public {hame,to prifoni 

^1)4 perhaps to fevere coi^ral punifhment. 

X '\i)oMghty. All th£|t is nothing, my kind, reverend 

001 ! in jsomparifon of the terrors of my confcience, 

anci the dread of being for ever deprived of the 

, ' , ace of God ! 

^yQ; 7»r. You have fo proper an idea of your uiv 
ret/ 7 6>uation, that it gives me real joy. Pray 
fvv- ''tily to God, (who haa infpired you with fuch 
boO'^ ^ts) that he would be ^gmcioufly pleafed 
If befot'*^ you in the right way ; and with his affift* 
m ent '< ' ^^^^ ^ ^^^^ ^ fupport eyery trial you may 
his-^"^^ ' ^1^1^ humility and patience. Let what 
•*i thQ'Qy if you will only place confidence in me, 
if- h t^ y^^ to ** very heft of my ability. 

^ /y. O my good) dear S\t) how charitable 
^o a poor finner YiVe m^\ 
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the 

SeSlor* God himfelf, my friend, is to as (• 
fence of comfort and «barity, in all he does fo A is 
and I ihould be a very unworthj^ fervant of ^ ^ed 
ciful a mafter, if I could treat a fellow-fuffert ^ 
harflinefs, let his crimes be ever fo enormo. 4 the 

Such was the kindnefs and paternal afi: "UI. 
with which the good re6lor talked to Doug no 
who fhed a torrent of tears, and was for a timl-, 
able to utter a word. At laft he broke filence, a*>. 
faid:. " Sir, I have dill fomething elfe to tell you,* - 

ReSior. What is it? my friend. 

Doughty. Ever fmce this unhappy affair, I owe 
.the fteward twenty fhillings« It is tme, he offered 
the other^day to tear my note, but I will not be^tN|p 
holden to him : I am refolved to pay the dcbt^ } 

ReStor. You are perfeftly right : and I woold i: I- 
vife you to do fo, before any thing is faii i > 
Sir James. : 

Doughty. I left a bundle in your entry, with n. ^ 
funday coat, and fome other few things; which jl 
think may be worth altogether about twenty (hil- 
lings : I muft give them in pawn. And I hoped, p^f- 
liaps, you would not be (^ended/reverend Sir, 'il I 
alked the favour of you to lend me the mon^ npci 
them. ^ ^ >"*^ 

Rector. I never meddle in fuchtranfadlionj^,;^"*^' 
I have unwillingly refufed many a manwhofe^^ 
plied tome upon fimilar occafions; but yoifir'j^<i our 
extraordinary cafe, and I will oblige you.^ \ujr; od 

So laying, he furnilhed him with the mo«w^ very 
him carry it immediately to the ftcwarc' . teft evil 
no meaas to leave lus bundle* ' i^ate to 

tC tiho'^'- 

- . ^- ■ 
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CHAP. LXV. 



D^^cacy of Sentiment^ is not always confined tc 
j^ higher Orders of Society. 

Doughty, trembling with anxiety, 1 

the twenty ihillings, thanked the re6Vor over 

over again ; but pofitively refufed to take the ban 

' ReSlor, Well then, (fmilirig) 1 mud fend fo 

body to your home with it, if it is too heavy for i 

Doughty k Oh ! dear, good Sir, pray keep it 
I can repay you your money. 

Re5lor. No, my friend; I have no uneafi 
about it. Go, and attend to things of greater 
portance. I will write immediately to Sir Jai 
and to-morrow you (hall carry the letter. 

Doughty. I thank you a thoufand times, ( 
worthy Sir; but I dare not take the money^ ui 
I may leave the bundle ; indeed, I dare not. 

ReClor. I defire you would fay no more abou 
but go direftly to the fte ward's, pay your debt, 
come here to-morrow morning about nine o'cl 

Doughty quitted the parfonage in a very di 
ent ftate from that in which be entered it, and^ 
diredlly to the fteward's. 

Npt finding him at home, he paid the mone 
his wife ; who afked him how he became fo ricl 
\?/.afudden? 

- Doughty. No matter how: but God Almij 
be thanked I I Ve paid my debt. 
^^i/e* Why\ has anybody «i&.t;d^ow\^^^ 
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Doughttf. (Sh no! but that was fo much the 
worfe. • 

Wife. You talk vety ftrangely, Doughty; what is 
the matter with you? You're wonderfuUy altered 
of late. 

Doughty i If I am, I think I need not tell you the 
reafon; for if you don't know it now, you foon will. 
But fee if the money is right, JFor I can (lay no 
longer. 
' She counted the money, and found it right. 

Doughty. Be fure now to give it to your huCband: 
your fervant, Mrs. CoUins. 
. W\fe0 Well,ifyouinuft go in fuch a hurry, good 
bye to you, Doughty. 



# 



CHAP. LXVI. 

Suferstitiah depends upon Education. 



-"^S the fteward was returning from, the 
calUe, he Hopped at the Swan at Newbybridge. 
His fpirits being already raifed by his brandy-botUe, 
he made no fcruple to drink and chatter, with fomfs 
countrymen he found Uiere. He talked of the fuits 
he had gained ; of the influence he had over the late 
Squire; and how, by means of that influence he |iad 
kept all the country in fubje£tiOn; but that now, 
every thing was turned topfy-turvy. He then gave 
his dpg a mefs, that would have fatisfled the hunger 
€^ a labouring msm ; and obfervtng one of the com- 
pany, who feemed to eye th^: m«al vrltK e.wv^ \ 
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he faid with a fncer, ** What ! I warrant now you 
would have no objeftion to fuch a dinner your- 
felf? Poor Turk I thou art heartily welcome, 
my honeft fellow!" 

After this he continued to boaft, and to drink till 
evening. 

About this time the Squire's old woodman arri- 
ved ; who, upon his return from the caftle, called in 
to take a draught of ale. The fteward, who never 
could bear to be alone when it grew dark, propofed 
to bear him company to the village. " With ail my 
heart," faid the other, " provided you fet off direft- 
ly ; but I am in purfuit of a wood-ftealer, and can- 
not ftay a minute." 

I am ready now, replied the fteward.— So faying, 
he finilhed his liquor, paid his reckoning ; and they 
went away togetnen 

As they walked along, the fteward aiked his 
companion, whether he was not afraid of meeting 
ghofts in the woods at nights. 

Woodman, What makes you afk fuch a queftion ? 

Steward, Why? becaufe I think there miift be a 
good deal of danger. 

Woodman* What an old fool you muft be I You, 
who have been fteward thefe thirty years, to take 
ftich fancies ! I \ironder you are not aftiamed 
of yourfelf I 

Steward, That may be : but I proteft T don't 
know whether to believe in ghofts or not. It's very 
certain, hbwever, that r never faw one. 

Woodman, H^Lrkyt; lince you talk fo opeiilyj 
'I have a mind to give you Tome information: but 
^remember now, I (hall expeft a pot of beer in return. 

Steward, Marry, and you fliall have it ; or even 
two inftead of one, if you talk to the purpofe. 

Woodman, I have been now a woodman for- 
ty years; artd I was fcarce towt -^^^^lx^ old when 
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[ny father firft made me follow him to the 
ivoods. He had always a terrible colle6lion of flo- 
ries of ghplls and hobgoblins, which he ul'ed to re- 
late to the countrymen in the alehoufes, merely to 
Frighten them from going amongft the woods at 
tiight: But to me he ufed to hold a very different 
Language. As he intended that I ihould be one day 
a woodman like him, he ufed to point out the ab- 
furdity of fuch tales, and laugh me out of the belief 
of them: He ufed alfo to take me with him through 
the woods, in the darkeft nights, and in the worft 
feafon of the year, when the wind howled, and 
made every thing fhake about us. If he faw any 
fire, or the lead glimmering of light, or if he heard 
any noife ; away he ufed to go diredlly to the fpot, 
taking me with him through bog, through briar, 
over hedge and ditch ; and when he came to the 
fpot, whence the noife, or the light proceeded, if 
he found a company of gV'pfies, or fome poacher, or 
wood-ftealer ,' he would roar out in the moft terri- 
ble voice he could affume : " Fly rafcals ; get away 
as faft as you can,* or you are all dead men." And 
in this manner, he would fet them all running hel- 
ter-fkelter, even if there had been twenty of them, 
leaving their pots and their pans and all their bag- 
gage behind them; that you would have thought 
they had feen him at the head of a troop o^f horfe. 
Sometimes the noifes we heard only proceeded 
from fome animal, many of which will at times ut- 
ter unaccountable founds. And for the lights, 
which were enough to terrify thofe unaccuilom- 
ed to them, they often proceeded from nothing 
but the phofphorous of rotten wood. In the whole 
courfe of my life, I have never feen any thing more 
frightful than what I have juft mentioned : but it is 
for my intereft to make my neighbours believe in 
gho(ls and witches ;.for I am growin^old^^xvdL^sscw 
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very willing to be excufed from trotting through 
the woods in cold, ftormy nights, in purfuit of fuch 
s^s may be difpofed to deftroy the game, or rob the 
\iroods^ 



CHAP LXVII. 

Wicked thoughts restrained by foqlish Fears. 



X HE wdodman was by this time arrived at 
the crofe road that led to the foreft ; fo he parted 
with the fteward, who continued his walk to the viU 
lage, ruminating upon what he had heard. 

Steward. He has been a woodman for forty years, 
and neverfawa ghoft; and doea not believe there is 
fuch a thing. And I like a great^fool I am fo much 
afraid of them, that I dare not be alone a quarter 
of an hour in the night ; for it would take me no more 

. time to remove the (tone. Like a real thief, and a 
rogue he wants to take away my licence; and that con- 
founded ftone, that I almofl think I can fee from 
where I am, is, perhaps, no boundary after all : I 
really don^t believe it is. — But even fuppofing it is } 
he has no mare right to his land, than I have to my 
alehoufe. — Nothing but the devil himfelf could 
have put it into his head to deprive me by force of 
my right ; and if he has no fcruples about injuring 
me, why fhould I hefitate about this curfed ftone ? 
I only want a little courage: But I cannot go 
at night ; and if I go by day, I am fure to be fcen. 
Talking in this manner, he reached the top 

of Gomerfhow i from wlience Yvt coxid ^Iwuly dif- 
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cover the mafoii and his labourers, getting up the 
large loofe Oones, that were fcattertd up anddoVn. 
The day was almoft fpent ; but they ftill kept work- 
ing with great perfeverance j and fuch an appear- 
ance of induflry, was gall to the fte ward's wicked 
heart. v 

Steward. There feems to be a general combina- 
tion againft me ; all my plans feems thwarted 1 And 
now, to add to ray uneafmefs, I fhall be obliged to 
pafs clofe by that rafcal Jofeph, without daring to 
fay any thing to him. — But that 'will be impoflible ; 
I had rather wait here till they leave work, which 
they muft do foon, 

# He fat down; but getting up again- diredll}'^, 
he faid : ^' I cannot bear the fight of them,, even at 
this diliance ; I'll go behind the hilL — O that curfed 
Jofeph!" 

He went a few paces back, and then fat down 
where he could not fte them. 



CHAP. Lxvni. 



The glory of the setting Sun^ has no diarmsfor the 
rvkked Man. 

1 HE fun, juft before it difappeared, caft its 
lad rays upon the bank where Collins fat. Thth 
plains, and the foot of the hill, were already in the 
fhade.-r- Who can defcribe the glory of afctting fun, 
in a bright and calm evening! — EVen Collins con- 
feffed its power ; but he exhibited no other figns of 
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it, but a {iknt and flupid adar^Hhinent as it di£sqp>- 
peare^i behind the -mountaina. 

*' Now all is dull, and mght afiumes her reign: 
darknels overfliadows my foul, and not a ray re- 
mains to cheer it!" 

This fentiment paffed in the fteward's mind: and 
was fucceeded by fach a panic, that his teeth chat- 
tered, and he trembled from head to foot; inliead 
of recommending himfelf humbly to that Power, 
who could proteft him from every danger,. and at 
whofe command the fun recommences Its bright 
career. Unhappy wretch I Miferable flate of wicfc- 
ednefs ! 

I'he villnge clock had given the fignal of retreat 
to the workmen, ea6h of whom retired to his own 
home : and Collins followed at a diftance. 



CHAP. LXIX, 



The Way to obtain Good-wilL 



Di 



I 



lURING the firft day's work, Leonard had 
contrived to conciliate the good-will of his fellow- 
labourers. He wrought with them the whole day, 
and worked harder than any-body. He fixed upon 
the hardelt ftones to move, and let no difficulty 
check him. Many of the workmen were unuicd to 
the bufmefs ; but he pointed out to them the readi- 
ed way to fet about it, and never expreffed the leaft 
impatience at their aukwardnefs* The expreiiSons 
bf fool and blockhead never efoaped hi in ; though 
to be fare there were many occ^tiow^ where ^hey 
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migfet have been ap|died without injuftke. His pa- 
tierifce and^ his mduflry encouraged hisi fellows ; and 
all went on fwinvmingly. 



CHAP. LXX 



M(»n is not atwaysi tmiformly wicked. 

iVl I C H AE i* Nagg&, wa^ one of the moft i»- 
teKgent amonglt the woa^kmen, and had happened 
Kr be afanofb alt the da^ oear Leonard^ which had 
given him a» oppoirtimiity of remarkiBg the extreme 
kindnefs with which he bad teea^d every <mc, even 
the moft untoward*. This Michael^ who waa at the 
bottofu a thie^ and a eonfinnecl va;gabQnd> was 
neverthelefs fo afFefted by the mafcm'si goodnefs^ 
ffiQd gentlenefs ; that he could not (ind in his heart 
ta pfegr the rogue wiU> fo good a noanl As for 
Crooka^ and the pious; Trickertnan!, they wei?c not 
perfiadtly iktisfied^ that, no diftlBiStion ihould be 
made between the workmen; and that ei;^en the 
worthlefs Michael fhouldbe treated with kindnefs. 
And Grindftone rawjtljeired, th?>t the man was a fool 
for employing any but fuch handy fellows as him- 
folf and his father ; for th»t wkh fach hand$ the 
work would be done in hatf the^ time. Moll of 
them^ however, w«re grateful to Leonard for his 
geatlenefs and.good example ; and fome offered \}ip 
ai feerct prayer to the Father of all raercitis, who 
had placed a mafler over them^. whofe heart was 
^apabk; of pity towards, the ignorant and helplefs. 
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Michael could not fupportthc recQlle6lion of the 
contracS; he had entert*d into the faturday before 
with the fteward; fo he whifper.ed the mafon as 
they returned from work, and told him he had a 
fee ret to reveal. 

Well then, i^idthe other, go home with me. 

As foon as they arrived at the cottage, he told 
him how the Reward had bribed him witfi five (hil- 
lings into a plot againft him. 

Leonard was quite confounded, and Gtrtrudc 
could fcarce recover from her grief and aftonifh- 
ment. 

I'his is moft fcandalous work I faid the hulband; 
— Moft abominable ! faid the wife. 

Naggs. Don't let it difturb you, matter ; noryou 
neither miftrefs : for I proteft I cannot find in my con- 
fcience to do either of you any harm; and you may 
depend upon it I never will. 

Leonard. Thank you, Michael; but I cannot 
think what poffeffes the fteward 1 1 amfure I ne?tr 
did him any harm. 

A'aggs. Why, he Js a very dt vil ; and it is not in 
the power of man to conceive what a favage he is, 
when he is angry, and wants to be revenged. 

Leonard, 1 tremble almoft, at the ba;re mention 
of his name. 

Gertriide. And I am almoft fick. 

Naggs-. Come, don't be children ; his courage is 
almoit out. 

Leonard and Gertrude* God be praifed ! God 
Almighty be thanked ! 

jVagg^s: Harkye : we will arrange this matter as 
is yioft agreeable to you. If you have a mind, I will 
perfuade the fteward that 1 am ftill faithful to him ; 
and either to-morrow, or the day after, I can take 
'^way fome of the tools, and carry them to him. 
Ihcjif Leonard, you cati go to x\\fe C^Ale^ and ob- 
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tail* a» order to fearch all the houfes ; and when you 
get to Collins's, march boldly into the ba<:k cham- 
ber, aaid there you will be fore to find what you are 
in fearchof. But you mull take fpecial care to be 
fuddeu m your motions : for if you don't get ad- 
mittance the moment you knock, all will be loft : 
for he h fo cunning, he is capable of conveying the 
things away, where we fhouM never find them ; and 
if you hefitatc a moment, you wiir get into a fine 
fcrape. But if you will take my advice, you will em- 
ploy fome other perfon in this bufmefs, for you Ure 
too mild and gentle to execute it well. 

Leonard, I don't know as to that ; but I am fure 
I fhould not like to engage in it. 

Gertrude. I think, Michael, it is more our duty 
to thank God, that he has been pleafed to deliver 
us fixHm the danger that threatened us, than to con- 
trive fnares to catch the ft e ward, and revenge our- 
felve?. 

Naggs, It is no more than he defcrves; fo don't 
have any fcruples. 

Gertrude, I am afraid we are not proper judges 
of what he deferves; but there is one thing certain, 
that vengeance does not belong to us ; and we muft 
follow the road that we know to be right. 

Naggs, I cannot help confeiling the truth of what 
you fay, Gertrude ; any more than I can help admir- 
ing the command you have over yourfelf. Let us " 
leave him then to the puniftiment he will meet with, 
and have nothing more to do with him. For my 
part, I am determined to tell him I am no longer 
the man for his purpofes \ and would return him his 
money, but unluckily I have fpent ten-pence of it: 
and I know not whether it would be better to take 
him thefe four ftiillings and two-pence, (pullmg 
them out of his socket) or to wait till the end of tke. 

T ^ 
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vreek, when I ihall have my wages, and can pay him. 
all together, 

Leonard. I'll lend you the ten-pence with all my 
heart 

Naggs. If you would be fo good, I fliouldbe de- 
lighted to have done with the fellow ^t once: 
1 wifh to carry him his money this moment ; for 1 
affure you, mafter, ever fmce yeflerday, at the Holy 
Sacrament, this affair has been a load upon my 
heart. I was miferable to feel engaged in fo wicked 
a ^ilot ; and when your little Jonas came in the even- 
ing, and gave his fuppet to my child, my confci- 
ence fmote me with double violence ; that I flxpuld 
injure fo good a man. I never faw muchof yoa 
before to-day, Leonard : but I could not help re- 
marking when we were at work together, how 
kindly you behaved to all the labourers, advifing 
one, and affiiling another ; and I felt confcious that 
I could never hope for falvation, if I returned evil 
for fo much good.' (Here the tears came into his 
eyes.) You may believe me or not, as you like. 

Leonard, I do believe you, my friend; jmd 
I hope you will always be a good mart. 

Naggs. With the help of God, I hope 1 Ihall. 

Gertrude. Do, good Michael; and, be fure you 
will find your account in it, both here, and hereafter. 

Leonard. Do you wifli then to return the money 
to-night? 

Naggs. Certainly, if 1 can. 

The mafon gave him the ten-pence ; and begged 
he would return it without anger or reproach. 

Gertrude. And don't tell him that we know any 
thing ^bout the matter. 

Naggs. I will cut the bufincfs as Ihort as pofifible. 
I will go diredlly, and (hall foon have done. Fare- 
we}}, Gertrude; good-by, Leonard: a thoufand 
thanks to you, 1 wifh you botVv a gooA. xv\^\.. 
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Leonard, Talk to him iathe &ir(e ma&ncr. Good 
night, Michael. r 



CHAP. LXXI. 



The Plot Thickens. 



W. 



HEN Collins got home, he found his wife 
alone in the roptti^. This gave him an opportunity 
of venting j^Jl the rage he had been brooding over 
the whole day. UpOn the road, at the Caftle, and in 
the public-houfe ; it would have been imprudent to 
difcharge his bile; he was too cunning to expofe 
the fec/ets of his mind before witneffes. A fteward 
who cannot govern his^paflion, is quite unfit for his 
office: and in thiarefpe6l our rogue was yery per- 
feft. He could affume the ma& moft perfeftly ; and 
in his cups, his familiar converfation, and his fquab- 
bles, he could difguile the envy, hatred, malice^ 
and refentment that agitated him. But, no fooner 
was he returned home; if, by good or ill fortune 
he chanced to find no ftranger, he would give way 
to all the fury, which was become more violent, 
in proportion as he had taken pains to fupprefs it. 

His wife, who fat crying in a corner of the room, 
conjured him, in the name of every thing facred, to 
moderate his paffion ; silledging that it would only 
ferve^to irritate the Squire, if he fliould chance t© 
heur of it, and would induce him to continiie his 
perfecutions to the utmofl. 

Steward, 1 defy him I I know his malice will 
have no bounds ; I kxipw ^e V^Yxvvjitx ^q^n^V^ 
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kasr tdtaltf vuinextui^ ; villain, fcoundrel, ^nA infier- 
nal dog as he is ! 

W/ft\ Gracious Heaven ! have mercy upon me ! 
How you rave I Are you quite mad ? 

Stexvard. Have' Fnot reafon? Do you know that 
in a fortnight he means to take away my licence, or 
depofe me from th© ttewardfeip I 

Wife, I know it very well: all the village knows 
it already ; for the Squire's clerk told it to the fore- 
man, and he has been telling the ftory to ^^ hoevc r had 
a mind to hear it. 1 did not know any thing about 
the matter, till I went to water the cows : and then 
i did iMDt meet a creature bot what laughed in my 
fftce. At laft' I met Margaret, andihe t^xldme the 
whole ftory. But this is not all: for John Doughty 
has brought back the twenty ihillings. Where he 
could hiave got them I can't tell j but i fufpeft Sir 
. James is at the bottom of it all ; and I tremble at 
tfce horrible black ftorm that i& brewing over our 
heads. 

Here fhc burft iitto a frefti flood of tegfrs. 

GoHins was thund«rlbuck at his wife's words — ^ 
'^ D^tightif hm brought baek his twenty shilKngs P* 
sHe "remained for a time motionlefe ;> his eyes hag- 
gard, his mouth a-jar, looking with vacaacy upon 
his wife. At lafl he cried out, " Where is the mo- 
ney ? where are the twenty ftiilliiigB?'* 

His wife placed them on the table before him, m 
a broken glafs ; and he fixed his eyes fi>r fome time 
upon it, without touching it. 

Siteward. That comes «one from the Gaftle. 
The Squire never pay s in moriey of different forts, as 
tS^atis, laravery gkd it does ilotcom4 from the Caf*- 
ftle. But ftill there is fbnve myftery in all this ! You 
Ihould not have taken the -moifieyi why did you^ 
Vou Should have ^eilioAed- him well, and hnve 
-feeittrf" oirt wbei^ the tnoiiey ^«toste^^%^ 
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Wife. I diid tkink. off citing fo ; b^t he would not 
Aop:and I doubt whether you yoitf-fetf could have 
made any thiag of.]^iiii, lie was Co i\ioi't and crufty ! 
I had not pine to fay a ^wprd. 

Steward. Every thing copjfpircs agaipft ipe: L 
know notwhich^ay to turn nij-fcy. lam quite con- 
found^: cive m^ a mug of bie^r, ^ ^ j^. , . .. , ..■ ) 

The wife:^laQ9d.th^ liquor befo^^qh^n J \f}ii}e he 
overborne by fHry^ ftftniped u^ i^n^idoiyn the, room^^ 
puffed andblew^the^iidrai^k^ a]|4«^tlaft faidj. ^^t an^ 
determined to ruin the mafon, that's flat : aye, if it 
fhould coftme^pri pounds to do it^ or more, Mi- 
chael's th^ lad for that? smd ^en I'll attack the 
boundary ftonQ,":, ., ; V 

Juft as he fpoke, Michael knopked^t the door. 
Collins, who was in a (Ut^ to be frigh^^d at every^ 
noife, trmbled. , [ ' jict- > j. 

Who can lt.be. tbsit comes fo late I And h^,ra;i.to 
the window to^e. 

Open the door, cried Michael. ^^ .r ►. 

'■ * • •' ■••■■ ■ /. ' ■ . ■ '. ■. .\..,;v\ .. 



CHAP. LXXIl. 



7^/ie Steward has not one shift left. 



1 HERE never was any thing happened 
more fortunately ! faid Collins ; as he opened the 
door. " Good evening, Michael: you are right 
welcome : what good news do you bring ?" 

Naggs* Nothing material; I am only come to 
tcU you 

Stexvard. You don't pretet\d to (t^^d VaJivw^-^SL 
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the door: I fltati'tgotd^d'yet awhilfe. Come in, 
nnd fit yoir down'. ;' - .*! ' 

Ndgg^. 1- muft go back di#€fiilj, C^likis ; I only 
came to tell you that I arfi extireihely diffatisfted 
with our faturday's .bai^gaittk ' 

'Stetvard: High Mky-F this is a* pife^rty (Voiy !' 
Courjage, man; you have no re^ii-tticrfep«hc.-*— 
Bik iF-r ha\^^ n6t g^eri you^ 5\iit»'e»oui^,-I can 
efaiilrtnendfii^ -matter. - 0«ly^c6Tiif^«iil without lb" 
itiucn entreaty; iddf-^e '<[feall foonf be agreed. 

Naggs. No, hot for fifty poniid^, Collins I There, 
ttflte your five ftiilHngs beick agalTftL ' - • 

'St&watd. Not I in-eteed: you todk tHem-, and» 
you muft keep them. Come, MicHttt), d<)h^t«W ti 
finrpleton :- you fhall have no caufe to ;*epent' of y<fcur 
bargain. ' And I tell you once more, i^ five ihillings 
are not enough, you have nothing to^ do^ ; bAiU to 
ixkhe with m« rnto the houfc^ -^i^.— —i^ n: ^ t . ; 

Naggs. I can flay no longer, Golli*isv«lfe«rft?» 
your money. . hk.: —ji j . ^ ♦ 

Steward* Pll be d— n'd if I take it at prefent ; 
now I have fwom it : fo come in without more ado, 

Naggs. If that's all, can ieafily ftep in. (He 
went in the houfe.) Now I am in your room ; and 
there is your money upon the taWfc. Good night, 
Mailer Collins j fare y^u- well. 

So faying, he flipped out of the room and difap- 
p^arcd. 
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CHAP. LXXHI. 



The Landmark. 



V-^OLLINS remained for a time fpcechlefs ; 
his eyes rolled in his head ; he foamed at the 
(iiiouth ; he tremWedj he ftamped about: and at 
laftscalkd to his wife : " Bring me the brandy-bot- 
ftiei: itis refolvcd J I'U;go tjiis inftant.". .. , _ , 

U^ifi. Whefce then? where do you,mean to go 
in this dark night ? 

Steward. I will go; I am refolved nothing 
.fiiallfWip me. I'll remove the flone. Give me the 
brandy. 

Wtfe^ For Healven's fake, think what you ai:c 
about! 

Steward, No matter ; go I wlllj thatV flat. 

Wife* It is fo dark, you cannot fee your hand 
•before you ! It^s almoll midnight ; and befides it's 
-Hoi)' Week, when the devil is more mifchievoiis 
-than common. 

Steward* In for a penny, in , for a pound : givjC 
me my bottle, and I'll be off. 

So fayingr he took a pickaxe, a fpade, and aga^v- 
lock upon his fhoulder^ and notwithftanding tl^c 
darknefs, hfc hmried away towards the mountaiii, 
in order to remove the Hone that marked the boun- 
daries of die lordihip. He was already heated with 
liquor, ^d inflamed with rage, which made hint 
^valiant. Sitill- at the motion of every leaf, and at 
:eY«?y found, he fiiuddered ; bwX jti^^vw^Csix^R'ixA^ 
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he reached the boundary, and began imnvediately 
to hack, and dig round it to get it loofe. 



CHAP. LXXIV- 



A 



Darkness, and the night, ill suit an evil Conscience. 

c W HILE he was thusoccupied, he heard a 
noife that alarmed him ; and all of a fuddea a black 
man appeared behind him amongft the bu(he3« His 
figure ihohe amidft the darknefs of the nig^t, and 
a flame proceeded from his head. It innmediately 
*occurred tb the fteward, that it mull be the devil in 
perfon : and thereupon throwing dow4i his tools, 
and leaving his hat, and his empty brandy-bottle 
upon the ground, took to his heel^j, without ever 
looking behind him, roaring for mercy. 

The apparition was tiothing but Barwell the 
poulterer, who was returning from his village 
round, where he had been buying eggs. The 
baiket which he carried upon his head, was cover- 
ed with a black goatskin ; and he had tied his Ian- 
thorn upon his head, to guide his fteps. 

The cock-merchant, or poulterer, knew the 
fte ward's voice, and concluding he was about fome 
mifchief, had a mind to frighten him. " The rogue 
takes me for the devil," faid he, " I'll encourage 
the belief." 

At the fame inftant he put his ba&et upon the 

ground, and making a bundle of the tools, and his 

own ferreled ftick ; he fet oflF after Golcins trailing 

them upon the ftony road N»*vt\\2i Vettiblt uolfe v and 
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^wHng out ia the hoarfcft voice he (^biiid ftSbme : 
^ Phe, j^hoa, Phutn, You are mine. I have you, 
Goirmsl" 

The poor fteward ran with all his fpeed, roaring 
out in a mod lamentable manner: '^ Help! mur- 
der I For God's fake help I am a dead man I 
Watch ! The devil is at my heels, and will carry 
me away I" The poulterer ftill followed him, with 
his Phe I Phoa 1 Phum 1 Collins 1 1 hare you ! You 
can't cfcapc Phe ! Phoe I Phum I 



CHAP. LXXV: 



The Village alarmed^ 



J. HE watch heard the noife from the moun- 
tteun, and could even diftinguifli the words ; but he 
was feized with a panic, and began knocking at fe- 
veral of the windows, and calling out: " Rife, rife, 
neighbours ; get up dire6Uy, for there is a moft ter* 
rible hurly-burly on the mountain. One would 
f^ear the devil was flying away with the fteward. 
Harrklhowhe roars, help! help !--. And yet it is 
very odd ; for he muft be at home all the time : it 
is not above two hours fmce I faw him there." 

As foon as aboutten of them were aflembled, and 
had lifted fome torches, and well loaded their 
guns ; they refolved to proceed towards the place 
from whence the noife proceeded. But firft, each 
fumilhed his pocket with a piece of new bread, and 
a prayer-book; to ferve as a charm againft the 
devil's power. 

V 
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Thcfe precautions taken, they began their naarch; 
(lopping at the fteward's houfe, to be refolved whe- 
ther he was really at home, or not. His wife, who 
in the utmoft conllemauon, waited the iffuc of his 
expedition to the mountain, was extremely alarm- 
ed at the bultle Ihe heard in the village, and at the 
appearance of a troop of countrymen armed with 
^uns and torches, knocking at the door. . She ex- 
claimed, with the greateit anxiety, " What, in the 
name of Heaven, brings you here?'* 

Send your hufband here dirc6lly, faid they. 

Wife. Alas ! he is not at home: but for God's 
fake tell me what's the matter ? 

Peas^tUs. The worfe luck's his, if he is not in 
the houfe. — Hark 1 you may hear him crying foi* 
help, as if the devil was at his heels ! 

This faid, they went forward, the wife follow- 
ing;- of whom the watch inquired what Collins 
could be doing on the mountain at that time of 
night? It is not more than two hours fmce I few 
him at home. — She anfwered not one word; but 
fobbed piteoufly, while the fleward's great dog 
chaim'd in the yard kept a continued barking. 

As foon as the poulterer faw the troop approach- 
ing, lo refcue the poor frightened Collins, and 
heard the dog barking lb furiCMifiy<f he thought it 
prudentto decamp. So turning round, he flipped as 
quietly as he could to the fpot where he had left his 
ba(ket, placed it upon his head, and continued his 
journey. 

In the mean time, Cawthome, who had advanc- 
ed before the reib, and who thought this might be 
a falfe alarm of the devil , feized the fteward, who 
ftill kept roaring, a little rudely by the arm ; 
and afl^ed him, why in the name of fortune he kept 
making fach Si noik^ . 



I 
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Oh ! fpare mc ! fpare me I Good devil ! pray fpare 
me this time \ — For his fear had got fuch poffeffion 
of him, that he neither heard nor faw any thing. 

What are you quite befide yourfelf, Collins ? 
Don*t you know your neighbour Cawthorne ? See, 
there's your wife too ? 

While he was fpeaking, the reft of the company 
kept carefully examining on every fide, to difcover 
whether the devil was not hid in forae comer. 
Thofe who held the torches raifed them up and 
down, and turned th<im in every dire6lion while 
•jach put his tight hand into his left coat pocket to 
touch the new bread and the praver-book. By-and- 
by, as nothing appeared, the champions began to 
take courage : fome of them even felt difpofed tp 
laugh, and alkedthc Reward if the devil had fcratch- 
ed him with his claws, as he was all over blood. 

(He had fcratchcd himfelf with briars in his 
hurry.) 

But others faid very ferioufly, that it was no 
time to joke, as they had all heard the terrible noife. 
> Poo ! faid Cawthorne, it has been nothing but 
fome poacher, or fome itroUer, who had a mind to 
play the fteward and us a trick ; for the moment I 
appeared, the lamentable cry ceafed ; and I faw the 
figure of a man hurry back towards Ae mountain 
as faft as he could. I am quite vexed 1 did not 
follow hifia at firft ; and we are all a pack of fools for 
not flipping Collins'« dog, and bi*inginghim with us. 

Peamnts. Why you are doating, Cawthorne. It 
was not a bit like a human voice: there was a hor- 
ror in4t that went to one's very heart, s^nd made 
one's blood run cold. A whole cart-load of iron 
•bars trailed along the ftony road, would not have 
made half fo much TKnfe. 

Cawthorne: I won't difpute thematter with you^ 
neighbours ; and I confeb wf \iivt ^qk>$w %s\ ^t^^-^ 

i 
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firft : but nothing {hall perfuade me I did not fee a 
man running away towards the mountain. 

Peasants. What then ? do you fuppofe the devil 
can't take the form of a man if he likes it? 

While this was going on, the fteward, who he^rd 
not one fyllablc of what they faid, kept fkriding om 
towards his own houfe^ where he entreated . his 
neighbours to pafs the night with him ; and they 
deiu-ed no better than to ftay guzzling tiIlmoming« 



CHAP- LXXVI. i 



The Pastor goes to the Alehousei 



1 HE bilftle of the night had rotted tbfe 
whole village ; and the parfonage had not^efo^ed 
the general difturbance. The re£lor alarmed left 
fome unhappy accident had happened, informed 
himfetf about the affair, and received terrible .ac» 
counts of the apparition vrhich had occafioned fuch 
a commotion. It immediately occurred to him, 
that he could make fome ufe of the fteward^ 
fright ; and accordingly went, late as it waf , to the 
alehoufe; The moment he appeared, there was a 
-clearing of all the mugs ; and the pea£ants ftarting 
up, faluted him, one and all with, ^* Welcome, Rcs> 
vcrend Doftorl" 

Rector* Many dianks to you, my good neighs 
hours : and I am y ery glad to fee you are fo ready 
to lend your affiftance, wh^n any accident happens: 
it befpeafi9 a irery ^ood dxti^obViot^ Wyo^a^ ^. 
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PtasantSm It is no more than our duty, an't 
pleafe your Reverence,— ve wilh you a very godd 
night. 

, Rector. I with you the fame with all my heart, 
my friends. I have one word more to fay ; s^nd that 
is, to beg you will be cautious how you reprefent 
this unlucky bufinefs ; for it has always a bad ap- 
pearance to make much a-do about a thing that may 
turn out to be nothing in the end; or at feaft, very 
different from what one fuppofes. Nobody as yet 
knows all the circumftances ; and I need not tell 
yon how eafily one is deceived by the darknefs of 
the night. 

Peasants. What you fay is very right; reverend 
Sir : we will be mindful of it. 

They were, however, no fooner out of the houfe, 
thati they faid : " A good well-meaning chuckle- 
head that ; who never believes what he does not fee." 



CHAP. LXXVII. 



Pastoral Solicitude. 



I 



HAVE heard, Collins, faid the rcdlor, that 
fome unpleafant accident has happened to you ; 
and lam come to offer you every confolation in my 
power. Tell me faithfully, and as if you were 
fpeakinig to your friend, what it is. 

Steward. I am a miferable wretch : fatan himfelf 
came to carry me away. 

Rector. What do you mean? Where did this 
happen ? 

Steward. There , upon t\\e \.o^ <A ^^ tcksssss^c»2^ 
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Rectar. But did you resdly fee 9Xky p^rfon 'i and 
did any perfon ky hands on you \ 

Steward. 1 faw him, with my vcty own eyes ;— 
He was a huge black man, with his hea^d aU on fire \ 
and he followed me quite to the foot of the moua^ 
tain. 

Rector. How comes your face all over blood? 

Steward. Becaufe I £ell downamongft the tharnc 
and briars, juft where the hill is theftee{3^ft, and 
tore my felf terribly.' 
, Rector. No one laid hands on you th^^ 

Steward. No ; but I faw him with thefe tWG 
eyes, for all that. 

Rector. Very well, fo be it 4 let that matter reft 
for the prefent. I cannot weU compreheiui what il 
all means ; but be it what it will, it is of no great 
importance. But there is one thing abfolutely cer- 
tain ; and that is, that there is an eternity^ whkf^ 
will prove an abyss of torment t$ the wicked j but is 
for them inevitable. And it is no wonder, confider- 
ing your age, and the fort of life you have led ; ii 
the dread of this eternity Ihould at times alarm, 
and make you miferaUe. 

Steward. Alas! Sir, — ^my alarm and mifery 
have taken fuch hold of mie, that I know not where 
I am. In the name of Heaven, pray tell me, what 
can I, what ought I to do, to efcape from fatan'a 
claws \ I feel as if I was akeady in his power. 

Rector. Collina^forbear to torment yourfelf with 
fuch abfurd fancies, and to utter words that/hav^ 
Act common fenfe. You are ftill pof]Seffed of your 
underft:anding : make a proper ui? of it :a6l accord- 
ing to the dilates of yourconfcience, and £eize the 
Opportunity of making all the amends la. your pow- 
er both to God and man. In fo doing, I wiU foon 
convince yoUy that the devil will have no jpowev 
overj'oa. . 



Steward* Obi dear Sirl whatcanl do toenah 
ble me tcMretura to tbe grace of God f 

J2e£tor^ You muH fiacerely repeiil; of your fins ; 
corref6l your way of life^ and if you have at any 
time unjuftly pofieiTed yourfelf of a oeighboar'g 
goodsf, vou muft reflore them. 

Steward. All the world thinks. Sir, I am very 
rich; and I proteft fokamly, I am very much 
otherwife. 

ReBor. That is Utde to the p^rpofe: but you 
know you obtained Roughwater's clofe by fraudi 
1 have good reafon to fii^^pofe that Dou^ty aad 
Matthew took a £sdf€ oa^; and I will let you have 
no reft, till you reftore the poor jS^lo^ wlmtk ji^ 
iy his due* 

Stewards For Heaven^s fake, good, ifear Sir, 
have pity upon me. 

Jifkor. The kindeft pky I caa fliew you, k to 
make you do that which is right in the fight of God 
andmaxu 
- Steward, Andfo I wiU, Sir; iadeed I will. 

Rector. Will you then reftore to Roughwater hm 
dof« ? 

•aewtfr^.Ohl mer-cy on me I — Yes I wiU in»» 
deed. 

. Rectar^ Do you own that you came Hafaorly by 
it? 

Steward. O Lord I have mercy uspom me !^— Yefi, 
I do own it : but I ftiall be a be^^gaf , if I am oUrged 
togiveH^ilp. 

ReciQr. Yi^u had better begyo«ir bread, tham un- 
juftly retain what does not belong <6o 3WU. (Thit 
fteward here uttered a profbuf^ %h*) ^^t «eH 
me now, I befeech yxMi, n^hat hufis^fs (Coutd you 
hjTve upon ^e mouatain atfo latte an hour ? 
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I cannot, 1 cannot indeed tell you. Have pity upon 
the.ftate I am in, or i am undone forever. 

Rector. I am very far from wifhing to compel 
you to reveal any thing againft yoiir will. If you 
have any thing upon your mind, and you can bring 
yourfelf voluntarily to confefs it ; I will give you 
fuch advice as you might expedt from a father : but 
if you feel an infurmountable repugnance, it will be 
your own fault if I am unable to give you advice 
upon an occafion, wh^re perhaps you ftand the moft 
in need of it. Moreover, as I promife not to re- 
veal any fecret you may entruft me with, without 
your confent, 1 fee no advantage you can have in 
keeping the fecret. 

Steward* But may I be quite certain you will 
never mention any thing 1 tell you without my 
leave? 

Rector. Moft certainly^ Collins : 1 give you my | 
folemn promife. \ 

Steward. Well then. Pray God forgive me \ — 
1 went to remove the boundar}'-ftone of the lord- ^ 
Slip. 

Rector^ Gracious Heaven \ And what could in- 
duce you to behave fo, to a worthy good landlord, 
who never did you any injury ? 

Steward. Why, Sir, you may perhaps have' 
heard, that he threatened to take away from me, 
cither the alefaoufe or the ftewardihip ; and that 
drove me to defpair. 

Rector. Unhappy, miftaken man ! He intended 
you no ill ; but had determined, if you gave up the 
ftewardfliip with a good grace, to make you a 
kandfome recompence. 

Steward. No ; is it pofBble ! 

Rfctor. Nothing more certain ; for it was he 
Aim/elf who told me fo. He ^^% ftk<K^un^ litil fa- 
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I was going to Dn Dean's at Finefteer. He tbe» 
told me in fo many words, that be intended young 
Wrangham for the flewardflup; but as he was 
in good circumftances^ he (hould condition with 
him to allow you twelve pounds a-year for your 
life out of his (alar}"-, in order that you might have 
no r^afon to complain. 

Steward. O mercy I if I had but known that, 
I never would have a£led as I have done. 

Rector, Your fault has been, that you hav^ 
loll all confidence in the Almighty, which you 
&ould never dp ; even although you cannot imme»' 
diately difcover in what manner his univcrfal good- 
oefs a£b. You ought alfo to fuppofe that a real gpod 
mao, like your landlord^ will never do any Uiing 
that approaches towards injuflice ; although the re^ 
compence may not always exadlly keep pace with 
youjc expe^tions. By encouraging fudi a difpofir 
tion^ you will condufl yoiirfelf with due deference 
towards your fuperiors; and probably by that 
means fecure them as your friends, if ever yoa 
Ihould ftand in need of dieir affiftance. 

Steward. The Lord help me I wh^ a wretch I 
am ! why had I not fome idea of what you tell me ? 

ReSlot. What is donei you know cannot be uii- 
done : biri: what is your prefent determination ? 

Steward* I proteft I do not know. If 1 confefs 
every thin^^ I muft be. utterly undone.— What do 
3fou advife me to do, reverend Sir ? 

ReSior. I muft repeat what I have already faid— ^ ' 
I Isr^Q not force a confeiHon from you. I iliall only 
iimply give you my advice; which is,, in eveiy 
thing to follow the rule of rectitude and truth : it 
cw never midead you. Sir James Grant is of a 
merciful difpofition ; and you are confcious you are 
to .blame. After all, you muft determine as you 
think proper : but were \t my ^^'i.^^\ ^^>iS.^ ^^Jt- 
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tainly throw inyfclf upon his clemency. I know 
very well how difficult a talk it is ; bat 1 alfo know 
that you can have no peace of confcience, till you 
have confefled your crimes, and made all the repa- 
ration in your power. (Here the fteward uttered a 
deep groan, but faidnot a word.) I would wifh that 
i: (hould be your own free determination : but yet 
the more I diink of it, the more I am convinced, 
that your wifeft way will be to throw yourfelf upon 
the mercy of Sir James. 1 muft alfo obferve to yoii 
that, of which you have no doubt yourfelf, that he 
. will endeavour to difcover what could have <{rawn 
you at fo late an hour to the mountain. 

Steward, Good Heavens! it juft now comes into 
my mind, that I left my fpade, my pickaxe, and 
odier things, clofe to the ftone, which t had almoft 
dug up ; and they alone will be fufficient to difco« 
ver the whole affair! You can have no idea, reve- 
rend Sir, of the horror that pofleiTes my mind ! 

Hector. If thofe poor tools, which it would 
be very eafy to colleA, and hide ftill before day- 
break, give you fo much uneafinefs; confider how 
many other circumftances there may be, which 
may lead to a difcovery : and if you bbftinately per- 
fill in youriilence, think what a ftore of mifery you 
are laying up for yourfelf : you will nev^r know a 
fmgle day of peace. Your confcience can never be 
at reft, till you have unburthened your mind. 

Steward. I am afraid too, that God will never 
^ "pardon me, till I confefs my crime. 

Sector. Since you h^ve a felf-convifilion of thifs 
truth, how can you hefitate ? And 1 can venture to 
aflure yoii, that you can never return to his grace, 
while you are confcious of an unrepented and un- 
avowed crime. 

Stewardm Muft I then make an unr^fcrved con- 
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ReSlor, Pear not, but that God will vifityou with 
his grace, if you follow the diflates of your confci* 
cnce. 

Steward. Well then, I am finally refolved; I 
will confefs every thing. 

As foon as he had come tP this determination, 
the reftor repeated for his penitent, the following 
prayer. 

** Heavenly Father I accept we befeech thee our 
praifes, and our penitence. Thou haft ftretched 
out thy hand to a finner ; and that hand, although 
ftrewing nothing but mercy, and compaffion upon 
his head, hds been conftrued by his fears, into an 
a£l of difpleafure. But it has made an impreffion 
upon his hitherto infenfible heart ; and has opened 
his eyes to the truth, againft which he has been till 
now, blind and hardened. O Thou I pure effence 
of mercy and compaffion I accept the facrifice of his 
confeffion, and do not withhold from him thy for- 
givenefs. Accompliih we befeech Thee, the work 
that thou haft begun ; and receive, him amongft the 
niimber of thy loft ftieep, found again. Great God I 
thou knpweft how frail we are ; and thou haft com* 
paifion upon thofe who truly repent. We blefs thy 
holy name for this frefli inftance of thy kindnefs; 
and we pray thee to hold this miferably penitent 
ftedfaft in thy ways, that he may fecure the eternal 
peace of his own foul, and ferve as an example to 
thofe of his unhappy fellow-creatures who have 
ftrayed from them." 

. The fteward felt penetrated with cordial com- 
fort, and Ihed a torrent of the only pleafant tears 
he hall ever known. *' O worthy minifter ! of a 
merciful God," faid he ; "I will proftrate myfelf 
before his throne, and do every every thing that 
you advife. By thcfe means I hope to obtain the 
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!»ardon of God, and eftablifh the peact of my own 
bnV \ ' 

The minifter added fome words of comfort, and 
dien retired. 

It was already five o'clock in the morning ; but 
he would take no reft till he had written to Sir 
James Grant ; which letter he intended Ihould ac- 
company that of the preceding eveixing. They 
were couched in the following terms. 



CHAP. LXXVIir. 



f 



Two letters from the Parson to the Squire. 

Sir James : . 

X wo circumftance« of fo much importance, 
have lately come to my knowledge, that I Aought I 
could not do better than recommend the bearer of 
this, John Doughty, to make thi« confeffion before 
yoii, as before his judge. He is perfuaded in his 
own mind, that the oath he and Matthew took ten 
years ago, in the affair between Roughwater and 
the fteward, was a falfe oath. It is a moil deplora- 
ble cafe ; and is heightened by many ferious cir- 
cumftances, in which your laite clerk, and my xie- 
ceafed predeceffor had a fliare ; which will, I fear, 
excite much fcandal, when they come to be di>i^ulg- 
ed. I derive one great confolation from it, how- 
ever : I am in hopes one of the pooreft of my pa- 
riihioners the unfortunate llo!;ighwater ; who, with 
bis family p has fuffered fo mucVv tcom^^ va^wdtlce 



that has been done him, will be reltot^a^ his 
rights. I am led to fuppofe that the fteward^s au- 
dacity, which feems to gain frcfli ftrength every- 
day, and his utter contempt of every thing that 
ought to be held facred, will foon meet with the 
punifhment they deferve. As for the poor, mifera- 
ble Doughty ; I humbly, but eameftly implore for 
him, all the favour that the facred rights of juftice 
will admit of, when adminillered by one of its fer- 
vants, fo generous, and compaiHonate as you are. 

My wife prefents her refpedtful compliments to 
Lady Grant, and my children to the young ladies. 
We all return you many thanks for the fine flower- 
roots you have been pleafed to fend to ornament our 
poor little garden. I dare anfwer for it, no pains 
will be fpared in the cultivation of them, as my lit- 
tle ones are palTionately fond of flowers. 
I have the honour to remain, 
With the greateft refpedl, 
Your very humble 
and obedient Servant, 

William Smepley, 



SECOND LETTER. 

Sir James: 
■ SINCE I clofed the Letter that accompanies, 
this, in which I difclofed to you, as was my duty, 
Doughty's affair ; Divine Providence, which orders 
evety thing fbr the beft, has, in a very incompre- 
heniible manner, confirmed my hopes refpedling 
Roughwater, and my fufpicions of the fteward. 

The whole village was alarmed laft night, by a 
very unufual noife ; and I was indeed at firft afraid 
X 



fomo unhappy accident had happened. When I 
came to inquire into the affair, I was informed that 
the fteward had been purfued by the devil, who 
wanted to fly away with him ; that they had heard 
him calling out for help from the top of the moun- 
tain ; and tfiat every perfon in the village had heard 
the terrible din the devil made during the purfuit. 
I am forry to fay I could hardly help laughing at 
this ridiculous account ; but I received every mo- 
ment frelh informations of the terrible ftory ; and 
at laft there came fome who told me, that the 
fteward was returned to his own houfe, accom- 
panied by a troop of his neighbours who had ref- 
cued him : but that the devil had handled him 
fo feverely, they were afraid he would never re- 
cover it. It is true, this difmal tale did not make 
much impreffion upon me ; but it had upon them : 
and it was neceflary fomething Ihould be done. 
Moreover I thought the Reward's pride might be 
a little humbled by the event ; atid unwilling to lofe 
fo favourable an opportunity, I haften^d to his 
houfe. 

I found him in a moil deplorable condition. 
Nothing could perfuade him that the devil had not 
been at his heels ; and even after all the iniight I 
have been able to get into the affair, I have not 
been able to develope the myftery. It appears very 
certain that nobody touched the fteward ; and that 
the wounds upon his head, which are of little con- 
fequence, were occafioned by a fall. It appears alfo, 
that the moment any help came, the devil ceafed 
his roarings, and took to his heels. But 1 muft pro<* 
ceed to what is more effential. 

The ftewardd, extremely humble, and terribly 
frightened, has confeffed to me two moft iniquitous 
tranfsi£Hona i and has confented that I ihould im- 
part them to you* TV\e fttft., m cQPD&ctaa.tion of 
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what Doaghty told me the evening before is, that 
he led your grandfather into an error refpefting 
Roughwater's clofe, and that he holds it by an uii-> 
juft title • The fecond is, that it was his intention 
to difplace th© boundary-done of your lordihip, this 
laft night ; and that he was a6lually at work about 
it, when this aftonifliing adventure happened to 
him. I muft beg to intercede for this poor mifera- 
ble creature, who really feems fincerely penitent, 
and is completely humbled. 

Circumftances being thus altered, I (hall charge 

William Crooklove with thefe letters, inftead of 

Doughty, as I firft intended. I (hall hope for 

.your dire£l}ons in this affair when he returns ; and 

am, 

With the utmpft refpefl. 

Your very faithful humble fervant, 

William Shepley. 
Fineshadfj 2Ut March^ 1782. 



CHAP. LXXIX. 



The Foulterer^s DeposUior^ 

William crooklove Ior no time 

in delivering his letters at the Cafile ; but Harwell 
was there before him, and had related the whole of 
his adventure to the Baronet, without forgeting 
the fmalleft tittle. Sir James feated in his arm 
chair, had heard it all with repeated bu^rfts of laugh- 
ter at the fteward's panic, and the Phe, Phoa, Phum 
«>f the pretended deviU lu^v CixvoX>^«fw>^'^^^'^ 
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yetrifen from her bed in the next room, hearing the 
poulterer^s loud Phe, Phoa, Phum, and her huf- 
band's reiterated peals of mirth ; called out, ^' For 
Heaven's fake, my dear Sir James, what are you 
laughing at ? Do come here, and tell me what's the 
matter." 

Barwell, faid Sir James, my wife has a mind to 
hear you counterfeit the devil ; wait a few minutes 
till {he flips on her clothes ; ihe will be here di- 
reftly. 

As foon as the lady appeared, the poulterer be- 
gan his part again ; and defcribed minutely how he 
had purfued Ae fteward to the bottom of the hill, 
^ till he was flopped by the appearance of the vil- 
lagers, with their torches aiKl arms ; upon which he 
thought the wifeft thing he could do, was to de- 
camp, and regain the mountain, as fpeedily, and 
with as little noife as poffiblc. 

Both Sir James and his lady laughed till the tears 
ran from their eyes; and as foon as they could 
compofe themfelves fufficiently, they ordered the 
poulterer a draught of flrong beer ; charging him 
not to mention what had happened to any creature 
living for the prefent. 

Soon after William arrived with the letters 
from the reftor. The Baronet was aiFe£led at the 
recital of Doughty's contrition, and at his grand- 
father's imprudence ; while poor Roughwater's fuf- 
ferings extremely hurt him : but the re6lor's pru- 
dent condu6l in the affair, afforded him real plea- 
fure. He gave the letters to his Lady to read; 
faying at the fame time, " That redlor of our's is 
really a moft worthy character : no man living 
could have a£ted with more circumfpe£lion and 
humanity." 

When Lady Grant had read the letters ihe ex- 
chimed; " What a ft\ocV\i\g \v\^or^ \^ \i\\Sk of 
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Doughty's I But I hope, my love, you mean to re- 
ftore Roughwater his clofe. Pray lofe no time : 
and if the diihoneftfteward fhould prove refra€lory, 
he will deferve to be puniihed wiUi the utmoil fe* 
verity* He is really fo bad a man, he deferves no 
pity/' 

Sir James. I (hall have him hanged certainly. 

Lody. Nay, now, you are only joking: I know 
.you would not occafion the death of a fly, if you 
could help it. 

Sir James. Have you really fo good an opinion 
of me, my Fanny I I hope I deferve it ; as i hope 
always to deferve your love. 

So faying, he left her to go land anfWer the rec- 
tor's letters. 



CHAP. LXXX. 



Sir James Grant^s Answer. 

ReVBrend and dear sir ; 

1 HAD heard the whole of the fteward's ad- 
venture, from the very devil who had put him into 
fuch a panic, about haJf an hour before I received 
the favour of yours. The demon is no olher than 
the honeft poulterer Barwell, whom you know very 
weH. I Ihall have the pleafure of telling you the 
whole ftory to-day^ which I have no doubt will 
highly amufe you. I IhaU wait upon you by-and- 
by, as I intend to aiTemble the village upon the 
fubiedt of the bmmdary-ftone : and I will endea- 
X2 
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vour at the fame time to laugh them out of the be- 
lief of devils and hobgoblins. It is a comedy, in 
the performance of which, I muft beg your affift- 
ance. Perhaps it will be the firft you were ever 
at in your life ; and the idea of taking a part may 
ftartle.you: but upon the whole you very likely 
have had no lofs^ and your ignorance of fuch fc^nes, 
may have been the means of preferving to you a 
greater portion of that benevolence, which is your 
greateft ornament. 

1 fend you a few bottles of my beft wine : if it 
were ten times better, it would only be the more 
Ciiitable for you; and ferve more eiFe£lually to 
prove my gratitude to you for affording me an op- 
portunity of repairing my poor grandfather's fault. 
We will drink a glafs this evening to his memory. 
He was in his heart a very worthy man, although 
his eafy temper fometimes expofed him to the im- 
pofition of knaves, who got about him, and took ad- 
vantage of it. 

Accept my iincere thanks for the pains you have 
taken in Roughwater's affair : reft afifured he (hall 
have all juftice done him. I hope, that after to-day, 
he will never think of my grandfather but with plea- 
fvire. I am moft extremel)'- hurt to hear of his fiif- 
ferings ; and I will do all in my power to put an 
end to them, and to convert them into joy and con- 
tent. I think it a duty incumbent upon children, 
to repair, to the utmoft of their ability any errors 
their parehts may have committed. If there are 
any who fuppofe, that the office of a judge, is free 
from thofe fituations which may occafion remorfe, 
they are woefully miilaken. And this certainly 
Ihould induce every man who is elevated to fuch 
diiiinguiihed pre-eminence, to deliberate with the 
utmoii caution, before he pafTes fentence; and 
,.above ally to keep his mind perfe£Uy free from 
every fpeciea of prejudice and ij^ttwKvv^ . — Sut I 
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mA preaching to you, who know all this ten times 
better than 1 do. 

My wife and children prefent their beft refpe^ 
to you and yours : theyJiave added a few more to 
the roots they fent before ; and feem really happy 
in an opportunity of Ihewing any civility to perfons 
of whom they think fo highly, as they do of you alL 
Farewell till I fee you, my worthy mend : and do 
let jne; beg now, that ypu will not buftle from room 
to room, lo fee that every thing is in the moft pcr- 
fe6l order ; and don't prepare a great feaft, as if you 
thought it was our wi(h to eat you out of houfe and 
home. If you fhould treat us with ceremony, I 
will vifit you no more, although it would be my 
wifli to do fo frequently. 

Once more accept my thanks for your humane 
care ; and believe me to be, with the finsereft af« 
fe£libn, 

Your faithful friend, 

Castle Grants James Grakt* 

5tUt March^ 17S2. 

P. S. My wife has juft told me, ftie is deter- 
mined to make one at the poulterer's comedy ; fo 
that you may expe£l a coachfuL 



As 



CHAP. LXXXI. 



The good Cow^keeper. 



lS foon as Sir James had difpatched WiU 
liam Crooklove, he went into his farm-yard ; 
where he fele£led one^ out of fifty cow9, as a pre- 
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f«nt for Roughwftter. Having fo done, he told 
his cow-keeper, to give her a belly-fuU, and then to 
fend a labourer with her to Fineihade ; and there 
to put her up in the ftable at the parfonage till he 
. i^t there. 

The man faid, fcratching his head: '< Pleafe 
your Honour, it is my duty to do whatever you 
command me ; but amongft all thefe fifty cows^ 
there is not another I am fo dearly fond of. She 
is fo young, fo handfome, and in fuch fine condi* 
tion ! And befides, (he is juft now ki full milk." - 

Sir y antes. You are an honeft fellow ; and I am 
pleafed to fee your attachment to your cattle. I am 
atfo f>leafed that I have made fo good a choice. I 
wanted to pick out the very beft, as fiie is intended 
for a poor man who wants comfort : fo don't grudge 
her, my good Frank : it will cheer his heart. 

Frank. It's perfeft murder, your Honour: a poor 
man ca(n never keep fuch a cow as that, and flte 
will be quite wafted. Oh ! dear me ! I (hall never 
be able to bear to fee her ftarved. If fhe (hould not 
get a belly-fiiU, I muft go every day myfelf to 
Finefhade, and carry her £ilt and hay. 

Sir James. Honeft fellow! But never fear ! the 
perfon for whom fhe is intended will have a very 
good clofe foi; her, and plenty of fodder. 

Frank. If fhe fliould but be well taken care of ; 
and fmce we muft part, I can't help it. 

Sir James. Don't be uneafy j fhe will be in good 
hands. 

This faid, the man prepstred to obey his orders ; 
muttering to himfelf though, all the time, what 
a pity it was, that his mafter would fend away the 
beft cow he had. He could not help giving her the 
bread intended for his o¥m break&ft, and a good 
portion of fak. He then told the labourer to put on 
his fynday conXy and one <i€ his beft flxirts ; to comb 



237 

his hair, and to clean his (hoes ; for that he was to 
lead Primrofe down to Finefhade. The labourer 
obeyed him punctually. 

In the mean time, Sir James meditated very ft- 
rioufly on the fentence he ihould pafs upon the 
fieward; in like maimer as a parent, who is com- 
pelled to Ihew fome feverity towards a refradloiy 
child, confiders only its benefit, and almoft weeps 
as he infli6ls the pun^Chment. As he feels more dif- 
pofed to pardon than reprove, and would more wil- 
lingly gain its affedlion by kindnefs, than enforce 
obedience by ftripes: So Sir James, who felt the 
neceffity of adminiftering impartial juftice, fighed, 
i/trhen he confidered how hej^vy that juftice mufl fall 
upon the poor delinquent. Thus difpofed, he pre- 
pared to handle the fcales. 

Lady Grant and the childreti, in order that they 
might be the fooner ready, haftened the dinner- 
hour. 



CHAP. LXXXII. 



Faithfulness to the Master^ produces kindness to the 
Children* 



Little JAMES, the eldeft child, who 
had been to the coachmian twenty times to beg him 
not to be too late, had no fooner fwallowed his din- 
ner, than he hurried to the ftable, calling out: 
" Robin, we've dined, we've dined ; put to this 
moment, and bring the coach to the door." 
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YouUtde ftory-tetler, faid Robin, it is impoffiHc 
they can have dined yet, for it is only a few minutes 
fince the bell rang. 

What do you mean by calling me names, you old 
bald-pate? faid James. 

Wait a bit, you little rogue : I'll teach you to call 
me bald-pate. I'll go and trim the borfes, and then 
they can't be ready in lefs than two hours ; and if 
that won't do, I'll tell your papa that He£lor has 
got the cholic : and then he'll go in the chaife, and 
3iere won't be room for you* 

No, pray don't replied James : have done now, 
Robin: don't trim die horfes, and I'll love you 
dearly, and never call you old bald-pate any more. 

Come kifs me then, Jemmy: give me a good 
hearty fmack, or 111 take my fciffars diredlly. 

Nay now, that I will not, faid the child ; yovL 
have got fuch a nafty hard bea^. 

Well then, poor Hedlor's going to be taken ill. 

Well, come then, replied James ; I will give you 
a kifs. But then you (hall promife to be ready in a 
minute. 

Heaven blefs thee I thou fweet child I — Come 
noW; I'll be ready before you can get your hat on. 

And in fad); he was at the door in the twinkling 
of an eye. Little James had not been in the carri- 
age five minutes, before he fancied it was too 
hot, and begged he might fit upon the box with 
Robin : to wnich his father confented, charging the 
coachman to take good care of him. 
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CHAP. LXXXIIL 



J The Master^s approhation^ encourages honest 

I ; Workmen. 



XvOBIN's horfes were in good condition, 
and the fmalleft crack of his whip made them bound 
away. They foon reached the village : when Sir 
James alighted from the carriage, to fee what pre- 
parations had been made for the church. He found 
every man in his proper place ; and as many ftones 
already got up, as could be expefted in fo (hort a 
time. He commended their regularity and their 
addrefs, in fuch proper terms, that they could not 
help obferving — ^that if they had either negle£):ed 
their work, or done it ill, he would have been fure 
to find it out. 

Leonard was fecretly delighted ; becaufe he re- 
fie£led that he (hould have lefs occafion to find 
fault, BOW that his work-fellows were convinced 
that their negleft would be difcovered without his 
complaining of it. Sir James defired the mailer 
mafon, wo\3d tellhim which was Roughwater, who 
was diftinguifhable enough from his pale, ema- 
/ciated appearance; and who was juft at' that mo- 
ment ftraining himfelf to remove an enormous 
large flone. 

I would not have any man, faid Sir James, in a 
loud vpice, exert himfelf beyond his ftrength. And 
karkye, Leonard, be fo good as to order each of 
thefe honeft men a good draught of ale^ to drink 
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the King^s health, as foon as they leave work this 
evening. > 

Having fo faid, he proceeded on his road to the » 
parfonage. 



CHAP. LXXXIV. 



A meeting between a good Parish^Priest^ and a 
benevolent Squire, 



&IR JAMES faw the worthy reftor a long 
way off, coming to meet him, and immediately 
haftened forward, that he might ihorten his walk. 
" My good friend," faid he, *' the weather is 
not fine enough to have tempted you out this after- 
noon, and 1 am forry that ceremony fhould : befides 
you have been fo much occupied of late, that I am 
Aire you need not take any unneceffary trouble. 
But come, let us return to the houfe, that I may tell 
you the llory of the poulterer ; and then to bufinefs 
for I am impatient to have done that I may have a 
comfortable hour's chat with vou afterwards." 

His firft ftep was to fend for young Wrangham. 
" I intend," faid he to the re6lor, " to have a feal 
put upon all the fteward's papers ; by which means 
I (hall difcover who are in his debt ; for they fliall 
be opened in my prefence." 

Rector. This will be a good way alfo, Sir, for 
you to become acquainted with many of your 
tenants. 
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. Sir yarned, I am m hopes by this metos to reme- 
dy many of the had prafftices of the village^ if I can 
but once make the inhabitants underftand what in- 
evitable deftrudkion men run into, who allow them- 
felves to be drawn in, to contraA the fmalled debt 
with a perfon of fo ufurious a difpofition as this 
CoUms. I think, my good Sir, the exifting laws do 
not provide fufficiently agalnil this evil, 

Rector. I am afraid, Sir, it is an inconvenience, 
beyond the reach of the legiftature : the paternal 
interferenee of benevolent landlords is the moft 
likely remedy. 



CHAP. LXXXV. 

Great Guilty but Great Cowpassiotu 

JjURlNG this converfatioB, young Wrang- 
ham arrived. 

Sir James* Wrangham, it is my intention to de- 
pofe my ftew^d : but although I am pcrfuaded that 
he has behaved extremely ill, I have fome reafons 
for wiihinghim to retain apart of his falary, as long 
as he lives. You are at your cafe, Wrangharti ; and 
if I fhould beftow the ftewardfhip upon you, 1 have 
little doubt but you would agree to pay Collins 
twelve guineas a-year out of your profits, in conft- 
deration of his age. 

Wrangham. If your Honour fhould think me 
worthy of the place, I will conform in this, as in 
every thing elfe, to your d\TG^\OTk&* 
Y 
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^ir jfames. Very well, Wrangham ; covie to me 
to-morrow morning at the.Caille, and we will 
fettle this bufinefs. And now, my friend, I would 
have you go with my clerk, and the conftable ; and 
put a feal upon all CoUins's papers and accounts, 
without the exception of one, if you can help it/ 

The three commiffioners loft no time in the ex- 
ecution of their orders, but fealed up every thing 
they could find. 

Dame Collins was very anxious jto pafs a fpunge 
over the board, where feveral reckonings were 
fcored up in chalk ; but Wrangham prevented her, 
and made the clerk write down every thing he found 
there. 

One article engaged their attention particularly. 
" Saturday the 18th, paid Jofeph the mafon's jour- 
neyman, half a guinea in ready money." 

What was this for? demanded they of Collins 
and his wife. But they could get no anfwer ; and 
fo they returned to the parfonage, where they laid 
before Sir James the copy from the board ; and his 
curiofity was excited by the article of th^ half 
guinea, as much as that of his commiilioners had 
been. 

They faid they had inquired about it, but could 
get no information. 

Well, faid Sir James, we Ihall perhaps find 
means to make them fpeak. As foon as Nimble 
comes, do you, conftable, go with him : and bring 
bath Collins and John Doughty before me. 
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CHAP. LXXXVL 

The good Parish-Priest confirms his character. 

•aVt Ae firft word the re6lor heard of this 
new complaint againft Collins, he flipped away 
from the company, and haftened to the fteward's 
houfe. 

What, faid be, in the name of wonder, is this 
half guinea you have given to Jofeph? You will in- 
creafe your difficulties if you do not make a full 
confeffion ; for Sir James is extremely exafperated 
againft you. Upon this, the lleward in the utmoil 
confufion, acknowledged every thing that had paf- 
fed between him and Jofeph. And then the rcftor 
hurried back to make his report to Sir James, 
painting in the ftrongefl: colours the fteward's con- 
trition ; and entreating him to (hew all the indul- 
gence his juftice would admit of. 

Sir James. Do not make yourfelf uneafy on his 
account, my worthy friend, You Ihall find me as 
compaffionate as you can wifh. 

He ferit immediately to have Jofeph ft. ized ; and 
they brought him bound juft at the fame time that 
Collins and Doughty arrived. 

Collins trembled like a leaf; but Doughty feem- 
«d abforbed^jy his own thoughts, and though af- 
flidled, yet patient. As for Jofeph he gnaflied his 
teeth, and faid in a low voice to Collins: ''You 
<i— — n'd rafcal, you are the, caufe of all this.'' 

Sir James had them all condudled into a ground- 
floor room of the parlon3i|jt\ «cA xXx^x^^'vcv ^^^ 
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prefence of Wrangham, the conftablcr and Nim- 
ble, they underwent a feparate examination ; and 
the clerk having taken them down in writing, they 
were condu6led to die foot of the Urge tree on the 
village green, jyhere the parifli meetings were 
ufually held : and then Sir James ordered the 
church^bell to be rung, to aflemble adl the inhabi* 
tants. 



CHAP. LXXXVIL 

A stotU heart never sees GkosU.. 



JrRAY, Mr. Shepley, give lae a glafs of 
wine, faid Sir James, betbre I attend this meeting; 
for I find I (hall want all my refolution, to enable i 
me to affume that appearance of firmneft which is j 
neceffary to make an impreffion upon my audience^ i 
if you will allow me to fay fo to ypu> my good 
friend J who I am perfuaded feel, and are able to 
execute what I allude to, much better than I can. 
I think, whoever has occafion to addrefs aiTembJies ; 
of the lower orders of mankind, fivould endeavour 
to acquire an air of confidence and an appearance 
. of feeling what is faid; which often produces n^re 
effedl, even than the matter delivered. 

I agree with you entirely, Sir, rej^ied the reu- 

tor ; but it is difficult for every body, and in the 

power of very few, to acquire that fort of populsir 

oratory^ which alone can make an impreffion upon 

orJinary minds. 
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Sir y antes, I will take you as my example, my 
worthy friend ,• for nobody imderftands it better ; 
and I will copy your paternal condu6l in every thing 
that relates to your parilhoners, which nobody per- 
forms fo well. 

Rector* Sir, you confound me by your too fa- 
vourable opinion : I only ftrive to do my duty. 
^ Sir Jani^s, I fay nothing but what is flridUy true : 
but I will fpare your modefty. Let us now con- 
clude ; the bell has ceafed ringing, arid I am im-. 
patient to begin our comedy, hoping it will be the 
means of rooting out fome weeds of fuperftition. 

ReSlor, I wifti it may, for it is an evil of confide- 
rable magnitude, and often does away the impref- 
fioi of fuch ufeful inftru^tion, as one would wiih 
to inculcate. In fome inftances its poWer is fo 
great, and renders the minds, over which it has in- 
fluence, fo timerous as to prevent their exertion in 
circumftances which are moft effential to their well- " 
being. Moreover it warps the imagination, fo/that 
the perfon who is under its > influence fees every 
thing through a falfe medium j and what is ftill 
wbrfc, it often hardens the heart, and makes it 
proud and refra6lor}\ Tht fimplicity of uncor- 
rupted nature, is difpofcd to take every impreflion 
of truth ^nd virtue : it is like foft wax that may be 
moulded into any form. On the contrary, the ftu- 
pidity of fuperftition is like brafs, the form of which 
cannot be altered without the aid of fire and fteel. . 
and fince you have entered upon the fubjeftofa 
vice that fo materially interrupts the dodtrine it is 
my particular duty to teach ; you will perhaps al- 
low me to enlarge upon it a little. 

Sir James. I make it my particular requeft that 
you would, my dear Sir : it is a fubjedl that very 
much interefts me. 

JReSlor. Man, inhis undenTU\t^Ti^\ix^^V\ss5^^ 
^ • Y2 
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but few things, till they are arranged in ^ood or- 
der in his head ; and they all tend to his well-doing 
and advantage. He does not pique himfelf upoa 
underflanding what is out of hi& province, and the 
knowledge of which it can anfwer no end to attain* 
On the other hand, a mind under the influenx:e of 
fuperftition has no diflinft idea of any thing : it af- 
fumes importance upon the fuppofed knowledge of 
what it does not comprehend, and then dignifies 
the chaos with the appellation of Divine inspira- 
tions ; and the (hadows of fcience without coofift* 
ence, it calls wifdom, light from above. Ingenu* 
ous fimplicity is governed by reafony forms no 
opinion without due reflection, examines every 
thing With attention and compofure, is open to 
conviction; and upon fuch fubjedU as. are of eifen* 
tial importance, it employs a quiet and modeft 
zeal, full of gratitude to fuch as are willing to aSlft 
it in its purfuit. Superfiition, on the contrary^ 
maintains its opinions in oppofition to common 
fenfe. It never exerts- itfelf but in extravagancies 5 
but when fo occupied, it hurries on with a deter- 
mined and turbulent fpirit. Ingenuoufnefs is mildy 
modefi,' virtuous, and religious. Superftition is 
furious, overbearing, corrupt, and often profswe.* 
Sir James. What you fay is confirmed by a 
thoufand pages of hiftory ; and it requires but very 
little experience and knowledge of the world to be 
convinced that hardnefs of heart and fuperftition 
are infeparable companions, and that the confe- 
quences of it are always hurtful. and bitter. But It 
is time for us to attend the aflembly : I intend to 
make an attack upon this hateful enemy of reafim^ 

* It is ima^ned our rCiSor (one of tbe worthiest of men) )xad 
upon this occasion, a desire to make a little display of his learn- 
ing before his patron, and \iad ^otowt a£ Ivv* de^thi for we 
fim^s we d0 Qpt qu^ iirdb^ntaoidl)^ . 
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and if I ci^) d^ftroy the ramparts it has raifed in 
the village of Finelhade. 

Redor. I wilh you fuccefe with all my heart : 
hitherbo my fcrmons and all my precepts have gain^ 
«d. but little ground. . . 

Sir James. I have no hopes of producing any 
cffWl by force of words ; all my hopes reft upon 
the poulterer and his chicken^baft^fit, his lanthorn', 
his pickaxe, and his fp^de. - 

ReStor, I have fanguine hopes of your fuccefs \ 
and I have no doubt but one event of this kind^ 
will produce more eifefl thaa volumes of the pureft 
el€K|ueii«€. - ^ 



CHAP. LXXXVIII. 

Ghosts of a new Faskkfu 



W HILE the gentlemen were difcouriing as 
•bovc^ the villagers were affemblitigr©und the tree* 
The events of the precediog cvcoiog, and ^e im- 
pecfe6l aceounts many of thsmhad heaord^ made 
tbeixk flock in crowds. 

Tlie alarming appearance of the devil, had excit* 
ed » w^nkderful commotion ; and many of them 
havixig n>et in the morjiing^ to fettle what fiiouldb^ 
dotie upon fimilar occafions, they had refolved una* 
mmouily tO' 0|^£e the parfon, if ever he fi»oul4 
prefiame again to preach do&rine that tended 't0 
fiiake their belief in ghofis. They propo£ed that 
Hardi^an, one of lh& eUmft ^i"^^ ^^^iia^s^^M^^ 
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make a fpeech upon the occafioti. But this was 
oppofed by young Wrangham, who faid it would 
be a difgrace to them all to have their fentiments 
explainied by an old villain, who ftarved his chit 
dren to death, and never fcrupled to commit any 
fpeipies of iniquity. 

We all know, replied his neighbours, that he is a 1 
fad hypocrite, and a moft covetous dog: befides wc ? - 
are not ignorant of the life he leads with his maid- ' 
fervant, who is no better than himfelf. He is noto- 
rious alfo for being a mod (hamefaced liar; and 
nobody encroaches more upon his neighbour's pro* 
perty, or is fo apt to miftake his neighbour's land 
for his own in harveft-time. But at the fame time, 
nobody can talk as he does, and there is not ano- 
ther man in the whole parifh who is a match for the 
parfon in a point of religion. If you knew any other 
man, half fo capable, who is willing to undertake it, 
well and good. 

Wrangham knew of nobody ; fo they called Har- 
diman, and faid, " Harkye, neighbour, you are the 
man that we miift pit againft the parfon. As foon 
as the Squire comes to the meeting, you muft not 
fail to make our complaint againfl the redlor, on ac- 
count of his incredulity ; and to beg that he will 
order a day of prayer extraordinary, becaufe the 
devil has appeared in perfon." 

Upon this occafion they were far from being 
mianimous. Some of the poorer amoiigft them 
were on the reftor's fide; for he was a kind friend 
to them : but the rich men bore hiiti no good willt 
particularly fmce he had hinted in one of his fer- 
mons, that they were very wropg jin oppofing Sir 
}amea's wjfli, that they fhould give up an indiffer- 
ent common field as acow pafture for the cottagers. 

HardimsLti accepted the commiflion without 
much Izefitation. ** 1 coul4Vwt\t mftxe^^ '^^\^Vvr.^ 
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^' to have hftd a little more notice ; but I will go aa4 
ftudy a fpeeph direftly," 

This arrangement had been made in the morn- 
ing ; and when the hour of meetim^ came, and they 
were almoft all affembled, they were furprifed ^nd 
confounded that Hardiman did not appear. 

I think I canex})lain the myftery, faid Nic Airy; 
he is waiting for a deputation of his townfmen to 
fetch him in ceremony. 

What's to be done ? faid the others ; vre muft e'en 
comply with his ridiculous whims ; he'll perhaps 
not come without lU 

Whereupon they difpatched three of their num- 
ber, who brought him dire6lly. As foon as he arriv- 
ed, he told a large company of the men who were 
j^^andifig together, in the moft A^lqn^a aiict pompous 
manner ; that he had meditated- a mofk exceUeot 
fpeecii, and that they WQuld hav^ every r^afon t© 
kt fatisfied with him. 

In the mfi2LD. time Sir Jaah^ bad concerted a 
fignal with the poulterer ; who, as foon ai^be diipla>> 
ed a white handkerchief, was to appear with all hm 
apparatus, and relate his ftor)'. He then^ accqmpa- 
jpied by the reftor, and followed by his fecr«tary, 
proceeded to tlie affembly. As foon as he appeared, 
they all pulled off their hats, and welcomed his 
Honour and the Do6lor. 

Having thanked them for their civility. Sir James 
defired diey would all take their plai:es, that the 
meeting might be condudled with ri^gularity. 

Lady Grant, with Mrs. Shepley and the ehildrej), 
bad feated themfelves upon the wall of the. church- 
yard, from whence they could fee and hear aU ths^t 
paiTed. . 

Sir James then ordered the prifoners to h^ 
brought forward one by one ;. and made the fceretg- . 
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ry^read aloud their confcffions, which they confirm- 
ed in the prefence of the whole affembly. ^ 

After which, the fteward was ordered to kneel 
down and receive his fentence, pronounced by Sir 
James in the following words* 



CHAP. LXXXIX; 

The Sentence. 



Unhappy man! I am moft extremely 
fbrry to be obliged to infliA upon you, at your age, 
fuch a puniihment as your crimes deferve. It may 
not be improper here to remind you, and to inform 
my honeft neighbours aiTembkd upon this occafion, 
that I fhould not have undertaken to pafs judg- 
ment upon you and your fellow-prifoners, unlefs it 
had been at the particular requeft of you all, expref- 
fed in this paper whichi hold in my hand, and which 
has received your feparate fignatures. It is very 
pleating to me to reflect, that you could have had no 
inducement to take fuch a ftep? but from a fuppofi- 
tion that my fentence would be more mild, than 
that which would have been infli£led upon you, had 
you appealed to the laws of your coifcotry, and the 
common routine of juAice. It is a flattering te A i- 
ihony of the opinion you have of my paternal 
affedlion for you all ; an opinion that I will endea- 
vour to AreJigthen by every means in my power, as 
I will Arive to convince you that nothing is more 
dear to me than the opportunity of doing you good, 
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lothing more painful than the neceflity of inditing 
punifliment. 

Collins, you have expofed yourfelf to the punilh- 
ment of death I The law does not make any cora- 
parifon between the life of a human being, and a 
poor man's clbfe ; but the crime of perjury involves 
fo many evils to thfe well-being of fociety, that the 
puniihment of it has been fixed by legislators the 
mod fevcre poffible. The teft of an oath is the only 
means by which we ignorant mortals can try the 
truth of our fellow-creatures ; and if that teft is vi- 
olated, the confequences are dreadful, but fo obvi- 
[>us that I need not enlarge upon them. For thefe 
reafons, you have incurred the penalty of death. 
But, in confideratjon of your age, and becaufe p^rt 
of your crime has been to my particular prejudice, 
I will fpare your life. — This then is your fentence. 

You (hall be taken this day : accompanied by all 
fuch as think proper to witnefs your difgrace, with 
a chain upon your leg, to the fpot from whence it 
was your intention to remove the boi^ndary-ftone ; 
and there you ihall replace every thing in the ftate 
in which you found it. After that you fliall be com- 
mitted for a fortnight to the houfe of corredlion j 
during every day of which confinement, our worthy 
reftcw: will vifit you, in order that you may reveal 
to him every circumftance of your life fiom your 
earlieft recoUedtion ; by means of which, th^ origin 
of your wickedneis and depravity of heart ipay be 
difcovered, 1 will myfelf endeavour to trace the 
caufes to their fourceas far as I am able, and ex- 
pofe them .as a warning to my other tenants. 

The firft funday after your enlargement the rec- 
tor will read your confeflion to the whole parilh af- 
fembled ; wherein your crooked ways, your extor- 
tions, your cruelty to, and oppreffion of the poor, 
your injufticc and your diford^tiVj V\J^^ vi'^Vifc't'*^^- 
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11 I will upon that occafton, endeavour to caution 
5 inhabitants of this lorddiip, againft the infidi- 
s arts of men of your defer iption, which occafion 
i unhappinefs of To many families. 
If I thought there was fo much good-fenfe and 
•tue in the parifti, ai diat people would for the 
ce of their owii temporal well-doing, a-s well as fer 
2 hope of eternal happinefs, follow the path of 
Slitude without being frightened into it by the 
ead of punifhment ; I would mod willingly remit 
u the remainder of your fentence. But it will not 
: men will not purfue the only road to real hap- 
lefs, without being forced mto it; and I am 
sreforc obliged to make an example of you. 
The beadle has orders to take you to the place 
lere the ftocks (land, to-morrow morning ; and 
jre, having tied your hand to a poft, as high as 
can mak€ it reach, he is to (lain the three firft 
gers of your right hand with a black die, which 
lave given him, that tan never be waihed off. 
I would, however, have it underftood, that no 
rfon is to add to the weight of this part of your 
itence, by feoffs and bitter jells ; but that who- 
er thinks proper to attend, is to behave with pro- 
r decency, and fiand with his hat off during the 
remony. 

As foon as Sir James had done with Collins, Ke 
ndemned John Doughty to be imprifoned for a 
iek. As for Jofeph, as he did not belong to the 
rifh, he ordered him to be fent out of it imme- 
ately ; telling him that fo long^ as he contented 
tnfelf to keep away, he need not fear any other 
nifliment, lyit thathe would profccute him if he 
turned. 

Whilft all this was going on, the good old Maltf- 
//, who reverenced and loved the redlor, told 
I privately of tlie pVot tSci^v.^^^* caLTt^\\jc^ cin 
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againft him by means of Hardiman -y and that he 
Hiuft be prepared ta defend himfelf againft a charge 
of incredulity. The reftor thanked him heartily 
for his caution; and told him fmiling, that he 
hoped the affair would end better than he expefted. 

Nothing could happen more lucky, ^aid Sir 
James, when he heard of it; and fince they have a 
mind to open the comedy themfelves, let them be- 
gin. 

He had fcarce pronounced thefe words, when 
the orator arofe and pronounced the following dif- 
courfe. 



CHAP. XC. 



Hdrdiman's Oration. 



M. 



IAY it pleafe your Honour, that I fliould 
be permitted in the name of the inhabitants of your 
faithful village of Finefliade, to relate a circum- 
ftance, which appears to them and to me a real cafe 
of confcience ? 

By all means, faid Sir James: pray who are 
you ? and what is the bufinefs in queftion ? 

My name is James, Chriftopher, Frederic Har- 
diman, one of file elders, and ringer of Finefliade, 
ilged fixty-lix. — Be it known to this honourable af- 
fembly, that I have been chofen by the moft re- 
fpeftaWe of the villagers, to be the organ as it were^ 
or the tongue, or the lips of the whole parifli ; be- 
caufe, as itlhould feem, there is no other !jerfo^ 
(6 tapabic offpeaking for tYve.ia «»& \ %tix» 

Z 
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Let us come to the point, Matter James, Chrif* 
topher, Frederic Hardiman, Elder, and Ringer of 
Fineftiade, faid Sir James, rather to the confufion 
of the orator, who piqued himfelf upon the elegance 
of his preamble* . 

He began again, however, with another, pleafe 
your Honoui^: The tradition we have received 
from our forefathers has taught us, that the devil, 
and his imps, appear very often, and in various 
ihapes to us mortals : and as it is very plain |hat we 
have very goodreafons for believing what we have 
been taught, becaufe we have never doubted them ; 
fo we take the liberty, God willing, to inform your 
Honour that our parfon. Heaven pardon him, is of 
a different opinion. We are alfo a little afraid that 
your Honour thinks as the parfon does ; but as in 
things of this ferious nature, we muft obey God 
rather than man ; we hope with all fubmiffion that 
your Honour will pardon us if we requeft that you 
will oblige the parfon to teach our children for the 
future, in the fame manner we have been taught 
about the devil ; and that you will not permit him 
to fpeak fllghtingly of gholls and fpe6lres : becaufe 
we believe firmly in them, and are refolved to live 
and die in that belief. And we alfo humbly beg^ 
that a day of fatting and prayer may be fpeedity 
proclaimed ; when we may by our devout fupplica* 
tion, and repentant tears, do away the effefts of 
this culpable dilbelief, which is every day gaining 
ground* and which will before long bring upon us 
the anger of Heaven. 

Sir James and the re6lor found it difficult to keep 

their countenances during this difcourfe ; but they 

littened with patience till the end* It was received 

by the reft of the affembly with the greateft applaufe j 

and they thought of fending the fame man back to 

Ajs houfcy with an hundred ^XUii^jMoxs^ ^wWifear- 
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rival they had fcrupled to honour with three. On 
every fide they rofe by tens and twenties, calling 
out, " Yes, your Honour, thefe are our real fenti-» 
ments, as you have heard fully declared by our El- 
der." 

. Some of the poorer fort, » who had a, real aiFe^ion 
for the redlor, were quite confounded, and very 
uneafy on his account. " It is a thoufand pities," 
they whiljDered one to another, " that he will be fo 
blind, and not believe as others do, he is fo good a 
man!" 

But there was no one hardy enough to undertake 
his defence, although they were very unhappy to 
fee his enemies triumph. 



CHAP. XGI. 



The LandlortTs'Rephf. 



oIR James now rofe, put on his hat, and 
cafting a fteady but rather a fevere look upon the 
aiTembly, he fpoke as follows. 

My friends, you might have fpared the trouble 
you have given your orator, in this ridiculous bu- 
finefs. The thing itfelf, this mighty apparition of 
the devil, is quite a miftaken notion ; and your rec- 
tor is one of the wifeft and beft men in the world. 
You ought to blufh at an attempt to lower his cha- 
r^dter, by means of a poor filly fellow, like this 
conceited old Hardiman. If you had the refpeft 
for bis excellent and wholefom^ d^S^vcv^ \}wa&.>^«3^ 



256 

ought to have, you would become more reafont- 
ble : you would abandon your belief in thefe old 
woman's (lories, and not perfiil againft the opinion 
of every man of underdanding, in maintaining fen- 
timents which arc void of common fenfe. 

Here twenty of them called out at once, that it 
was well known the devil had appeared only the 
very laft night, and wanted to fly away with the 
fteward. 

Sir yames. My good friends, depend upon it 
3 ou are miilaken ; and I will undertake to make 
you alhamed of your folly, before the day is over. 
But I will perluade myfelf that there are fome 
amongft you, who are morereafonable. Tell me, 
Wrangham, are you one of thofe who believe in 
this foolifh ftory of the devil ? 

How fhould I know, your Honour? faid Wrang- 
ham. 

This anfwer did not fatisfy many of the men ; 
and one of the elders who ftood at fome diftance, 
told him he ought to be alhamed of himfelf, to 
fpeak fo againft his confcience. Several others 
t:ontented themfelves by faying, that twenty people 
had heard the noife, and they could not be deceiv- 
ed in that. 

Sir yames, I know very well that many of you 
heard a noife ; you might call it a howling, a hoi- 
labaloo, or what you pleafe ; but why muft it fol- 
low that the noife was made by the devil? Is it 
quite impolTible that one or more men might h^ve 
a wifh for fport's fake, to frighten the fteward, who 
was upon the mountain at a very unufual hour? 
The foreft is fcarce ever free from fotne paffengers, 
and the high road is very near the place where he 
was at work, fo that I think it full as likely that 
f(>aie man had a hand in this as the deviL 



Peasants. Ten or twenty men together, could 
not have made fo horrible a din as that we heard ; 
and you would have been ready enougli to own it 
too, your Honour, if you had been there. No hu- 
man voice was ever heard equal to it. 

Sir Jamesn I don't know, the night deceives 
one ; and when once one is poffeffed by fear, things 
feem to take a teti times tnore horrible appearance 
than they really have. 

Peasants. But it is impbflible fo many of us could 
be miftaken ; fo what needs faying fo ? 

Sir James, I muft ftill maintain, that you were 
certainly miftaken. 

PcQmnts. We hope no offence, your Honour; 
but we know whb is miftaken now. 

Sir James, I think I could almoft bring proof 
pofitive to the contrary. * 

Peasants, We wifti your Honour would- 

Sir James, It will not be very difficult. 

Peasants. Ho! now you are mocking us, Sir. 

5#r James. No, indeed, I am not. I can, if you 
chufe it, keep my word, and am willing to try, 
provided you all confent to give up the common 
field to the cottagers, if I bring fufficient proof that 
one (ingle man made all the noifc that has alarmed 
you fo much. 

Peasants. Oh 5 Sir, that is impoflible. 

Sir James* Will youiave the proof? 

Peasants* Yes, your Honour ; and we will ftake 
two fields inftead of one, that you^annot prove it. 

Upon this a murmur ran through the afiembly, 
andvten men fpoke at a time : " We had better be 
carefid how we engage purfelves.'* 

" He can juft as foon prove it," faid others, ** a$ 
he can prove that the devil lives in Heaven." " We 
have nothing to fear." ** He'll be obliged to draw 
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in his horns." *^ We'll ftake the common field." 
** He can bring no proof. '* 

C Peasants to Sir James, J Come, your Honour, 
now for your proofT If you can convince us, as 
you fay, that one man produced all that clatter we 
beard laft night, we will give up the field, but not 
elfe. 

Sir James then held up his white handkerchief, 
as was agreed upon with the poulterer ; and at the 
fame time requefted a few minutes patience of the 
aflembly, till he fettled his plans. 

The men began to titter on every fide ; iand cal- 
led out : ** Till to-morrow morning, if your Honour 
pleafe." 

Sir James made no anfwer to this triumphant 
fneer ; but very foon the attention of the aflembly 
was engaged by loud peals of laughter, which pro- 
ceeded from the church-yard, through which the 
poulterer was advancing, decked out in his devil's 
garb, and roaring out his devil's jargotu 

The countrymen now thought the demon was 
really at hand, when they heard this outlandiih cry; 
and law, ja perfon approach with a ba&et upon his 
head, and a lanthom upon that. They did not know 
who it was, for he had difguifed himfelf. 

What is this mad fellow come to do ? faid they, 
with his lanthom in broad day-light ? 

It is only Harwell the poulterer, faid Sir James: 
what do you come here for, my friend ? 

BarweU. I have fomething to tell your Honour, 
if you'will give me leave. 

Sir y antes. By all means.^ 

Upon this he put down his chicken-baik^t, and 
related as follows. 
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CHAP. XCII. 

The Poulterer's Address. 



M. 



Lay it pleafe your Honour, and his Re- 
verence th« Re6lor, and the reft of the affembly* 
Here are the pickaxe, the fpade, the brandy-bottle, 
the pipe and the broad-brim'd hat, belonging to 
Mr. Collins the fteward ; all which he abandoned 
upon the mountain, near the boundary-ftone ; at 
the time I furprifed him when he was about his fine 
work, and when frightened out of his wits^I chafed 
him to the bottom. 

Peasants. So you would make us believe it was 
you who made all that noife; but we know a trick 
worth two of that : pray teach your grandmother 
to fuck eggs. Pleafe your Honour, tHs WQn't do ; 
we muft have better proof. 

Sir James, Wait a little : you fee he has got a 
lanthom. Perhaps he will throw more light upon 
the fubje6l : only be filent till he has done. 

Poulterer. It would be more mannerly if you 
would hear me out ; and the fooner I begin, the 
fooner I (hall have done. One thing you may be 
fure of; that when they write the hiftory of Fine* 
ibade, they will fet you down as a company of con* 
jur6rs, for there is not one word of trutn in this fine 
ftory of the devil and the fteward. 'Twas I who 
feared him, I m]^elf I, poulterer to his Honour Sir 
Japiesi who you now fee ftandingbefbreL^'Qxi^^'^^&iL 
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m^ chicken-baiket, and this bran new black gokt- 
1km, which I put upon it yefterday-morning, be- 
caufe it rained when I fet out, and I had tied my 
lanthom upon it, juft as you faw me when I came 
here. I had put quite a freih candle into it before 
I left Sherburne, that it might light me the better 
in thofe bad roads, and becaufe the night was very 
dark. At eleven o'clock I was ftill at the public- 
houfe at the faid Sherburne, as the landlord can 
witnefs, as well as a dozen fellows who were there 
likewife. It ftruck twelve by Finelhadc church, 
jaft as I got to the top of the mountain ; and there 
within half a ftone's throw of the high road, I 
heard fome one fwearing and working ; and I foon 
knew it to be the fteward by his voice, and his fliort 
cough. I could not at firft imagine what liad 
brought him to fuch a lonely place, at fuch a time 
of night ; but I foon fsmcied he was digging up 
Ibme treafure, and thought if I made hafte I (hould 
come in for my fhare. So i hurried to the place 
from whence the noife came ; but I fancy IViafter 
Steward had (contrary to his cuftom) taken a cup 
too much ; for what does he do, but take me, poor 
miferaUe finner as I am, for the devil in perfon. I 
then faw what he was really about ; which was to 
vemove the botmdary-ftone : and as I perceived he 
was horribly feared, I thought there could be no 
harm in keeping it up a little. So I gathered to- 
gether all his tools, as fail: as 1 could, and made a 
bundle of them with my own ferreled ftick ; then 
fct off after him, trailing them along the ftony road^ 
and bawling out with all my might, Phe, Phoa, 
Phum — I have you. — I was not above a gun-lhot 
from my man ,• when 1 faw you all coming filentty 
riong to his afliftanee, widi your torches, your guns, 
and your pttch-forks. As I did not think it right, 
9f> pat a troop of boM&iBaeti to ti^lvt with my noife> 
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as I had done the fteward, I ftopped (hort, and 
turning about, got back as quietly as I could with 
my booty ; and Aere taking up my chicken-baiket, 
I proceeded peaceably homeward, Juft at a quar- 
ter paft two, our watch pafled me, aiked me what 
labourer's tools I had got upon my baiket. I forget 
exa6Uy what anfwer I made him ; but as I did not 
intend to tell any body what had happened, till I had 
told the whole ftory to his Honour, 1 made fonfe 
evafive anfwer, and I was with Sir James before 
fix o'clock this morning. And now, my cocks, how 
could I have invented all this flor)', and colle£led 
thefe tools before day-break tliis morning, if all I 
have been telling you had not been ftridlly true i 
. Upon this, feveral of the company began to 
fcratch^their heads ; and fome fneered at the whole 
ftory. 

One piece of advice I have to give you, con- 
tinued the poulterer, moft careful watch, and you 
wifeacres and elders of the pariih ; if ever the de- 
vil fbould trouble you again, let loofe one or two of 
your ftouteft dogs, and I warrant they'll foon bring 
him to bay. 

So faying he ceafed, and a confufed murmur ran 
through the whole aflembly. 



CHAP. XCIIL 



The Comedy is for the benefit of the Poor. 

JOY jingo, it has been juft as he fays.'* 
«* Every tittle agrees," " What a pack of fools we 
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Cawthorne* Now did'nt I propofe to follow4he 
knave at the time ? All I am forry for is, that we 
ftaked our common field. 

" Thank God 1 we poor fellows are the better fof 
it.'^ 
^ " Aye, that*s the deuce an all.'* 

Lady Grant. The introducing the common field 
was a mailer-piece. 

'Mrs. Shepley. I think the whole was a mafter- 
piece.— " Why it would move a ftone to pity ; all 
our faith is overturned : what's to become of our 
ghoft (lories now?" '^ Phe, Phoa, Phum I''— I have 
you, Collins ! I have you * Ha ! ha I hee I 

ReSlor, I have never yet feen any thing that ap- 
peared to make fuch an impreffion on their minds. 

Collins, Is all this a dream ? or am I really awake? 
So there was no devil in the cafe ; and I am to be 
difgraced in the prefence of the whole parifti. But 
tile mod extraordinary thing is, that my mmd 
ibould be fo bumbled ! I feel neither anger, nor re* 
fentment l and yet jny difgraoe w to be pufaik I 

This was all that could be diflin£Uy heard, 
amidfl the general murmur. 
/ After a little time Sir James arofe, and faid 
fmiling : ^^ What day^ would you wifh me to appoint, 
my friends, for the fail, on account of the apparition 
of the devil?" Then, taking a more ferious tone; 
\^t faid : " You may believe me, that the ancient, 
and only true belief is, to love and reverence God , 
to do that which is right ; and to fear nobody. All 
your idle ftories of ghoils and hobgoblins, ferve no 
other purpofe than to warp the undeHlanding, and 
deilroy your courage. Nothing now remains to be 
done, but to fettle the divifion of this miferable 
common field that you have made fuch a rout 
iibout : and as I am convinced it will be for the ad- 
vantage of all parties, aa vrtVL tSxoCe who give, 
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- us thofe who receive it ; you will not wonder that I 
have been fo much bent upon it. I have ordered 
Xome liquor to be brought, that you may drink to. the 
King's health ; and wilh better fortune to fuch of 
the poor amongft you, as have but a fmall (hare in 
the ground you have given up. When you. reflet 
that it is all that they poffefs of the good things of 
this world ; and as you, none of you, can tell how 
foon you or your children may become poor, you 
will no longer gi-udge what you have given up. 

Sir James now difmified the aflembly ; and calling 
Roughwater to him, he defired he would be at the 
parfonage in about a quarter of an hour. He then 
joined the ladies, and they went thither all together. 

The re€lor was full of his encomiums on Sir 
James's humanity and addrefs. ^*I Ihall never 
again prefume," faid he, ** to recommend any body 
to your mercy : for I fee you have nothing to do, 
but to follow the didtiates of your own heart ; to be 
as kind and compaffionate, as in juftice you ought 
to be." 



i 



CHAP. XCIV. 



Chiefly consisting of Compliments. 

&P ARE me, my good friend, faid Sir James, 
and don't fpoil me by praifes which I have not 
merited. I endeavour to do what I conceive to bfc 
my duty : I have not yet had much experience, but 
I hope as I grow older, to underftand it and perform 
it better. I am very happy thaXxVve. ^t.\sX^'w^^\.>MK^ 
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pronounced m^ets with your approbation ; but I am 
not to learn that in the whole of this affair, you 
have much more merit than I have : that your pru- 
dence, and paternal care had prepared every thing, 
fo that there was nothing left for me to do, but to 
determine the puniihment. 

ReSlor. Nay, Sir, now you are fpoiling me. 

Sir James. No, indeed ; I fay nothing but what 
1 think, and what you know to be true. It would be 
unjuft and ungrateful in me to fay lefs. You have 
employed the greateft judgment and circumfpec- 
tion, in endeavouring to reverfe an improper de- 
termination, into which my late grandfather was 
led by fome dilhoneft men. It has pleafed Heaven 
to make you the means of reftoring every thing to 
rights ; and I (hould commit an offence to Heaven 
if I did not exprefs my gratitude to you for it. As 
a more fubftantial proof of my approbation, I muft 
beg you to accept the fmall clofe that joins upon 
your premifes, called cowflip-green, and which I 
think cannot fail to be an agreeable acquifition to 
you. Here is the deed of conveyance which I had 
prepared yefterday ; may you live long, and happi- 
ly, to enjoy it. 

At the fame time Lady Grant prefented his wife 
with the fineft and largeft nofegay of flowers that 
had been feen at the redlory for many years, beg- 
ging her to wear it in remembrance of the late 
Baronet. 

She accepted it with many thanks ; and it was not 
till the next day, that flie difcovered under the 
ribbon that tied them together, a very handfooi^ 
pearl necklace. 

As for the good re6lor, he was almoft choaked 
with tears of gratitude, and could hardly fpeak. 
No compUmentS) my worthy friend, faid Sir 
James* 
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The other could juft get out : ^''Sir, yod have a 
liesurt that would do honour to a Prince :"— and that 
was all. 

Sir jfames. Spare me, my good Sir ; let me flat- 
ter myfelf that you are my friend : Give me your 
hand as a token that you think me worthy to be 
your fellow-labourer in endeavouring to render all 
who furround us, more virtuous and more happy. 
. In future I hope to fee you mucb oftener than I have 
hitherto done. May I not promife myfelf that I 
Ihall ? You know my carriage cannot be fo well em- 
ployed, as in conveying you to the caftle; and I 
hope you will often make that ufe of it* 



CHAP, XCV. 

The Child repairs the injury done by his Parent. 

\ RoUGHWATERnowappearcd. Sir James 

offered him his hand, and faid : " My poor friend, 

[ my grandfather did you an injury, when he ad- 

I judged away your clofe4 It was a misfortune both 

[■ for you and for him, though yours was the greateft ; 

r beeaufe he was ignorant of the wrong he had done 

you. He was impofed upon by defigning men ; 

and I muft endeavour to difpofe you to forgive him. 
'. Roughwater* Forgive him, your Honour ! lal- 
I ways knew very well it was fiot hb fault. 
\ Sir yames. And did you never bear him a 

grudge in your heart ? 
i Haughwater. Sir, I proteft to you, that in the 
f height of my fufferbig, at the firft ; whetL tJxR. \55fek ^ 
^ A a 
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•ny« dofe was the moft grievous to mc, 1 never al- 
lowed myfelf ta entertain a thought 4igam(t fats oU 
Honour, becaufe I knew he was not to blame. 
> Sir James, Is that really true, -Rough water? 

Roiighwater* It is, fo help me God ! And hov 
could I blame him I Iknew that the (leward had pro- 
cured falfe witne ffes to fwear away my light ; and 
what could the poor old gentleman do, againftfuck 
on appearance of evidence? I believe he pitied me 
in his heart, for he neverfailed ever after, to give I J 
me fomething whenever he met me; and idlthe |] 
•great holidays he ufed to fend me bread, and meat, 
and ale. I hope God has rewarded him for what 
he did for my poor family : I verily think that with- 
out his aid, we (hould have perifhed with hunger. 

Tears flood in the poor man's eyes as he fpoke. 

Ah ! your Honour, continued he, if the good 
old gentleman had but deigned to talk to us poor 
folks as you do, fuch things would never have hap- 
pened ; but he was furrounded by a pack of leeches, 
who' would never let the truth come neat^him* 

Sir Jaines. We muft endeavour to forget all 
that has pafled. Rough water : the clofe is again 
your's. I have had the fteward's name effaced 
lirom the title, and your'4 put in: and I^moftfio- 
ccrely hope you will long enjoy it with comfort. 

(Rou^hwatery trembling and ftammeving.) It 
is not m the power of fo pocn* a man as \ am 1» 
thank you as I ought; but if your Honour cottkl 
.fee my heart, you would know it tluo^ked you. 

Sir James. You owe me no thanks, my hoaeft 
friend \ the clofe belongs to you by am undiluted 
right. 

The poor man could contain faimfelftio longer: \) 
he burft into tears, and fobbed ^leud. f 1 

Now I feeVfaid'he, the effis£ls df my poor^dear 
jnolher'« laft Ue&EHg. ^H& C^Um4^€&J) 'Site 
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di^d oidy laft fridaiy, your H'CBi|)ur; sind.Bponher 
death*-bed^ (he faid, " You wiU profpcrj Roygh-^ 
water! Think of me when I am ^ue, my child ; I 
will pray God td blefs you,"— O Sir I (he was the 
beft of mothers : I ihaU never ceafe to lament her 
lofiBv 

Neither Sir Jiamcs nor the re^lor tould reftrain 
their tears* 

Good, and honeft man, faid the latter, the blef* 
fing: of Heaven is evidently upon you, a$ a recom- 
pence for your filial piety, 

Rougfvwater. No, worthy Sir; I owe it alLto 
my mother; tothe moft tender, the moft religious, 
the mod patient of mothers 1 

His tears burft out afrefli. 

•Sir James, H6w deferving of pity is this poor 
man ! to have be^n fo long deprived of what juftly 
belonged to him, and which he feems fo juftly to 
have merited! 

Ra%i§hwattr^ My< fufiferings^ are at an end 'now, 
your Honour 5 and all that we endure of mifery in 
this world, is but the kindnefs of God, when once 
we have furmounted it. I'he greateft uneafinefs' I 
feel now, is not to be able to tbank-vyou as I ought 
fop all you: have done for me ; firft, in giving me 
employment about the churchy which was fucha 
cpidblation .to my mother before ihe di^ : and 
nowy in rel^oring me my clofe. I never can hope 
to ,dxprefs half what I feel, Alas! if my. poor 
mother had but livedo to fee all that has^ happened 
to me^ perhaps (he could have thanked you^ 

Sir James. Excellent man \ Thy good mother 
will enjoy thy profperity in a* better place ! — But 
your grief, and vour tender piety had. almoil' made 
ine forget to tell you, that the lie ward is to clear 
you of all expences, and to pay a fum of vnooey for 
the tin^e hfi lia$ held the clofe^ 



2^8 

Rector. Will you permit me, Sir, to fay a 
word or two to Roug^ water. — ^The iituation of the 
fteward at prefent is very embarrafled. There is 
no doubt but he owes you a recompence, and in- 
tereft for the ufe of your clofe ; but I think you 
have enough of compaffion, not to call him to a ri- 
gourous account, which might reduce him to beg- 
gary in his old age. I promifed him in his diftrefs, 
to foUcit for hiin as much mercy as I could obtain; 
and I accordingly implore your's towards him, 
Roughwaten Have pity then upon die wretched 
man! 



CHAP. XCVI. 

A noble example of forgiveness of Injuries* 

Roughwater. \ HOPE, Reverend Sir, you do not 
doubt it. As for intereft and cofts, they are quite 
out of the queftion ; and if the fteward (hould ever 
become poor, I hope I can fay it with as much 
truth, as I wifh it to be void of boafting, that 
I will do my duty towards him, as I would towards 
any other man. Nay, Sir, to prove that I am ii\ 
earneft, 1 will tell you what I will do : the clofe is 
large enough to maintain three cows, winter and 
fummer ; now two will be quite enough for me, 
and indeed much more than I could ever have 
hoped for : I will with all my heart give up the 
third part to the ftewaid, for the remainder of his 
life. 
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ReSion, Your determination is. very noble, and 
becoming a good chriftian. I have no doubt but the 
Almighty will make to profper the part you retain. 

Sir James, ft i* certainly a very noble propofal: 
but I think we Ihould be cautious how we take hinii 
at his word. His heart is now opened by the fudden 
©ffcdt^ of unhoped-fon profperity. — I applaud your 
determination moft exceedingly, my honeft friend; 
but I would recommend it to you to refle6t upon it 
for two or three days ; at the end of which, you may 
do it with infinite credit* to yourfelf, and without 
fear of repenting of your generofity, 

Roughwater, 1 am but a poor man, your Honour; 
but not fo poor in fpirit as to repent of a promife I 
have made in favour of an unhappy fellow-creature. 

Rector^ You had better take Sir. James's advice : 
the facrifice you have alreadymadeof the cods, and 
intereft, is enough for the prefent. If hereafter the 
fteward (hould be in want, and after hayingftriouf- 
ly refle6led, you can determine upon the aft of 
generofity, you know you can do it at' any time. 

Roughwater. V think I am not afraid' oT my re- 
fblution, an't pleafe your Reverence. 

Sir James. Now, Roughwater^ I wifli to fee you 
this day, perfeftly gay and happy. Had you rather 
ftay with us, and get your fupper it the reftory, or 
go home to your children? In ^either cafe I have 
inken care, that you Ihould have a plentiful meal. 

Roughwater i Sir, you are much too gpod to me: 
but if f might be pernntted, withoufojTencc, I had' 
rather- ge bomre, fov^ V have nobody to look,after 
my children. Alas 11 have- buried my wife fome 
time'ifeoej and ^ I- have laid my poqr n^otherbefide 
her only two days ago. 

Sir James I Well then, go home; and may the 
good God protedk you I When you so out, you will 
find a cow in the re6lor's liable^ vi\x\Aii.\xDaiiA"i^sss 
AaL% . 
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a prefent of, that you may remember my grand- 
father with pleafure, and be quite happy with your 
children. I have alfo ordered a large load of hay to 
be led to your houfe from Collint's ; it is your due : 
you will find it before your door. If either your 
houfe, or your ftable want any repairs, you are 
welcome to cut the neceffary timber out of my 
woods* 



CHAP* XCVIL 
The acknowledgments of a grateful Heart. 



1 HIS unexp^Aed flow of bleifings, quite 
deprived the poor man of the power of utterance* 
He tried to ftammer out a few words of thankfiil- 
nefs, but in vain: however that attempt fpoke more 
eloquently for him, than any words could have 
done. 

I underftand perfe6Uy, faid Sir James, all you 
would fay, and that you wife to rejum me a tbou- 
fand thanks. • Give me your hand, worthy, honeft 
man: and now get away to your children, retting' 
aflured, that if I can in any thing contribute 
to their happinefs, or your's ; I will do it, with the 
moft fincere fatisfa£tion. 

Roughwater took his leave, and drove his cow 
home* 
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CHAP. XCVIIL 



An interesting^ Scene. 



L HE foregoing fcene had drawn tears fronot 
the eyes of all the fpe£lators, particularly from the 
ladies and the children ; and a filence of fome mi- 
nutes enfuedy after Roughwater's departure. 
Lady Gr^it at laft faid, " What can equal the joy 
. of an evening, pafled as this has been ! This earth, 
'i. and the contemplation of the fmiling beauties of 
t nature, are a never-ending fource of happinefs ; 
[ but the exquifite delight of performing a good ac- 
i tion, furpafles ev^ other enjoyment." 

Sir y antes. How true that is I my deareft love ; 
and how like you the remark ! 

ReSlor. My emotion mufl ftand in lieu of the. 
thanks I would willingly return ; for the delightful 
fpe6lacle you have afforded us: but indeed my 
heart thanks you, my dear Sir^ I have never, in 
the whole courfe of my life, feeh a more ftriking 
example of true noblenefs of heart in all its purity, 
than in this honeft Roughw9ter : and I think it 
muft be a fatisfa£lion to you. Sir, as it is to me, to, 
meet with it in an order of men, where, from eduF- 
cation it was the leaft to be expedled. \« 

. In the mean time, the reftor's wife was alter- 
nately preffing her childbren, whofe eyes were redr 
fnih weeping, to her bofom. She faid nothing ^ but 
the look of expreffion, and the tear which ftbod in 
her eye, plainly pointed out vrVwX \iaSfe4. vfi^ Vss^ 
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heart. In a few minutes, the children prapofed to 
their mother, to carry their fupper to Roughwater's 
children. Mrs.. Shepley looked' at Lady Grant to 
know how the propofition was received. " Let us 
go with them," faid the Lady : and the gentlemen 
declared they would not be left behind. 

Sir James had ordered a cold loin of veal to be 
put up in the coach, for the purpofe ; and Mrs. 
Shepley added a moft excellent foup : all of which, 
Martin was ordered to carry to the poor man's cdt- 
tage. All the lower people of the village, old and 
young, men, women, and children, were affembled- 
before the door, to admire the great load of hay and 
the fine coWb 

M^tin had fcarce depofited his load, when the 
company arrived ; and were grieved to find fcarce 
any thing hut the four bare walls of the houfe, and 
the children ragged, and bearing the sq)pearance of 
hunger and wretchednefs* 

Sir James felt with frefh force the fatal eifeAs off 
Jlafty judgment^ ; and there was not one of the 
company whofe heart did not bleed at the fight of 
lb much mifery. 

Can you believe, &id he to the Ladies, who he- 
tkw were diftreffed at the fcene before them ; that» 
this noble fellow, has proposed of. his own accord, 
to give up one third of the pfoduce of his field, to 
the very man who has been the occafion of' this* 
, Ibene of diftrefs for the laft ten years^; and that^fov 
hislifb? 

Lad^ Grant. We overheard all thatpaflfed; but* 
this poor man, with all the children^ muft not be 
allowed to part with a fitigle penny, particularly in 
flavour of f<ich a worthlefi^, good-for<-nothing» 

Sir yiames. And-willyou venture, my liove^ to 

check the impulfe of a generous heart, which is ex- 

9itt€i^ perhapa by tho immoda^Xft vG^^crck^^oC- tfao' 
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Almighty, to a pitch of generofity, which you 
could not witnefs without tears ? 

Lady Grant* Oh! no indeed ; be itfar from me 
to entertain fuch a thought again. Let him give all 
that he has, if he feels the difpofition, for God will 
never forfake fo good a man. 

At the end of this little dialogue, Sir James de- 
fired Roughwater would give the children their 
fupper ; when little John made his father a fign, 
and faid in a low voice ; " May'nt I carry a bit of 
this fine meat to Gertrude ?" 

Roughwater, You (hall, my good lad j but wait 
a bit. 

Sir James, who overheard the name of Gertrude, 
afked Roughwater what the boy had been faying ? 

Upon which he told the whole ilory of the pota^ 
toeis ; of his mother's lail moments ; of Leonard's 
and Gertrude's extreme kindo^iW t6 him ; arid con- ' 
eluded by faying, *^ Sir, the fe very flioes and (lock- 
ings that I have on at this moment, I owe to Leo- 
nardos goodnefs : and as this is a mod blefied day to 
me, I cannot fit down with comfort to fuch a feaft, 
unlefs I invite thofe worthy people to ihare k with 
me." 

I ihould tire my readers, were I to dwell upon 
the encomiums the company beftowed upon the 
poor man's gratit;ude: were I to exprcfs their ad* 
miration of the benevolence of a poor mafon's 
wife, or to recount the tears they (hed at the rela- 
tion of the pious mother's lad moments, I find it is 
more than I can do, to defcribe little John's ecfla- 
fy, when he was told he might fetch Leonard and 
Gertrude. 

They however foon arrived, with their children a 
for Sir James had fent a fervant to back John's in 
vitation ; without which, their modefty would hard-i 
ly have permitted them to appear. I find it dificult. 
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adfa to defcribe the tender flioots of benevolence 
which appeared in the mafon's children; each, 
heaping from his own plate, that of his little neigh- 
bour, with every good morfel that was diftributed 
to them; and then feeming to wi(h to read in their^ 
eyes, the joy they hoped to infpire. But I think the 
moft pathetic touch of all, was to fee thefe poor 
little ragged children clinging round the modeA 
Gertrude, as if they would devour her ; one eagerly 
grafpine her hand, another wifhing to appropriate 
to itfelf that fmile which ihone. with benignity upon 
them alL 

Sir James and his Lady contemplated this into? 
refting fcene ae longasthey could: but it grew late, 
and they were obliged. tO' tear themfelves arway% 
But the impreffion of fo nmch mifery relieved^ and 
imtbeyond the. reach of woBt^ gart^ethem »£n[)&i» 
thnr of defight^dxat4dngdqms could not purchafcw 

Nothings was faid when, they p^ilTedi tear» fivp* 
plied this place of words. But di«{y were no {boner 
out of li^t, than there burft out: a clamour of 
Ueifings upon them, diatrcould not fail to 'fmd^their 
nmy to Heaven. 

Sir James ordered his coachman to drive very 
flowly, till they were clear of the village. 

The re^r and his family returned home with 
hearts bounding^^with contentment. 

Leonard and Gertrude ftaid with Roughwater 
and his children till near nine o'clock-, and furely it 
would' be impoffible to finda>happi^r ^;roupe« 
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CHAP. XCIX. 

Jttyjul Prospers. 



Wi 



ITHIN the laftiw^ck, there has been a 
talk in the village, that Gertrude is likely to bring 
about a match between Roughvrater and her pai1»- 
cular friend Wrangham's fifter. Sir James has ex- 
preffed his approbation; and there feenis little 
doubt of the brother's and filler's confent, as the 
man has (hewn himfelf fo very worthy, and his 
field is worth at a moderate valuation, at lead five 
hundred pounds. 

As for Leonard, hts buildliiig fucceeds beyond 
his moft fanguine hopes ; and he rifes in the good 
opinion of Sir James Grant every day. 



CHAP. C. 

Conclusion, 



I 



FORGOT to mention that the poulterer 
did not go without his reward ; for Lady Grant, 
perceiving him upon the road, as they returned 
home in the evclaing, reminded her hxxCb^&dc^l^!^^ 
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(hare he had had in the plot of their comedy : fo he 
ordered the coachman to flop, and called him fay- 
ing, " Barwell, my wife thinks it very hard you 
{hould have played the devil for nothing j fo here's 
a guinea for you," 

I mod humbly thank your Honour ; and I fhould 
be very glad to play the devil every .day upon the 
fame terms. 

*S» James. Provided you were fure the dogs 
were fafe tied up. 

Barwell. For that matter, yes, your Honour. 

This faid, the coachman cracked his whip, and 
the forrels were at home in an inilant. 



THE END. 
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